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THE 

PROGRESS of LOVE. 

IN FOUR ECLOGDES. 
By GEORGE LORD LYTTELTON". 



UNCERTAINTY. Eclogue I. 

To Mr. POP E. 

POPE, to whofe reed beneath the beechen Ihadci 
The N/mphi of Thames a pleas'd attention paid ; 

While 

• Thii noble »uthor wh botn in ihe yeir 1709. He wn ihe eldeft 
fba of Sir Tbomat LyiieUon, of Kdgley in Worcefterihire, and re- 
Reived hi> educacioa at Eroo, where h= wu (a much diftiaguilhed, that 
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While yet thy Mufc, content with hombler praift, 

Warl>l€d in Windfor's grove her fylvan layi ; 

Though now/ubHtnely liorne on Homer's wing, 

QCg^rions wars, and godlike chiefs ihc fing : 

Wilf thou with me re-vifit once again 

The cryftal fountain, and the flow'ry plain I 

Wilt* thou, indulgent, hear my verfe relate 

ll'jie various changes of a lover's ftate ; 

Atkd while each turn ;of paffion ( purfue# 

jMk thy 0RtL heart if what I tell be true ?. 

: ' ^6 the green margin of a lonely wood, 

W;hofe pendent (hadeiro^crlopk'd a filver flood. 

Young Damon came, unknowing where he 9avfi,» 

Full of the image of his beauteous maid ; 

His flock far off, unfed, untended lay. 

To every favage a defencelefs prey; 

No fenfe of int'reft could their mailer move, 

And every care feem'd tfifling now but Love, 

• 

jKii exercife* were recommended at models to his fchool-feUowt* Froa 
£ton he went to Chrift Church, Oxford, but ftsiid there only a ihort 
(ime. He then travelled through France and Italy^ and, Toon after his 
return to England, in 17359 obtained a feat in Parliament^ where he 
became a violent oppofer oi Sir Robert WaIpo]e*s administration. la 
the yea^r I74i> he married Mifs Lucy Fortefcue, the kdy to whom 
feveral of the following Poems are addrcfledj and in 1744, was iQadc 
one of the Lords of the Treafury. He frequently afVer this period was 
in place, add fupported the meafures of the Ooart, In 1756, he waa 
created a Peer \ sad 4ied at Hagley, Augui! %%, 1773, *S^ ^ ^^^- 
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Awhile in penfiv6 filence he remain'd^ 
Bat thbagh his voice was mute^ his looki complain'd i 
At length the thoughts within his bofom pent, 
Forc'd his Unwilling tongue to give them veiit. 

Ye Nymphs, he cry*d, ye Dryads, who fo long 
Have favoufM Damon, and infpir'd his fong $ 
For whom, retir'd, I ihun the gay reforts 
'Of (portful cities, and of pompous courts^ 
In vain I bid the reftlefs world adieu. 
To feek tranquillity and peace with yoti^ 
Though wild Axhbition and deftru6live Rage 
No fadions hei^e cdn fo(rni, Ho wars can wage ; 
Though Envy frowns nbt on your humble fhades^ 
Nor Calumny youi' innocence invades. 
Yet cruel Love, that troubler of thd breaft. 
Too often violates your bdafted teR. ; 
With inbred ftorms difturbs your calm retreat. 
And taints with bittemefs each rural fweet. 

Ah luckleis day ! when iirft with fond furprixe 
On Delia's Aice I fixM my eager eytii ; 
Then in wild tumults all my foul was toft. 
Then reafon, liberty, at once were loft : 
And every wifii, and thought, and care was gon^^ 
But what my heart employed on her atlone. 
Then too ibe fmil'd : can fmiles our peace deftroy^ 
Thofe lovely children of Content and Joy ? 
How can foft pleafure and tormenting woe^ 
from the (kme fpring at the fame moment flow ? 

A a Vkhappy 
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Unhappy boy, theft* vain enquiries ceafe^ . 

Thought could not guard, nor will reftore thy peace: 

Indulge the frenzy that thou mufl endure, ^ 

And footh the pain thou I^now'il not how to cure« 

Come, flatt'ring Memory, and tell my heart 

How kind fhe was, and with what pleaiing art 

She drove its fond eft wifhes to obtain. 

Confirm her pow'r^ and fafter bind my chain. 

If on the green we danc'd, a mirthful band. 

To me alone fhe gave her willing hand ; 

Her partial tafle, if e'er I touch'd the lyre,, 

Still in my fong found fomething to admire. 

By none but her my crook with flow'rs was crown'd^ 

By none but her my brows with ivy bound : 

The world that Damon was her choice belicvM, 

The world, alas ! like Damon was decciv'd* 

When laft I faw her, and declared my fire. 

In words as foft as paiilon could infpire. 

Coldly fhe heard, and full of fcorn withdrew^ 

Without one pitying glance, one fweet adieu. 

The frighted hind, who fees his ripen'd corn 

Up from the roots by fudden tempeft torn, 

Whofe faireft hopes deftroy'd and blafted lie. 

Feels not fo keen a pang of grief as !• 

Ah 1 how have I deferv'd, inhuman maid. 

To have my faithful fervice thus repay'd ? 

Were all the marks of kindnefs I received. 

But dreams of joy, that charm'd me and decelt*d? 

lo Or 
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Or did you ©nly nurfe my growing love, 

Tkat with more pain I might your hatred prove f 

Sure guilty treachery no place could find 

In fuch a gentle, fucha gen'rous mind : 

A maid brought up the woods and wilds among. 

Could ne'er have learnt the, art of courts Co young; 

No ; let me rather think her anger feign 'd. 

Still let me hope, my Delia may be g;adu'd ; 

•Twas only modefty that ieem'd difdain. 

And her heart fuffer'd when ihe gave me pain. . 

Pleas'd with this flattering thought, the love-iick boy 
Pelt the faint dawnings of a doubtful joy ; 
Back to his flock more chearful he returned. 
When now the fetting fun Icfs fiercely burn'd ; 
Blue vapours rofe along the mazy rills. 
And light's laft bluflies ting'd the diilant hill«. 
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' HOPE. E c L o o u E 11. 



To Mr. D p D D I N G T P N, 

Afterwards Lord Melcoiibc. 



HEAR, popDiNproN^ the notes that lhepherdsfipffj» 
Notes ibft as thpfe of Dig;htinc;ales in fpring; : 
Nor Pan, nor Phcebus tupe the fhepherd's reed | 
From Love alone our ten4er lays proceed : 
Love warms oar fancv with enlivening fires. 
Refines our genius, and our verfe infpires ; 
From him Theocritus, on Enna's plains. 
Learnt the wild fweetnefs of his Doric flrains : 
Virgil by hipi was taught the moving art. 
That charmM each ear, and foften'd every heart ; 
O would'H thoQ quit the pride of courts, an4 deigq 
To dwell with us upon the vocal plainj, 
Thee too his powV Ihoul^ reach, and every fhade 
Reiband the praifes of thy fav'rite maid ; 
T*hy pipe our rural concert would improve. 
And we fhould learn of thee to pleafe and love^ 

Damon no longer fought the filent fhade. 
No more in unfrequented paths ji? ftray'd. 

But 
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tut eaird tte tiysnphs to hear his jocund Congp 
And told his joy to all the rufUc throng. 

Bleft be the hoar, he faid, that happy hour. 
When firft I ow^'d my Delia's gentle pow'r j 
Then gloomy difcontent and pining care 
Foribok my bread, and left foft wiihes there : 
Soft wiflies there they left, and gay deiires^ 
Pelightful languors, and tranfporting fires. 
Where yonder limes combine to form a (hade, 
Thefe eyes firft gaz'd upon the charming maid ; 
There (he appeared, on that anfpicious day. 
When fwains their fportive rites to Bacchus pay : 
She led the dance— heavens ! with what grace (he n^ov'd i 
Who could have feen her then, and not have lovM ? 
I ftrove not to refift To fweet a fiame. 
But gloryM in a happy captiye's name ; 
Nor would I now, could Love permit, be free. 
But leave to brqtes their favage liberty. 

And art thou then, fond Twain , fecure of joy ? 
Can no reverfe thy ilatt'ring blifs deftroy ? 
Has treach'rpu? Love no torment yet in ilore? 
Or haft thou never prov'd his fatal pow'r ? 
Whence flow'd thofe tears that late bedew'd thy cheek i 
Why figh'd thy heart as if it ftrove to break f 
Why were the defart rocks invoked to hear 
The plaintive accents of thy fad defpair i 
From Delia's rigour all thofe pains arofe, 
9cU9» who now compaffionates my woes^ 
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Who bids me Bope ; and iq that charming word 
Has peace a?d tranfport to my foul reftor*d. 

Begin, my pipe, begin the gladfome lay ; 
A kifs from Del: a fhall thy mufic pay ; 
A kifs obtained 'twixt ftruggling and confent> 
Giv'n with forcM anger, and difguis'd content : 
No laureat wreaths I aflc to, bind my brows^ 
Such as the Mufe on lofty bards bellows ^ 
Let other fwains to praife or fame aipire : 
I from her lips my recompence require. 

Hark how the bees with murn\urs fill the plain. 
While every flow'r of every fweet they drain ; 
Sec, how beneath yon hillock's fhady fleep. 
The (helter'd herds on flow'ry couches fleep : 
Nor bee;i, nor herds, are half fo bled as I, 
If with my fond defires my Love comply : 
From Delia's lips a fweeter honey ^o^s^ 
And on h^r bofom dwells more foft repofe. 

Ah ho^y, my dear, ihall I deferve thy charms ? 
What gift can bribe, thee to my longing arms ? 
A bird for thee in (ilken bands I hold^ 
Whofe yellow plumage fhines like polifti'd gold;. 
From diftant ifles the lovely (Iranger came. 
And bears the Fortunate Canaries name; 
In all our woods nc ne boafts fo fweet a note. 
Not ev*n the nightingale's melodious throat, . 
Accept of this ; and could I add befide 
What wealth the rich Peruvian mountains hide : 
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It all tlie gems in Eaftern rocks were mine. 

On thee alone their glitt'riDg pride (hould ihine* 

But if thy mind no gifts have powV to move, 

Phoebus himfelf (hall leave th' Aonian grove ; 

The tuneful Nine, who never fue in vain, 

Shall come fweet fuppliants for their fav'rite fwaiii* 

For him each blue-ey'd Naiad of the flood. 

For him each green-hair'd iifler of the wood^ 

Whom oft beneath fair Cynthia's geptle ray 

His mufic calls to dance the night away. 

And you, fair nymphs, companions of my Lpve^ 

With whom (he joys the cowHip meads to.rove, 

I beg you recommend my faithful flarpe. 

And let her ofcen hear her ihepherd's namfS | 

Shade all my faults from her enquiring fightj 

And (hew my merits in the faireil light ; 

My pipe your kind afliftance Qiall repay. 

And ev'ry friend fhall cliim a difPrent lay. 

But fee! in youder g^ade the heav'nly faifj 
Enjoys the fragrance of the breezy air— 
Ah, thither let me fly with eager feet.; 
Adieu, my pipe, I go my Love to meet—^ 
O may 1 find her as we parted laH^ 
And may each future hour be like the paft! 
So (hall the whiteft lamb thefe paftures feed, 
jPropitious Venus, on thy altars bleed. 
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JEALOUSY. Eclogue III. 

To Mr, EDWARD WALPOLE, 

Now Sir^DWARD WalpolBj fecond Son to Sir Robeut 

Walfclb, Earl of Orford. 

^T^HE gods, O Walfolb, give no blifs iinceret 
•*• Wealth is difturb'4 by care, apd pow'r by fear# 
Of all the paffions that employ the mind. 
In gentle love the fweeteft joys we find ; 
Yet ev'n thofe joys dire Jealoufy molefts. 
And blackens each fair image in our breads. 
O may the warmth of thy too tender heart 
Ne'er feel the fharpnefs of his venomM dart | 
For thy own quiet think thy miftrefs juft. 
And wifely take thy happinefs on trnft. 

Begin, my Mufe, and Damon's woes rehearfe. 
In wildeft numbers and diforder'd verfe. 

On a romantic mountain's airy head 
(While browzing goats at eafe around him fed) 
Anxious he lay, with jealous cares opprefsM ; 
Diftruft and anger laboring in his breaft*^ 
The vale beneath a pjleafing profped yieldsj 
Of verdant meads and cultivated fields s 

Through 
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Tlpreiigli tkefe a met rolls its winding flooi^ 
Adorn *d w'ltk various tufts of riiiog wood ; 
Here half conceaPd in trees a cottage ftandi, 
A caftle there $h(e pp'ning plain commands* 
T^tyOTid, a town with glittering fpires is crownM^ 
And diftant hills the wide horizon bound ; 
So charming was the fcene^ awhile (he fwaja 
Beheld delighted^ and forgot his pain ; 
But foon the (lings infix'd within his heart* 
With cruel force renew'd their raging fmart ; 
^is ilow'ry wreath, which long with pride he wort. 
The gift of Delia, from his brows he tore t 
Then cry'd ; May all thy charms, ungrateful maidf . 
^ike thefe negleded rofes droop and fade ; 
May angry Heav'n deform each guilty grace* 
That triumphs now in that deluding face ; 
Thofe alter'd looks may every (hepherd fly. 
And ev*n tjiy Daphnis h^te thee worfe than 1 1 
Say, thou inconfl^nt, what has Damon done* 
7o lofe the heart his tedious pains had won ? 
Tell me what charms you in my rival find, 
Againft wjiofe power no ties haye (Irength to bind : 
Has he^ like me^ with long obedience ilrove 
To conquer your difdain, and flfieri^ love f 
Pas he with tranfpprt eyefy fmile ador'd, 
yind dy'd with grief at each ungentle word f 
Ah^ no ! the conqueft was obtained with eaie ; 
{ie pleas'd you, by not fiudying to pleafe ; 

Kit 
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His carclefi indolence your pride alarm'd ; 

And had he loWd you more, he lefs had charmed. 

O pain to think, another fhall pofTefs 
Thofe balmy lips which I was wont to prefs : 
Another on her panting bread ihall lie. 
And catch fweet madnefs from her fwimming eye ! 
I (aw their friendly flocks together feed, 
I law them hand in hand walk o'er the mead : 
Woold my clos'3 eyes had funk in endlefs nighty 
Ere I was doom'd to bear that hateful fight ! 
Wherever they pafs*d be blafted every flowV, 
And hnngry wolves their helplcfs flocks devour f— 
Ah wretched fwain ! could no examples move 
Thy keedlefs heart to Ihun the rage of Love ? 
Haft thott not heard how poor ^ Menalcas dy'd 
A vidim to Parthenia's fatal pride ? 
Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, 
Loy'd by the nymphs, by Phoebus lov'd in vain : 
Aronnd his tomb their tears the Mufes paid. 
And all things mourn'd but the relentlefs maid. 
Would I could die like him, and be at peace ! 
Thele torments in the quiet grave would ceafe ; 
There tay vex'd thoughts a calm repofe would find. 
And reft as if my Delia Hill were kind. 
No, let me live heffalihbod to upbraid ; 
Some god perhaps my jufl revenge will aid.-^ 

Alas! 
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Alas ! what aid, fond fwain, wouldfl thou receive } 
Could thjr heart bear to fee its Delia grieve f* 
Proteft her, Heav'n, and let'her never know 
The flighted part of haplefs Damon's woe : ,, , 
I a(k ho vengeance from the pow'rs above ; 
All I implore is never more to love- 
Let me this fondnefs from my bofom tear> 
Let me forget that e'er 1 thoughfcher fair.^ 
Come, cool Indi%rence, and heal my breads 
Wearied, at length I feek thy downy reft : 
No turbulence of paflion fhall dellroy 
My future eafe with flattVing hopes of joy* 
Hear, mighty Pan, and all ye Sylvans he^^ 
What by your guardian deities I fwear ; 
No more my eyes ihall view her fatal charms, . 
No more I'U court the trait'refs to my arms ; 
Not all her arts my fteady foul fhall move. 
And fhe fhail ilnd that Reafon conquers Lavt.^^ 

Scarce had he fpoke, when through the lawn bdb# 
Alone he faw the beauteous Delia go ; 
At once tranfported he forgot his vow, 
(Such perjuries the laughing gods allow) 
Do«vn the fleep hills with ardent hafte he flew ; 
He found her kind, and foon beiiev'd her true. 
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POSSESSION. Eclogue IV. 

To Lord C O B H A MS 

CO B H A M, to thee this rural lay I bring, 
Whufe guiding judgment gives me fkill to fing | 
Though far unequal to thofe poliih'd (trains. 
With which thy Congreve charm'd the lift'ning plainly 
Yet (hall its inufic pleafe thy partial ear. 
And footh thy breafl with thoughts that once were dear | 
Recall thofe years which time has thrown behind. 
When fmiling Love with Honour fhar*d thy mind 3 
The fweet remembrance fhall thy youth reftore^ 
Fancy again ihall run pad pleafures o'er. 
And while in Stow*8 enchanting walks you fbay. 
This theme may help to cheat the fummer's day« 

Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood. 
To Venus raisM, a ruftic altar ftood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combined. 
In friendly league to favour human kind^ 
With wanton Cupids in that happy fiiade^ 
The gentle Virtues, and mild Wifdom play'd. 

• The Atttho]r*8 Vackt He died «t Stow^ September I3> JJ^f* 
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Nor there in Iprightly Pleafore*s (e&ial trtui^ 

Lark'd fick Difguft, or late-repenting Pain^ 

Nor Force^ nor Int'reft, join'd unwilling hvii^ 

Bat Love contenting ty'd the blifsful bands. 

Thither with glad devotion Damon came^ 

To thank the powers who ble&'d his faithful flame ; 

Two milk-white doves he on their altar laid» 

And thus to both his grateful homage paid : 

Hail^ bounteous god^ before whofe hallow'd Ihrine 

My Delia vow'd to be for ever mine^ 

While glowing in her cheeks, with tender love^ 

8weet virgin modefly reludlant ftrove*: 

And hail to thee, fair queen of young defires. 

Long ihall my heart preferve thy pleafing fires. 

Since Deli^ now can all its warmth return. 

As fondly languiih, and as fiercely burn. 

O the dear gloom of laft propitious night ! 
O fhade more charming than the faireft light I 
Then in my arms I clafp'd the melting maid. 
Then all my pains one moment overpaid ; 
Then firft the fweet excefs of blifs I provM, 
Which none can tafte but who like me have lov'd. 
Thou too, bright goddefs, once in Ida's grove, 
Didft not difdain to meet a (hepherd's love. 
With him while friiking Iambs around yott play*d. 
Concealed you iported in the fetret (hade ; 
^Scarce could Anchifes' raptures equal mine. 
And Delia's beauties only yield to thine* 

a What 
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What are.fia hfcw, my ©nee iribft-valu^d joyi f 

Infipid trifles sM, and chHdifh tbys ^ 

Friendfhip itfelf tie'er knew a charm lilte thiV> - 
Nor Colin's talk wnlid: pleiafe Ivke Delia^s kifs* 

Ye Mufes, fkili'd in every winning arty- 
Teach flie mdre deeply to enga-gfe her heart ^ 
Ye Nymphs, td liet your f(-eflieft rofes bring; 
And crown her with the pride of all th« fyrihg; 
On all her days let health and peace attend ; 
May (he ne'er want, nor ever lofe a friend ; 
May fome fiew pleafure every hour employ ; 
But let her Damon be her higheft joy ! 

With thee, my Love, for ever will I ftay. 
All night carefs thee, and admire all day ; 
In the fame field our mingled flocks we'll feed^ 
To the fame fprin'g our thirfty heifers lead. 
Together will we fliare the harveft toils. 
Together prefs the vine's autumnal fpoils ; 
Delightful (late, where peace and love combine. 
To bid our tranquil days unclouded (hine ! 
-Here limpid fountains roll through flow'ry meads. 
Here rifing forefts lift their verdant heads j 
Here let me wear ray carelefs life away. 
And in thy arms infenlibly decay. 

When late old age our heads (hall filver o*er. 
And our flow pdlfes dance with joy namore; 
When time no longer will thy beauties fpare. 
And only Damon^« eye (hall think thee fair; 






Then 
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Then may the gentle hand of welcome death. 
At one foit flroke deprive us both of breath ; 
May we beneath one common Aone be laid. 
And the fame cyprefs both our afhes ihade. 
Perhaps fome friendly Mufe, in tender verfe. 
Shall deign our faithful paflion to rehearfe« 
And future ages with juft envy mov'd. 
Be told how Damon and his Delia lov'd* 

^^ ^p " " » ^p^^^H^i^f ^^1^ ixi PM wp p^ ^V^F^^^r^F^F^^^F^F^F^^^F^^^r^^^^ V ^W^W'^F^F^F^F ^^ 

I 

SOLILOCLUY 

Of a BEAUTY in the C o u n t r y. 

Written at Eton School. By the Same. 

y np^ WAS night ; and Flavia to her room retir'd, 
A With evening chat and fober reading tir'd ; 

There melancholy^ penfive, and alone. 

She meditates on the forfaken town : 

On her raisM arm reclin'd her drooping head. 

She iigh'dy and thus in plaintive accents faid : 
** Ah, what avails it to be young and fair, 

•* To move with negligence, to drefs with care ? 

" What worth have all the charms our pride can boaft, 

" If all in envious folitude are loil ? 

Vol. !!• B *' Where 



it 



€€ 



<« 
€t 



r i8 ] 

" Where none admire, 'tis ufclcfs to excel ; 

Where none are Beaus, 'tis vain to be a Belle : 

Beauty, like wit, to judges (hould be fhewn ; 
*' Both moil are valued where they beft are known* 

With every grace of nature, or of art. 

We cannot break one Hubborn country heart : 
** The brutes, infenfible, our pow'r defy : 

To love exceeds a 'Squire's capacity. 

The town, the court, is Beauty's proper fphere ; 

That is our heav'n, and we are angels There : 

In that gay circle thoufand Cupids rove, 
*' The court of Britain is the court of Love. 
*' How has my confcious heart with triumph glow'd, 
*« How have my fparkling eyes their tranfport ihew'd, 
** At each diftinguilh^d birth-night ball, to (be 
*' The homage due to empire, paid to mel 
** When every eye was fix'd on me alone, 
** And dreaded mine more than the monarch's frown : 
*« When rival ftatefmen for my favour flrove, 

Lefs jealous in their pow'r, than in their love. 

Chang'd is the fcene ; and all my glories die, 
*• Like flow'rs trajnfplanted to a colder Iky ;, 
** Loft is the dear delight of giving pain. 

The tyrant joy of hearing flaves complain. 

In ftu'pid indolence my life is fpent. 

Supinely calm, and dully innocent : 
** Unbleft I wear my ufelefs time away ; 
'^ Sleep (wretched maid !) all night, and dream all day ;• 
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•^ Go at f^t hotirs^to dihiier and to prayer i 

•* For duliiefs ever muft be regular. 

** Now with mamma at tedious whift I play \ 

Now without fcandal drink infipid tea; 

Or in the garden breathe the country air. 

Secure from meeting any Tempter there : 
'* From books to work« from work to books I rove, 
■* And am (alas !) at leilure to improve I 
** Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead ? 

Were eyts fo radiant only made to read ? 

Thefe fingers, at whofe touch ev*n age would glow, 
•* Arc thefe of ufe for nothing but to few ? 
•* Sure erring Nature never could defign 
'^ To form a houfewife in a mould like mine I 
•* O Venus, queen' and guardian of the fair, 
•* Attend propitious to thy vot*ry*s pray*r : 
•* Let me revifit the dear town again : 
*• Let me be feen I— could I that wiili obtain, 
*' All other wiihes my own pow'r would gain.** 
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CO CP nn CD ^S ID <D ^7 Cc C2 Q[f ^[P of %b <ri» a% drb oa Ij ts (U ^2 

BLENHEIM, 

Written at the Umveriity of Oxford in the Year 1727. 

By the Same. 

PARENT of atts> whofe ikilfulhand £ril taught 
. The tow'ring pile to rife, and form'd the plan 
With fair proportion ; archited divine, 
Minerva, thee to my advent'rous lyfe 
Affiflant I invoke, that means to iing 
Blenhemia, monument of Britifh fame, 
Thy^ glorioas work ! for thou the lofty towers 
Didil to his virtue raife, whom oft thy fhield 
In peril guarded, and thy wifdom fteer'd 
Through all the ilorms of war. — Thee too I call, 
Thalia, fylvan Mufe, who lov'ft to rove 
Along the fhady paths and verdant bow'rs 
Of Woodftock*s happy grove : there tuning fweet 
Thy rural pipe, while all the Dryad train 
Attentive liften ; let thy warbling fong 
Paint with melodious praife the pleafing fcene. 
And equal thefe to Pindus* honour'd fhades. 

When Europe freed, confefs'd the faving pow'r 
Of Marlborough's hand; Britain^ who fent him forth 
•J Chief 



^ ' ■ ■ • - • 

Chief of confederate l^ofts, to fight the caHfc 

Of Liberty and Juftice, grateful rais'd 

This palace, facred to her Leader's fame ; 

A trophy of fuccefs ; with fpoils adorn'd 

Of conquer'd towns, and glorying in the name 

Of that aufpicious field, where Churchill* s fword 

Vanquifh'd the might of Gallia, and chaftis'd 

Rebel Bavar. — Majeilic in its flrength 

Stands the proud dome, and fpeaks its great defign. 

Hail happy Chief, whofe valour could deferve 
Reward (b glorious ! grateful nation hail. 
Who paid'|l his fervice with fo rich a meed ! 
Which moft fhall I admire, which worthieil praile. 
The Hero or the People ? Honour doubts. 
And weighs their virtues in an equal fcale* 
^ Not thus. C^ermania pays th' uncancell'd debt ^ 
Of gratitude to us.— BluAi* C»far, blufti, 

* About the time this poem was written, the mend/hip between 
England and the Empire had much abated. In the year 1724, a congreft 
had been held at Cambray, where, while France and the maritime powers 
were taking all imaginable pains to fix the general tranquillity of Europe 
upon a folid bafis, the courts of Vienna and Madrid entered iiito a private 
negotiation, which terminated foon after in two feveral treaties of alliance 
and commerce between the two courts, fo much to the advantage of the 
emperor, and fo utterly inconfiftent with the intereft of France, and the 
maritime powers, that they found themfelves under an abfolute neceHity 
•f entering int<t a treaty for their own fecurity, which was accordingly 
figned and concluded 14 1725 at Hanover. 

B 3 When 



When thou behoId*ft thefe tow'rs^ ingrate, to thee 
A monument of fhame. Canft thou forget 
Whence they are nam*d, and what an Englifh arm 
Did for thy throne that day f But we di(dain 
Or to upbraid, or imitate thy guilt* 
Steel thy obdurate heart againft the fehfe 
Of obligation infinite, and know, 
Britain, like Heav'n, protefts a thanklefs world 
For her own glory, nor txpe6is reward. 

Pleas'd with the noble theme, her talk the Mufe 
Purfues untir'd, arid through the palace roves 
With ever- new delight. The tap'flry rich' 
With gold^ and gay with all' the beauteous paint 
of varlous-colour'd filfcs, diipos'd with fldrlji 
Attracts her curious eye. Here Ifter rolls 
His purple wave; and there the Grani^ flood 
With paffing fquadrons foams.: here hardy GatJl 
Flies from the fword of Britain ; tkere to Greece 
JBifeminate Perfia yields.r-In arms oppos'd 
Marlb'rough and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competition ; equal both 
In valour and in fortune, but their praife 
Be different, for with difPrent views they fought 5 
"This lofubdue^ and that to/r^tf mankind. 

Now through the fjatel^ portals iffuihg forth. 
The Mufe to fofter glories turns, and feeks 
Xhe woodland ihade, dpUgbted. ;Not the valft 
Of Tempe, fam'd in fong, or Ida's groyc 



Such 
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Such beauty t>oafts. Amid the mazy gloom 

Of this romantic wilderoefs ojice flood 

The bow'r of Rofamonda, haplefs fair. 

Sacred to grief and love : the cryftal fount 

la which fhe us'd to bathe her beauteous limbs 

Still warbling flows, pleas'd to refled the face 

Of Spencer ^, lovely maid, when tir'd fhe fits 

Befide its flow'ry brink, and views thofe charms. 

Which only Rofamond' could once excel* 

But fee where flowing with a nobler flream> 

A limpid lake of pureft waters rolls 

Beneath the wide-flretch'd arch, ilupendous work. 

Through which the Danube might coUe^d pour 

His fpacious urn ! Silent awhile and fmooth 

The current glides, 'till with an headlong forc^ 

Broke and difbrder'd, down the fleep it falls 

In loud cafcades ; the iilver-fparkling loam 

Glitters relucent in the dancing ray# 

In thefe retreats repos'd the mighty foul 
Of Churchill, from the toils of war and flate. 
Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation felt, while Blenheim's dome 
Triumphal, ever in his mind renew'd 
The mem'ry of his fame, aivd footh'd his thoughts 

^ Lady Diana Spencer, yoangeft daughter of the earl of Sunderland, 
afterwards married to John, fourth, duke of Bedfbrd. She died Sep- 
tember 27, 1735. 

B i With 
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With plcafing record of his glorioas deeds. 

So by the rage of fadion, home recall'd, 

Lucullus, while he wag'd fuccefsful war 

Againfl the pride of Afia, and the pow'r 

Of Mithridates, whofe afpiring mind 

No loffes could fubdue, enrich'd with fpoils 

Of conquered nations, back return'd to Rome, 

And in magnificent retirement pad 

The evening of his life.—- But not alone. 

In the calm (hades of honourable eafe. 

Great Mar lb' ROUGH peaceful dwelt : Indulgent Heav'n 

Gave a companion to his fofter hours, ' 

With whom converiing, he forgot all change 

Of fortune, or of tafte, and ia her mind 

Pound greatnefs equal to his own^ and lov'd 

Himfelf in her.— Thus each by each admired. 

In mutual honour, mutual fondnefs join'd : 

Like two fair flars with intermingled light. 

In friendly union they together ihone. 

Aiding each other's brightnefs, *till the cloud 

Of night eternal quench'd the beams of one. 

Thee, Churchill, firft the ruthlefs hand of death *= 

Tor^ from thy confort's fide, and callM thee hence 

To the Aiblipier feats of joy and love $ 

^ The duke of Marlborough died at Windfori June i6, 1722^ having; 
ibme years furvived his mental faculties. 

Where 
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Where fate again (hall join her foul to thine. 
Who now, regardful of thy fame, eredls 
The column to thy praife, and fooths her woe 
With pious hononrs to thy facred name 
Immortal. Lo ! where tow'rlng on the height 
Of yon aerial pillar proudly Hands 
Thy image, like a guardian god, fublime. 
And awes ^h'e fnbjed plain : beneath his feet. 
The German eagles fpread their wings, his hand 
Grafps Vidory, its flavc. Such was thy brow 
MajefUc, fuch thy martial port, when Gaul 
Pled from tny frown, and in the Danube fbught 
A refuge from thy fword. — There, where the field 
Was deepeft ftain*d with gore, on Hochftet's plain. 
The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd ^ 
A meaner tropHy, by th' Imperial hand ; 
Extorted gratitude ; which now the rage 
Of Malice impotent, befeeming ill 
A regal breaft, has levell'd to the ground : 
Mean infult! this with better aufpices 
Shall (land on Britiih earth, to tell the world 

* Voltaire ohkrvts, " It has been faid and affirmed in moft hiftonet, 
** that the emperor caufed a monument of this defeat to be raifed in the 
f* plains of Blenheim, with an infcription extremely fatirical upon 
** Lewis. But fuch a monument never exifted : nor was there one any 
** where but in England, which was ere£led in honour of the duke of 
*' Marlborough. Age of Lewis the XlVth, c. i3. 

How 
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How MARTLB'naiHsB fought, for whom, and faow repay'd 

His fervices. Nor fhall the conftant love 

* Of her who raised this monament be loft 

In dark oblivion : that ihall be the theme 

Of future bar^ds in ages yet unborn , 

InfpirM with Chaucer's €re, who in thefe groves 

Firil tun'd the Britifh harp, and little deem'd 

Hi» humble dwelling fhould the neighbour be 

OfBLENHEiM, houfe fuperb; to which the throng 

Of travellers appi;oaching, (hall not pfifs 

His roof unnoted, but refpedtful ■ hail 

With rev'rjence duei. Such honour do/^s the Muic, 

Obtain kw favorites But the i^oble^pile 

(My theme) demands my voice<— — O fhade.adorM, 

Marlb'rough ! who now above the ftarry fphere 

D\^eirft in the palaces of heav'n, enthroned 

Amongd the demi-gods^ deign to defend 

This thy abode, while prefent here below. 

And facred Aill to thy immortal fame^ 

With tutelary care. Preferve it fafe 

From Time's deftroy.ing, hand, and cruel ftrokc 

Of fadlious Envy',s more relentlefs rage, 

Here.may^ long ages hence, the Brjtiih yputh« 



« The obcliflc creeled at Blenheim, by the dutchefs Dowager •£ 
Marlborough, has infcribed on it an account of the d()ke*8 a^lii/ns and 
chara^er, written by D.r. Harp, biibop of Chicheftcr. 

When 
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When honoar calls them to the field of war. 
Behold the trophies which thy valour rais'd i 
The proud reward of thy fuccefsful toils 
For Europe's freedom* and Britannia's fame: 
That fir'd with gen'rous envy, they may dare 
To emulate thy deeds.*-— -»So (hall thy name. 
Dear to thy countty, ilill infpire her fons 
With martial virtue ; and to high attempt! 
Excite their arms, 'till other battles won, 
And nations fav'd, new monuments require. 
And other Blenheims ihall adon\ the land« 
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T'O THE 

Reverend Dr. AY S C O U G H ^ 

at 0;^FORD, 
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Written from Paris in the Year 1728. 

By the Same. 

SAY, deareft friend, how roll thy hours away ? 
What pleafing ftudy cheats the tedious day f 
Doft thou the facred volumes oft explore 
Of wife Antiquity's immortal lore. 
Where virtue by the charms of wit refin'd. 
At once exalts and poHfhes the mind ? 
How difFVent from our modern guilty art. 
Which pleafes only to corrupt the heart 1 



* Preceptor to his Majefty George the third. He was tutor to Lori 
I/yttclton, at Oxford, and afterwards, by marrying a fifter of his pupiPs, 
became brother>in-law to him. At the time of his death, which hap* 
fenc4 15th Auguft 1763, he was Dean of BriftoK 

Whofe 
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Whofc curs'd refinements odious Vice adorn. 
And teach to honour what we ought to (corn ! 
Doft thou in fage Hidorians joy to fee 
How Roman Greatnefs rofe with Liberty ; 
How the fame hands that tyrants durft controul. 
Their empire ftretch'd^from Atlas to the Pole ; 
•Till wealth knd conqueft into flaves refin'd 

I 

The proud Itt^^urious mailers of mankind ? 
Doft thou in lettered Greece each charm admire. 
Each grace, each virtue Freedom could infpirc ; 
Yet in her troubled dates fee all the woes. 
And all the crimes that giddy Fadlion knows ; 
*Till rent by parties, by corruption fold. 
Or weakly carelefs, or too rafhly bold. 
She funk beneath a mitigated doom. 
The flave and tut'refs of proteding Rome ? 

Does calm philofophy her aid impart. 
To guide the pafTions, and to mend the heart f 
Taught by her precepts, haft thou learnt the end 
To whi^h alone the wife their ftudies bend ; 
For which alone by nature were deiign'd 
The pow'rs of thought — to benefit mankind ! 
Not like a doyller'd drone, to read and doze, 
Jn undeferving, undeferv'd repofe ; 
But reafon's influence to di^ufe ; to clear 
Th* enlighten'd world of every gloomy fear ; 
Di^l the mi(l« of error, and unbind 
Thofe pedant chain; that clog the freeborn mind* 

Happy' 
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Happy who thus his leifure can employ !' 
He knows the pureft hours of tranquil joy | 
Nor vexM with pangs that bufier bofoms tear« 
Nor loft to focial Virtue's pleaiing care ; 
Safe in the port, yet laboring to fuftain 
Thofe who ilill float on the tempeftuous main* 

Sp Locke the days of ftudious quiet fpent ; 
So Boyle in wifdom found divine content ; 
So Cambray, worthy of a happier doom. 
The virtuous Have of Louis and of Rome* 

Good ^ Wor'fter thus fupports his drooping age^ 
l^ar from court flatc'ry, far from party rage ; 

He, 

i 

b Dr. Hough, Biihop of Worcefter.- This Venerable prelate wat 
highly efteemed by Lord Lyttelton. In the Perfian 1^ticn» letter 56^ 
he thus fpcaks of him t-rr'^ His ch«ira^er is fo extraordinary, that not 
to give it to thee, would be departing from the rule I have laid down, 
to let nothing I bat is lingular efcape ni^ notice. In the firft place, 
*' he refides conftantly on his diocefe^ and has done fo for many year& 9 
** he aiks nothing of the Court fur himielf or family i he hoards up 
*' no wealth for his relations ; but lays out the revenues of his fee in 
** SL decent hofpitality, and a charity void, of oftentation. At his firil 
*' entrance into the world, he diftlnguiflicd bimfelf by a zeal for the 
*^ liberty of his country, and had a confiderable (hare in bringing on the 
** Revolution that preferved it. His principles never altered by hi« 
•* preferment : he never proftituted his pen, nor debafed his character, 
** by party-difputes or blind compli^ce.. Though he is warmly ferioQi 
** in the belief t( hit religion, he is moderate to all who diflfer from 
'* .hix9 : he knows no diftioAion of party, but extends his good offices 

" alike 
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He, who in youth a tyrant^s frown dcfyM, ^ 

Firm and intrepid on his country's fide, > 

Her boldeft champion then, and now her mildeft guide. 3 
O gen'rous warmth ! O fandtity divine ! 
To emulate his worth, my friend, be thine : 
Learn from his life the duties of the gown ; 
Learn not to flatter, nor infult the crown ; 
Nor bafely fervilc court the guilty great. 
Nor raife the Church a rival to the State : 
To Error mild, to Vice alone fevere. 
Seek not to fpread th^ law of Love by Fear. 
The prieft, who plagues the world, can never mend : 
-No foe to man was e'er to God a friend : 
Let reafon and let virtue faith maintain. 
All force but theirs is impious, weak, and vain. 

Me other cares in other climes engage. 
Cares that become my birth, and fuit my age ; 
In various knowledge to improve my youth, 
And conquer Prejudice, worft foe to Truth : 



*< alike to Whig and Tcn7 ; a friend to virtue under any denomination ; 
** an enemy to vice under any colours. His health and old-age are the 
" eft'ewts of a temperate life and a quiet confcience: though he it sow 
** fome yean above fourfcore, nobody ever thought he lived too long, 
'* unlefs it was out of an impatience to fucceed him.** Dr. Hough 
died March S, 1743, aged ninety-three % having been a BiAop tUnotf 
fifty- three years. 

By 
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By foreign arts domeftic faults to nieft4f 
Enlarge my notions, and my views extend^; 
TJie ufeful fcience of the world to know. 
Which books can never teach, or pedants ihew. 

A nation here I pity, and admire. 
Whom noWefi (entiments of glory fire. 
Yet taught by cuitom's force, and bigot fear. 
To fervc with pride, and boaft the yoke they bear: 
Whofe Nobles born to cringe, and to command. 
In courts a mean, in camps a gen'rous band ; 
From each low tool of pow'r content receive 
Thofc laws, their dreaded arms to Europe give. 
Whofe people vain in want, in bondage blell. 
Though plundered, gay j induftrious, though opprefs'd : 
With happy follies rife above their fate. 
The jeft and envy of each wifer flate. 

Yet here the Mufes deign'd awhile to /port 
In the fhort funfhine of a fav'ring court: 
tierc Boileau, flrong in fenfe, and fharp in wit. 
Who from the ancients, like th^ ancients writ ; 
Permiflion gain'd inferior vice to blame. 
By flatt'ring incenfe to his Mailer's fame. 
Here Moliere, firft of comic wits, excell'd 
Whate'er Athenian theatres beheld ; 
By keen, yet decent fatire ikilPd to pleafe. 
With morals mirth uniting, ilrength with cafe. 
Now charm'd, I hear the bold Corneille infpirc 
Heroic thought with Shakfpcare's force and fire j 

Now 
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Now fwcct Ra^jf ^^miWcr i^Hqm;ni{)9Yf , . 

The foften'd hi^tx^ PUy a*d|p,JUw, . .,. . . -^ 

The pompous wptfcs pf arUqrajx^MHjr^ .....^ ^, . . ^ ^ ,y 
Proud palaces, tha^d^j^a'd the ^jftfl^^i^J^J^qt . 
Rais'd on the rmifis j)f th' ojppMj^Jd fjjd^pjtjq^^;. . 
Where cv'g .ipu|c;^^ jM-e ^ug|lf ^p.f ^ttpr;ftpi^ . ^ 

And painted ttiwujpjw ftUe Api^i^pp^C^ft^Tf^ * 

With more,4qligh,t t^^ft? plcftftag ^dp^il 199ft*. 
Where Condc fr^c^ ^a^ qnyio^^xj)gr^.W^|hdr«l(j^ f 
Where, fipk^j^^lqry^ b^^, ^Y%f3X^.j^^ 

(Sure judge lw»w,.c«ptjr ajh.-who^l r)>M W'4i ' . 
Beneath his p^j^s^ t}ie weary gi^cf JfgRpi'l^j,,. v 

And life's great fcf nc Jn qui(;t y 1^40 ijl^tjd^ 
With ibame ilia^«(ther fam'd.r^^'^lli./cc 
AdcKs'4. hj.Ar^: 4%?^'d ^>y j;.Vxqfij,«#^^ 
Where Orleans ^ w^ft^, every vaycai^t J^u^: 
In the wi]^ (tiot x>f Hnjbounde]! fQff*fh 

c The vidoiidi oTLov is XIV. ^alntrf^ ^nd^ efVcHiulkt. 
* Chantilly. « ~ ' ^ ^ ^Wdbtrd. = 

f The Duke of OrlelMif,"regentoCFrtftc«, ^k^4M ih th^-ytiit %fi%* 
The author of Tin Priv^tt Lift^tf Lmfb MK y^U U p* K3J, (ayt, 
«< — <hat inceft fras a ,^fre fpcift t« him. If ^ft,. ^f 4111 Ivtnp Air the 

** AWffi ^ <Phell£9^ his .^au£b5p» i* a<>^ thorfugh^y. cpofiKme4» it it 
" dlHicttlt to deny his having been fmitten with the charms of the 
*' Dutchefs of Berri, whofe bands, which were the moft beautiful that a 
'* woman can poffibly have had, particularly enchanted him. He 
** deplored her death rather as a lover in deipair, than as an af* 
" fliOei*. father.'* 

Vol. JI. C Wh»t 
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Where fev^riih' Debautii and impioiits Loire - - - 
Stains the mad tkble^ttd-the guilty ^gtbve. ' 

With thefe Smuffeiicnts is thy friend dfctkiii'd, ' 
PleasM and inftrii€ted In a fbreign land $ 
Yet oft a teriAer irifli rccalli my mind^ -- 
From preftift'joyrtd dearer left behind i ' 

O na8ye•iite-^yait Fi«ed6m's happicft Teat I 
At thougkt of the'e my bounding pulA» beat ; 
At thoujht'of thee my heart impatient bams. 
And all'tfty Country oti my foul' it tarns. 
When ih^llift^th^ fields, whdfe plenteous grain 
No pow'pcan'ravifii'from di^inddfirious fnrain \ 
When kifs with pionr !ove fhe facred earth. 
That gave a^JBiiritLaiGH, or a Rusiki birth ? 
When, in the ihade of law, that lotag have ftt^dj ' 
Prop'd by their cair," or ftrtngthen'd' by their blood. 
Of fearlefs indejp'endente wfiMy^vain, 
The proudeft flave of Bourbon*s t^ce difdain ? ' 
.:. Y^t oh 1 .what^fipubtjr, what fad prefagiog. voice 
Whifpers within, and bids me no)^ sejoice^ 
'.Bids.me contemplate every. iUte around, > 

From iultiy Spain, to Norway's icy bound ; 
Bids their loft rights, their roin'd glories fee; 
/And tells me, Thefe, like England, once were Free. 
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To Mr. POYNTZ% 

Ambassador at the Congre!^ of Soissons> 

in the YcSr 1718. 

Written at Paris. By the Same. 

OThooy whofe friendihip is my joy and pndej 
Whofe virtoes warm me, and whofe precepts guide ; 
Thou» to whofxi greatnefs, rightly nnderftood. 
Is but a larger power of being good ; 
Say, PoyntZy amidft the toils of anxious fUte, 
Does not thy fecret foul defire retreat f 
Doft thiou not wiih (the taik of glory dope) 
Thy baiy life at length might be thy own ; 
That to thy lov'd Philofophy refign'd^ 
No care might ruffle thy unbended mind ? 
Jttft is the wiih. For fure the happieft meed. 
To favoured man by failing Heav'n decireed. 



* Stephen Poyntf , of Medgeham, in the county of Berkt, £lq. He 
was a^erw vdt preceptor to hit Royal Highned the Duke of Cnmher- 
Und^ and at .the time of his death| 17 December J7501 fteward of thM 
prince*s houfeholdL 
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Is to refled at cafe on glorious pains. 
And calmly to enjoy wl^at Virtue gains. 

Not him I pr aife^ who from the world retir'd^ 
By no enlivening gen'rous paflion fir'd. 
On flow'ry couches flumb^ri life away. 
And gently bids his adtive powVs decay ; 
Who kzn bright Glory^ awful face to 6e, 
And ihuns Renowh ai^ much as Infamy* 
But bleft is he; Who exercisM in cares. 
To private Leifure piiUic Virtue bears : 
Who tranquil ends the race he nobly run. 
And decks JElepofe with trophies Labour wob> 
If im HoQbUr follows to the fecret fliadc. 
And crowns propitious his declining head ; 
In his retreats their harps the Muies firing. 
For hhn in lays tmbooght fpontaneous fing ; 
Fnendfliip and Truth on all his moments wait> 
Pleas'd with Retirem^t better than with State; 
And round the bow^r where humbly great he lies^ 
Fair olives bloomy or verdant laurels rife. 

So when thy Country fliali no more demand 
The needful- aid of thy fuftaining hand ; 
When 'Peace reftor'd fliali on her downy vmg 
Secure Repofe and carelefs Leifure bring : 
Thep to the fhades of learned Kafe retir'd. 
The world &Fgetting« by the world admir'd. 
Among thy books and friends, thou flialt pofleA 
Contemplative and quiet happinefsi 

Pleas'd 
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PleasM to reyievr a life in lionottr fpeiit« 

^nd panful merit paid widi fweet cootenl. 

Yet though thy hours uaclogg'd with forrow rolU. _ 

Though wifdom aaUn, and fcieiice feed ihy fool s^ . 

One dearer, blifs rf mains to be poiTeft^ 

That only can improve and crown the reft— 

Permit thy friend this fecret to reveal. 
Which thy own heai>t perhaps wovld better tellj^ 
Xhe point to wh^ch oar fweeteft paffiosu movte. 
Is to be truly lov^d, and fbndiy love. 
This is ihe charm that fooths the troubled breaftj. 
Friend to our health, and author of oqr reft. 
Bids every gloomy^vexing paffion fly, 
And tunes each jarring firing to harmony. 
Ev'n while I writte, the namie of Love iiUpires 
More pleafing thoughts and more enlivening im | 
Beneath his piow'f my raptUr'd fancy glows. 
And every tender verfe more fwieetly iiow$^ 
I>ull is the privilege of living free ; 
Our hearts were neyer form'd for Liberty : 
Some beauteous image well imprinted there. 
Can beft defend them from confuming care. 
In vain to groves and gardens we retire, 
An3 nature in her rural works admire ; 
Though grateful thefe, yet theie but faintly charm. 
They niay delight us, but can never warm. 
May fbme fair eyes, my friend, thy bofom fife 
With pleafing pangs of ever gay defire { 

C 3 And 
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And te^ch thee that foft fcience^ which alone 
Still to thy fearching mind refts' flightly known. 
Thy foul, tho' great, is tender and rcfin*d. 
To friendfhip fenfible, to love inclih'd ; 
And therefore long thou cahii not arm thy breaft 
Again ft the ettmnce offo fweet a gueft* 
Hear what th* inrpirtng Miifds bid'Sfie tell, 
for Hcavfii' Ihall ratify what they reveal. * 

A chofen bride ihall in thy arms be placM, 
With all th* attradiive'charxils of beauty graced ; 
Wnofe wit and virtue fhall thy own exprefs, 
Diftinguifh'd only by their fofter drefs; 
Thy grcatncfs ftie, or thy retreat ihall mare, 
/ Sweeten tranquillity, or foften care : 
Her fmiles the taftc of every joy (hall raife. 
And add n^w pl^afure to renown and prsdfe ; 
*Till charmM you own the truth my verfc wOnld prove» 
That Happinefs ia near ally'd to Lovet « - , • *. 



VERSES 



I 39 J 










VERSES ttvbtf written iHiGterarPrfturc of 

Mr. POYNTZ. 









- ffy the Same. 
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SUCH b thy fottti, O fb^^tzlbut wtt rfiallWa ^ 
A hand, or colour*,,' to expref* thy^mind ? i ' »-. • 
A mmd nnmovM by eVeiy vnlgar tea)'^ *" ' 

In a falfe world tfiat'dares to oc imecre ; -*? - i 

Wife without art; without aifabition pt^t; ^'^- 

Though firm, y^ pliaht ; aftivc,' tKough^ftdate;/ ';"'.*;'• 
With all the richeft ftores of JLearmii^ fraueht. 
Yet better iKll by native Prudencc.taught T 
That, fond the griefs pt the diftr^fs'd.tp heal. 
Can pity frailties it could never feel; 
That, when Misfortui^e fu'd, 'ne'er fought to know 
What feft, what par^,' whether friend or foe ; 
That, fixM on equal Virtue's template laws, 
Dcfpifes calumny, and^ (huns applaufe ; 
That, to its own perfe£tions fingly blind, . 
Would for anothei* thiiik this praife defign'd. 
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An Epistle to Mr. POPE. 
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IMmortal bard ! for whom each Mufe has wove 
The faireft garlands of th'^ App^P grove ; . 
PrefervM, our drooping genius to rcnore> 
When A4d4ibiK^^.,.Co^^ye are na. m^a^ ; ; , . 
After 10 'many jp^r?^e3(;tfpft in.nigHt, . .. , 1^^ f^ 

The darkened agcVlaift^c^iLaiiiJ^gJjj^^ .^ ,^, , ^^ 
To thee from Latian reahi^s this, yi^fe is vixlf^^ 
Infpir'd by memc^ of ancient wit i , . _, _ , 
For now no nu^e^^ipfe^^mes their i^il4ieuce boaft» 
Fall'n is tieir^lpry^ .a^^ .their virtue ;. 

Prom Tyrants and from .PiiefU the M^fes fly, 

^ • ' ' • • • • ' . . » » ^ 

Daughters of Reaibn ^d^ of Liberty : ,^ ^ 
Nor Bais now» nor Umbr^a's plai^, they, love. 
Nor on the banl^s.of Nar^ or Mincins rove : 
To Thames's flow'ry borders they .retir?| 
And kindle m thy breafl: the Roman^re. 
So in the ihades, where cheer'd with fumm^er rays 
Melodious linnets warbled. ipri^htly lavs. ' 
Soon as the faded« falling {.eaves co^p^i^ . . 
jOf gloomy Winter^ unaufpicious reign» 
No tonefal voice is heard of}oy or love, 
Bttt'jnournfol filence faddens alt the grove. 

Unhappy 



« « 
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Unhappx Ifsal^ ! whofe alter'd iUte 
Has fdt the worA /everity of fate : 
Not that Barbarian harids her Fafces broke. 
And bowM her haughty neck beneath their yoke ; 
Not that her palacea I0 eaith are thrown. 
Her cities defert^ and her fields unfbwn ; 
Bat that her ancient Spirit is decay 'd. 
That facred Wifiiom from her bounds is fled, ^ 
That there th^ fobrce of Science flows no more. 
Whence its rich ftreams fupply'd th$ world before. 

Illulfaions aiimea ; that once in Latium fhinM, 
Born to inflrad ^lad to commfaod mankind ; 
Chieft, by whcffe virtue mighty Rome was rais'd^ 
And Poets, Who thofe Chiefs fublimely prais'd ; 
Oft I the traces you have left explore^ 
Your aflies viflt^ and your urns adore ; 
Oft kifs, wiUilips devout, fome moald'ring ftane. 
With ivy*s venerable (bade o'ergrown ; 
Tbofe hallol/d r^ns better pleas'd to fee 
Than all the pomp of modem luxury. - 

As late on Virgil's tomb frelh flow'rs I ftrow'd. 
While with th' infpiring Mufe my bofom glow'd, 
Crown'd with eternal bays my ravilh'd cye$ 
Beheld the poet's- awful form arife $ 
Stranger, he faid, whofe pious hand has paid 
Theie grateful rit^ to my attentive fliade. 
When thou flialt breathe thy happy native air^ 
To Pope this meflS^ from hiS;,Ma(|er bear : 



6reat 
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* Great Bard, whofen ambers r my felfinfjirr J 
To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre, ' .o 
If high-exalted on the throne of Wit, 
Near me and Homer thou afpire to 'fit, ' • • 
No more let meaner Satire dial the riys -^ ^ > v ' 
That flow majeilic from thy nobler bayj j ' 
In all the flowVy paths of Pinduis ^r^y, -.:;;::. ;.! .::■:: u 
But (hun that thorny, that unpleaiing way ; - .'\x.'-'.' 
Nor when each foft engaging Mbfe is thini?, 
Addrefs the leaft attradive of the Nine. 

Of thee more worthy were the taflt; to f aife 
A lading column to thy Country's praife | • . I 

To fing ihe land, which yet alone can boait ' 
That Liberty corrupted Rome has loft; » ■ - 
Where Science in the arms of Peace is Wd, 
And plants her Palm befide th« Olive's fliade. 
Such was' the theme for which my lyre I ftrung, • 
Such was the people- whofe exploits I fnng;" ' '. 
Brave, yet refin'd, for arms and arts ren^wtt'd, ■ - 

With different bays by Mars and Phcsbas trown'd; 
Dauntlefs oppofers of tyrannic fway, . • • < 

But pleas'd a mild Auguftus' to obey. 

If thefe commands fubmiilive thou receive, '- 
Immortal and unblam'd thy name fhall live'; 
Envy to black Cocytus (hall i^tirc, ^ 

And howl with Furies in tormenting fire ; 
Approving Time fhall confecrate thy lays,' 
And join the Patriot's to thePoet's pniifi:.* - 

Tgr 
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To my Lord HERVEY. 

In the Year 1730. 

JProm Wof CESTBRSHiRB« By the Same. 

Struma nos $xerctt Inertia : Nawhus aique 
^uadrigit fetimtu bene Vi'vcrt : quod pttis hie eft ; 
Eft Uluhris, Animus ft te non deficit ieqteue* 

HoR. 

FAV'RITE of Vcnas and the tuneful Nine, 
Pollio, by nature fbrm'd in courts to (hine. 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 
To thy long abfent and forgotten friend : 
Who after feas and mountains wander'd o'er> 
Returned at length to his own native (hore. 
From all that's gay retir'd, and all that's greats .. 
Beneath the (hades of his paternal feat 
Has found that happinefs he fought in vain 
On the fam'd banks of Tiber and of Seine ? 

'Tis not to view the well-proportion'd pile. 
The charms of Titian's and of Raphael's ftile $ 
At foft Italian founds to melt away $ 
Or in the fragrant groves of myrtle ftray ; 

3 That 
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That lulls the tamults of the foul to rtftj^ 

Or makes the fond polTeiTor truly hlcBU 

In our own breads, the fource of Pleafure lie$ 

Still open^ and ftill flowing to the wife ; 

Not forc'd by tdlfbmc art and wild defire 

Beyond the bounds of nature to SLfpire, 

But in its proper channels gliding faur; 

A common benefit^ which all may (hare. 

Yet half mankind this eafy good difdaliiii ' 

Nor reliih happinefs unbought by pain ; 

Falfe is their tafle of blifs, and thence their fearch is vain. 

So idle, yet fo ref!lefs are our minds. 

We climb the Alps, and brave the raging winds. 

Through various toils to feek content we roam. 

Which with but thinking right Were our*s at home : 

For not the ceafelefs change of (hifted place 

Can from the heart a fettled grief erafe : 

Nor can the pureir balm of foreign air 

Heal the di temper *d mind of aching care* 

The wretch by wild impatience driv'n.to fove^ 

Vex'd with the pangs of ill-requited love. 

From pole to pole the fatal arrow bears, 

Whofe rooted point his bleeding boiem tears, 

With'equal pain each difPrent clime, he triei* 

And is himfelf that torment which he flies. 

For how fhotttd ills, that from our paffions flow^ 
Be chang'd by Afric's heat, or Ruflia's fioW ? 

Or 
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Or how can augkt but powerful Reafon ctLtt, 
^Vfhkt irom uothinkijftg Folly w^ f nd«re ? 
Happy is He, and He alone, who knows 
Hu heart's uneafy difcord to compofe ; 
In gen'root lore of others' good to find 
The fweeteft pleafures of the focial mind ; 
To bound his widies in their proper inhere ; 
To nonrifli pleafiiig hope> and conquer anxious fear. 
Thi9 was the wifdom ancient Sages taught. 
This was the fov^ign good they juiUy Ibught ; 
This to no place or climate is confin'd. 
But the free native produce of the mind. 

Nor think, |ny Lord, that Courts to you deny 
The nfeful praAice of Philofbphy : 
Horace, the wifeil of the tuneful choir. 
Not always chofe from Greatnefs to retire, 
bat in the palace of Auguftus knew 
The fame unerring maxims to purfue. 
Which in the Sabine or the Velian (hade 
Mis ftudy and his happkiefs he made. 

May you, ny friend, by his example taught. 
View all the giddy fcene with fober thought ; 
Undazzlod every glittering folly fee. 
And in the midft of flavilh forms be free | 
In its own center- keep your fleady mind ; 
Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind $ 
In ihow, in manners, ad the Courtier't pn-t. 
But be a Councry<-geni^»aii at heart. 

1 ADVICE 
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A D V ICE to a LADY. 

By the Same. 1731* 

'T^ H £ counfels of a friend^ Belinda, hear. 

Too roughly kind to pleafe a Lady's ear. 
Unlike the flatt'ries of a lover's pen. 
Such truths as women feldom learn from men. 
Nor think I praife you ill, when t&us I (hew 
What female Vanity might fear to know : 
Some merit's mine, to darc^ to be fincere, . . 

But greater your's, fincerity to bear. 

Hard is the fortune that your fex attends ; 
Women, like I^rinces, find few real friends : 
All who approach them their own ends purfue : 
Lovers and minifters are feldom true. 
Hence oft from Rcafon heedlefs Beauty flrays. 
And the mod trufted Guide the mofl betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd pow'r amus'd. 
When mod you tyrannize you're moil abus'd. 

What is your fex's earlieft, lateft care. 
Your heart's fupreme ambition P To be f;ur : 
For this the toilet every thought employs^ 
Hence all the toils of drefs, and all the joys 3 . 

For 
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For this^ hands, lips» and eyes are put, to fchooly 

And each inftrp^ed- feature has its rule. ; 

And yet how' few have learnt, when this is gxv^n. 

Not to difgrace the partial boon of heav'n ? 

How few with all their |»'ide of form can move? 

How few are loVely^ that were made for love t.. 

Do you, my fair, endeavour to poflefs 

An elegance of mind as well as drefs ; 

Be that your ornament, and know to pleaie 

By graceful Nature's unaiFeded eafe. 

Nor make to dangVous Wit a vain pretence. 
But wifely reft content with modeft Senfe ; 
For Wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain. 
Too flrong for feeble woman to fuftain ; 
Of thofe who: claim it, more than half have 
And half of thofe who have it, are undone* 

Be ftiU fupcfrior to your fex's arts. 
Nor think Difhonefty a proof of Parts ; 
j^6r you the plaineft is the wifeft rule, 
A Cunning Woman is a Knavish Fool. 

Be good yourfelf, nor think another's ihaiBe 
Can raife your merit, or adorn your fame. 
Prudes rail at whores, as ftatefmen in difgrace 
At miniflers^ becaufe they wi(h their place. 
Virtue is amiable, mild, ferene. 
Without, all beauty, and^all peace within : 
The honour of a prude is rage and ftorm^ 
Tis ttglineff in its moft fiightfal form : 



[ 4» 1 

Fiercely it itands defying gods and tntn^ 
As fiery monflers guard a giant's den. 

Seek to be good» but aim not to be gr«ftl t 
A woman's nobkft ibition is Retreat } 
Her faireft virtaes fly from public fight, 
Domeftic worth* that ihniis too ftrong a light* 

To rougher man Ambition's tafk hefign : 
'Tis ours in Senates or in Courts to Ihiiie, ' . 
To labour for a funk corrupted ftate. 
Or dare the rage of envy,. and be great. 
One only care your gentle breafts fhovU n&onei . 
Th' important bufinefs of yaur life is Love : 
To this great point direct ydiir conftant aim, 
Thk makes your Happioefs, and this your Faaie* 

Be never CdOlreferve with paffion joined j 
With caution chufe; but then be fondly kiad» 
The felfifli heart, that but by halves is giK'it^ 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heaven f 
Here fvveet extremes alone can truly bleis ; - 
The virtue of a loVer is exscefs. 

A maid una&'d m^y own a well-plac'd ibMne« 
Not loving ^i^i but loving turong is fhame* 

Contemn the little pride of giving paiftf 
Nor think that conqneft juftifies difdaio ; 
Short is the period of infpltingPow'r ;. 
Ofiended Cupid finds his vengeful Ivoar^ 
Soon will refume the ejnpire which he gaVp^ 
And foon the Tyrant (hall btconis ^t $^9i^ 



Bleft 
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Bleft is thie'mkid, and wortliy to Be b)eft» 
Whofe fouU entire by him (he iDlres poilefs'd, ^ 

Feels etery vanity in fondnefs loft» 
And afks no pow'r^ but that of pleafing moft i 
Her's is the blifs in jnft return to proVe 
The honeft waritoth of undifleinbled Love ; . 
For her J inconilant man might beafe to range. 
And Gratitude forbid Defire to change. 

But left harfti Care the lover's peace deftroy> 
And roughly blight the tender buds of joy. 
Let Reafdn teach what Paflibn fain would hide. 
That Hymen's bands by Prudence, (hbald be ty'd. 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown» 
If angry Fortune on their dnitm frown : 
Soon will ^e flatt'riiig dirain of blifs be o'er. 
And cloy'd imagination cheat no mote. 
Then waking to the ifenfe of lafting pain, 
"With mutubl tears the nuptial cduch they ftain ; 
And that fond love, which (ho u Id afford relief. 
Does but increafe the angaifli of their grief; 
While both could eafier their own forrows bear. 
Than the fad knowledge of each other's care. 

Yet may you rather feel that virtuous pain» 
Than fell your violated charms for gain $ 
Than wed the wretch whom yon defpife, or hate» 
For the vain glare of ufelefs wealth or ftate. 
The moft abandon'd proftitutes are they. 
Who not to Love, but Av'rice fkll a prey s 

Vol. IL D Nor 
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Nor aught avails the ipecious name of Wife ; 
A maid To wedded it 1^ Whorb for Life, 

£v*n in the happiefi choice, where fsv'ring Heaven 
Has equal Ipve, and eafy fortune giv'n. 
Think not, the Huiband gainM, that all is done ; 
The prize of happinefs muft ftill be won ; 
And oftj the careleis find it to their co&g 
The Lover in the Hujband may be loft ; 
The Graces might aUm hisr heart Mmrti 
They and the Vittuts meeting mx&ficmt. 

Let ev'n your Prudence wear the pleafing drefi 
Of care for i&/i», and anxious iendirmfs. 
From kind concern about his weal or woe^ 
Let each domeftic duty feem to flow ; 
The H0USH0X.D ScBJi»T9K if jie tnds yoa bear. 
Make it your pride Ym/ervani to appear; 
Endearing thus the common a&s ^life» 
The MiJIre/s ftill fball charm him in the Wife | 
And wrinkled age ftiall unobferv'd come. on« 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone i 
Ev'n o'er your cold, and, ever- facred iirn^ ... . , 
His conftant flame fliall unextinguiih'd ho^. 

Thus I, Belinda, would your charms improve. 
And form your hjcart to all the arts of Love } 
The tafk were harder to iecure my own 
Againft the ppw'r of thofe already kqown ; 
For well you twift the fecret chains itha( bind 
With gentle force thecaptivated inx&d» 



t 5» ) 

Skill'd every foft attradion. to.employ. 
Each flatt'ting hope> 4ad each attitri|igj0]fl« \V 
t own yoar geniusy-ahdi hbm yo«:i^cl6v^; ' ;; /t 
The rules ef Ptofing^ whJfch toyoM^t^ff*'. > ?.] - ' 

W W """"V W T '♦' W W W V V W 1^' V V 1^ 1 V '♦ V W ▼ V V * W*" w 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same* 

■'*■ '^- ' -'*-•» •e",' -.»*•'*.- *%**%" v'*^'Vi#«Vi^«' 

I. 

TT/'il^ N DAUa on t&plain ^ppeaia, 

* ' Aw'd by a thoufand tender fears. 
1 wdAcP ^))^K>acb> Sot daie Vot i&<SVe V^^ 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

If. 

Wh«l«P^'firfp^&lc3,'diym!<i>>liir'r 

Ko othef Vttl<i6'%ut'htt'$«ii'«itf;"- ' 






No other'Mt bUif-K^jfilif^t^^ 

Tdl me, my Hetrf,V(hJi'ee ia^.^'^'i' 

m. 

If flie '<wnt W^ yoiitli'^'iHkir;'^ - "" 
Though I ^tS^tthdi ilB/bii&A fti&4,'; ', 
Hu infUftt iiie'ii&yif pYbVe jliL"' ' '^^ '"'>'' 

, TeU a«, itf/«Stft;'fif iKl^ St?iajW>^ 
"" ' D* IV. mm 
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Whtir^e lii^^blent, I Ao more 
Delight iii'«>lf)Ci^pleas*d before, - 
The c\uiHHl,fjpAikfr;.or ftadieft grove i'^ 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

^*.^,j ..,.♦..- ^ . ^ . • , . ^ . . . . y^ . 

When fond of jpow'r, of beauty vain. 
Her nets (he fpread for every fwain, 
I ftrove 'dhate, ^t yainly ilfove ;— t' 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 
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Writcen, in tha^Yc^i: I733» By the Same« 

.?♦ 

np Ji^ li«»y ^ttrsive .almoft.iiall .. ., 
■*■ Th«t{>«X Jby I<ove and mc i 
My lon^nej^yera^jr bppc at 1«^, 

But hoy,jjpy,P5lf^^,wil|,yov »cet . 

The i?nan you've IftftC^^J^^?"*^ 
Will Love in all yoor milAss b<|at, - ' 
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III. 

\WI1 you in tvtry look dMU^^<iA^%^ir^-**l^^^ \ 

Your heart is ftill the ftme f 
And heal each idly anxioi^B^ ,^^ ^ ^^ 

Our fears itf abfeiii^e frto^ f " ' ^ - *-- 

Thus, Delia; tKus f piint the^cefi?;"' -'• " ^ f' ^ 

When ibortly we (hall meet^ 
And try What yet remains between -" ' 

Of loit'ring time to cheat. , 

T. 
Bat if the dream that fbbths my mtnd ] ' 

Shall ^fe diid g^f»dlM |>f(yv«[V" 
If I am doomed 4t length to' find ' 
You have Ibiigbt to-lbiffei^ ' ' •■'■ f- - 



•*vV-^. 



VI.- •''-■ 



-»--•• - 



All I of' Venus afkif i» t1*#|- •- - "-^ • 
No moM to let us jdin^;- "^ ♦ ^ ^ 

But grant me here the Datl'ring Uifs« 
To die and think y^u'mine. 



:> 
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D3 DAMON 






In ImitatiQja,_-pf^jUp,i^ A P,e. ^pd Uy p i a, 






Writtcii ^i>, thgjXs*?^ •* 73 *• 3y d^c. Sgm/r, 



I. .. 



D A |( O N. 

What mea^rtbj^ i^loiri ^pQ9 )^Mr^ br9i«r t 
Have I offende^.- teU n»e -k^^..} . : 
Some change has l;^|)f>en'd in your hearty 
Some rival thei<^ tese^pj'a •< .fftf$ ; i 
Reafon chefefeai;8,jgAaydi&f)prQNo:< . 
But yet I ftafj, hpcunfe^Hwe* r 

Firft, tell me» Damon, why to-day 
At Belvidera's feet you lay ? 
' Why with fuch warmth her charms you prais^d^ 
And tv'ry trifling beauty rais'd. 
As if you meant to let me fee 
Your flatt'ry is not All for me ? 
Alas ! too well your (cj^ I knew^ 
Nor was fo weak to think you true. 
yoVr ^ ' Damon. 



t 55 ] 

Damon. 

Vnldnd! my faliefaood to upbraid ■. 

When yottr own orders I obeyed $ 
Yott bid nie try by this' deceit .; 

The notice of the world to cheats 
And hide beneath another name ' 
The fecret of our matual flame. 

Delia. 

Damon 4 your prudence I confefs. 
But let ine wiih it had been lefs ; 
Too w^ll the lover's pant you playM, 
With too much art your court yon made ; 
Had it been only vt» your eye* 
Would not have joinM in the difguife. 

Damon. 

Ah> ceafe thus idly to mdleft ■•-^* 

With groUndlefs fears thy virgin breaft,-* *»^Tt.4 
While thus at fancy'd wrotrjjs yotr^cWy ^^^ 
To ?ie a real pain you give« 

Die I A. ' "' '- -K-^' 

Though well I migHf youi^'fruth dHtfeft^" 
My fooliih heart beKeve^ yoir juftV ■ '^^ ' • Z 
Rea(b'n this faith may difapprovir^ '••• 
Sut I believe, becaufe-J love. 



S' 
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ODE, in Imitation of P a s t Q R F i D o. 

fO Primavera Gio'ventu dhl Anno,) 
Written Abtw^d in 17^9. . By th^ Saoj^. 

Arent of blooming flow'rs and g^y qefir^s. 



Youth of tha tender ycafy.-dcljghtful Spring, . 
At whofe approach, infpir'd with equal fires. 
The am'rous Nightiiigale^^d j^j;- ^ng : 

IL 
Again doft thou retiirnj* but 'poewitk* i^^ee 

Return the fmilii^g hours I onC;e poffefs'd ; i 
BMEngs thou bring'ft to ochtf^.'l^iit to kae , 
Tke iaji|ei|itnbrance> thait'I'onee was blefs'd* 

W. ::•••" " ' '■ . . 

Tby ftded charms, which 'Winter fnatck'd awa]^, -. 

Renew'4 19 al) thdf former luflre fhine ; 
But ah ! no more fluli haple/s I be gay. 

Or know the )p>enial joys that have been mine* 

' ■ ' ly. ■ ^ /.'■*•. .. 

Thpof h linnets fing, though flowers adorn the green. 
Though on their wings foft zephyrs fragrance bear ; 

Harih is the mufic, joyleis is the fcene. 
The odour faint ; for Delia is not there. 

V. Cheer 
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V. 

Cheerkfs an4 cold I feel the genial Ain^ 
From thee while abfenc I in exile rove ; 

Thy lovely prefenee^ fairelt light, alone 1 
Can warm my he^t to gladnefs and to lovCi 



« • 




S)g?<5^afi>Q©6:6)®g^i 



Part of an £|.mv of Tipvti^vs, tranflated* 

r 

(Dhfkias alius fulvpjihi cqngerai^ AwrP.) 
^1729^39. KfthcSamip. 



r 



LS T others heap of wealth a fhiniiig ftpre, 
And much pofleifing» lal>oiif ftill for more ^ 
|iet them* difijuieted with dire alarmSy . ^ «.^ - "[^h, ; 

Afpire to win a dangerotti fanie in arms :- ^^y^ ^ .^ 7 
Me Craaqnil poverty fhall lull to reft^ 
Humbly iccnre and indolently hieft f - .; " V , 

Warm'd by the blaze of my pwa chearfuhhoar^y . ' 
111 wafte the wintry hou^rs in focial pirthii^ •;^ ^,*^ 
In fam^ner pjicas'd attend to harveft toils, 
Ivk autumn prefs the vineyard's purple fpoils. 
And oft to Delia in my bofom bear \^ 

Some kid, or Iamb that wants its mother's care: 
With her I'll celebrate each gladfome day. 
When fwains their fportive rites to'Bacchus pay : 

5 ymik 
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With her new milk on Pales' altar pour^ 

And deck with ripen'd fruits Pomona's bow'r. ' 

At night how foothing would it be to hear, ' ' " ' 

ghclter*d and warm, the'tempeft whittling near; 

And whfle my charmer in my arms I'ltraitt, 

Slpnber aiElied by the beaung rain ! 

Ah ! how jnnch happier^ than the F06I whb braves 

In fearch of wealth the black tempefhious waves ! 

WJiilc 1, contented witll%y little IKMte;^ ^ r:* -> '-^ . 

In tedious voyage feek no diftant fhore, 

Hm idly loilirig dh foifte fhaSy fe^i • • — - 

^ear cooling fountains fhun the dog-ftar's heat ; 

For what reward' i(b rich coind FtSMike give 

^hat I by abfen^e ihonJM my Delia^ieye ? 

JLct great Meflalla Q^e in inartial tcuCls^ ^ \ ^ 

And grace his palace with triomphal Ypoiils ^ 

fAc Beauty holds in ftrong, thovj^h gent|e Chains, 

Far from tamultuons war, and dufly plains. ' ' 

With thee, my love, topafs my tranquil days,^ 

|Iow would I A^t ambition's painful praise ! . , ,^. 

^ow would I jof with thee, my love, to yoke *' ^\' 

The ox, aijd^feed my folitary flock ! ^ 

On thy foft bteaft might I bat lean my head, * ' 

|iow downy fiiould I think the woodland bed ! 

The wretch who fleeps not by his fair one's fide^ 
Detefts the gilded couch's ufelefs pride, 
J^or knows his weary, weeping eyes to clofe. 
Though mnrm'ring rilts invite him to repofe* 

2 Hard 
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Hard was his heart, who thee, my fair, could leave 
For all the honours profp'rous War can give ; 
Thqitlgh thr^ogiir'llie vanquifli'.d eaft' he fpread hu (me. 
And Parthian tyrants trembled at his name ; 
Though briglu in arms, while hofts around hi^^ Hced, 
With martial prkle he prefs'd his /darning fteedt 
No pomps like thefe my humble vows require |^ 
I a(k, in thy embraces to expire : 
Thee niay my clofing eyes in death behold ! 
Thee may my fault'ring hand yet ilrive to hold ] 
Then, Delia, then thy heart "will melt in woe. 
Then o'er Jnyrbreatklefs cl^y thy tears will flow| 
Thy tears will flow, for gende is thy mind. 
Nor doft thou think it wea]|«e6 to be kind. 
With thee each youth and tender maid (hall join 
Jn grief, and mix their friendly iighf with thine \ 
But ah ! my Delia, 1 coQJyurc dbee, ijpare ' 
Thy heaving breads and loofe diihcveird htirt 
'Wound not ^ky form ; left>bn th' £lyfian cotft 
Thy anguiffi fhould difbirb my peacefill ghoft. 

But now nor death, nor perting (honld employ 
Our fprightly thoughts, or daa^ Dur brUUl joy $- 
We'll live, my Delia, and from liferemonf 
All care, al{ but'nefs, bub delightful Love. 
Old-age in vain thofe pleafo res. would retrieve^ 
Which youth alone can taile, alone can give ; 
Then let us fnatch the moment to be bleft. 
This hour is Love's — be Fortune's all the reft. 

SONG, 
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"... . V. 

Written ja the Year 173^2. By ,t}ie Sanie^ 



t# .» f 



, ! ri:ii.-r: 1^ . ■• - . 

S, A T^'.M-« Ji a/ why is geatte Love 
A Jiangs ta that Aind, 
Which pity and «fte«ia catt^JiicMFt ;' 
Whichcan be juft'and kind ^ 



: 'J 



•,f{f -i- »' *.\ ^llr^- ■ »3 '' 



Is it bedaufeyoo fear to (hare ^ ' - 
7hc ilk that Loire ittokfl't ^ •'' 

Thrje^laus Doul>|« the edbd^'t^itv* 
'^liattalok the am'iroiis bteail ? 

V l^fi 'a'?' ••• ill. '^ -"^ 

AJi^l^ h^P.'ionie degree of woe 

We f very biifs maft gain : 
The h^ark ca» ne'er a tranfport kiiow> 

That never feels a pain.. 



Writtem 
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Written at Mr. Pope's Houfc at Twickenliain, 
which he had lent to Mrs, Grenville \ 

la August 173s* By the Sane. 

■ .> --.'^^ . ;; 

I. 

Go, Thames, and cell the bufy town. 
Not all its wealth or pride 
Cdbld texnjlt me fram the charms that*.CoiniKj 
Thy rural flow'ry fide ; 

II. 

Thy flowery fide, wkfre Pope has plac'd 

The Mufes* green retreat, 
Wiik evVy fmile of Nature graced, ^ 
WitlTfmy Arc compleat. . 

III. 

Bat now» fweec bard^ thy heavenly fong 

Ettchancs as here no more ; 
Their darling glory lod coo long 

Thy once*-lov'd ihades deplore. 



• ■ A • 



' I * 



* The ittthor's aunt, afterwards created count^fs Temple* She 
widow and relia of Richard Orenyille of Woottoo, Efqj and died 
0^btr6,t75a« 

i" IV. Yet 
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Vet ftill for beauttoiis Grenvilte'a fkke; . 

The Mufes here remain ; 
Grenville, whofe .^yes have power to make 

A PopB of every Twain. 



■*-■ 







E P I G R A' Mi 



' J8y the Stifae., d v' 0=1 x' 

1|^0NE without Hope e'«r lov'ji t^biig^t^^^ 
^^ Bat LoYe can hope Wbere Reafdn' would ^efpau'. 



ill .m 11 . A 
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To Mr. Wests at Wickham\ 



Written in the Year 1740. 



By the Same. 

FAIR Nature's fweet fimplicity 
With elegance refin'd. 
Well in thy Seat^ my friend, I fee. 

Bat better in thy Mind. 
To both from courts and all their fiats 

Eager I Ry, to prove 
Joys far above a courtier's fate. 
Tranquillity and love. 



« Gilbert Wcft^ fiT*}; the aothor*i tfoufiat ^ Near Croy4ev« 



.t 
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To Mifs LUCY FORTBSCUE\ 

By the Same. 

ONCE by the Mufe alone infpir'd 
I fung my ani'roas ftrains : 
No ferious love my bofom iir'd ; 
Yet every tender maid« deceiv'd^ 
The idly mournful tale beliey'd» 
And wept my fancy'd pains. 

But Venus now to punifh me. 

For having feign'd fo well. 
Has made my heart fo fond of thee^ 
That not the whole Aonian qnire 
Can accents foft enough infpire^ 

Its real flame to tell* 



* TIm tuthort* firft lady, whofe death, which happened Z9tii Jamiirjr 
1746-7, he fo pathetically lamented in the Monody printed ia thU 



c . 



To 



> > 
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To the Satnc> with Hammond's Elegies, 

ALL that of Love can be exprefa'd 
In theie fofc numbers fee ; 
Bat, Lucy, would you know the reftj 
It muft be read in me* 
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I 

To the Same* 

To him who in an hour muft die. 
Not fwifter feems that hour to fl/^ 
Than flow the minutes fe^m to me> 
Which keep nie from the fight of thee. 

Not more that trembling wretch would giv0 

Another day or year to live ; 

Than I to ihorten what remains 

Of that long hour which thee detains* 

Oh ! come to my impatient arms. 
Oh ! come with all thy heav'nly charms^ 
At once to juftify and pay 
The pain I feel from this delay, 

Yofc.lL E T# 
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To the Same. 

I. 

TO eafe my ti'oubled mind <)f anxious care> 
Lad night the fecr^t caiket I explored ; 
Where all the letters of my abfent fair, 

(His richeil treafure) carefal Love had &ot*i r 

In every word a magic fpell I found 

Of pow'r to charm each bufy thought to reft^ 
Though every word increas'd the tender wound 

Of fond defire dill throbbing in my bread* 

III. 
So to his hoarded gold the mifer deals. 

And lofes every forrow at the fight ; 
Yet widies dill for more, nor ever feels 

Entire contentment, or fecure delight* 

IV. 
Ah ! diould I lofe thee, my too lovely maid, 

Couldd thou forget thy heart was ever mine. 
Fear not thy letters diould the change upbraid : 

My hand each dear memorial diall reiign : 

V. 
Not one kind word fliall in my pow'r remain 

A painful witnefs of reproach to thee : 
And led my heart diould dill their fenfe retain. 

My heart diall break, to leave thee wholly free, 

A Player 
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A Prayer to Venus, in her Temple at Stowe* 

7o the Same. 

I. 

FAIR Venus^ whofe delightful fhrine farveys 
Its front refledled in the filver ]ake> 
Thefe humble off 'rings, which thy fervant pays, 
Frefh flowers, and myrtle wreaths, propitioas takft 

II. 
If lefs my love exceeds all other love. 

Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel. 
Far from my bread each foothing hope remove. 
And there let fad defpair for ever dwell. 

III. 
But if my foul is fill'd with her alone. 

No other wifh, nor other objedt knows. 
Oh ! make her, Goddefs, make her all my own. 
And give my trembling heart fecure repofe* 

IV. 
No watchful fpies I aflc to guard her charms. 
No walls of brafs, no fleeUdefended door ; 
Place her but once within my circling arms, 
L9vi*s/urififort9 and I will doubt no more* 

E « Tq 
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^ ^ To the Same* 

On her pleading want of Time. 

I. 

ON Thames's bank, a gentle youth 
For Lucy figh*d with matchlefs truth,] 
Ev'n when he iigh'd in rhyme j 
The lovely maid his flame returned. 
And would with equal warmth have burn'd 
But that ihe had not Time. 

II. 
Oft he repaired with eager feet 
In fecret ihades his fair to meet - 
Beneath th' accuftom'd lyme ; 
She would have fondly met him there. 
And heal'd with love each tender care. 
But that file had not Time. 

III. 
** It was not thus, inconftant maid, 
•* You adlcd ottce (the (hepherd faid) 
*5 When love was in its prime :'^ 
She griev'd to hear him thus complain. 
And would have writ to cafe his pain. 
Bat that ihe had not Time. 
w 9 IV. How 
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IV- 
How can you ad fo cold a part ? 
No crime of mine has chang'd your hearty 

If Love be not a crime, 

We foon mull part for months^ for years- 
She would have anfwer'd with her tears. 

But that ihe had not Time. 

To the Same* 

YOUR feape, your lips, your eyes are ftill the fame. 
Still the bright objed of my conftant flame ; 
But where is now the tender glance, that ilole 
With gentle fvveetnefs my enchanted foul f 
Kind fears, impatient wilhes, fo£t dcfires. 
Each melting charm that love alone infpires, 
Thefe, thefe are loll ; and I behold no more 
The maid, jny heart delighted to adore. 
Yet flill unchanged. Hill doating to excefs, 
I ought, but dare not, try to love you lefs 5 
Weakly I grieve, unpity'd I complain ; 
But not unpunilh'd Ihall your change remain ; 
For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move. 
Were far more blell, when you like m^ could love. 

E 3 To 



I 

I 
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To the Same* 

L 

T T ^ H E N I think on your truth, I doubt you no more, 

^ ^ 1 blanie ail the fears I gave way to beforci 
I fay to my heart, ** Be ac relt, and believe 
*' That whom once ihe has chofen (he never will leave." 

11. 
But ah ! when I think on each raviihing grace 
That plays in the fmiles of that heavenly face. 
My heart beats again ; I again apprehend 
Some fortunate rival in every friend. 

in. 

Thefe painful fufpicions you cannot remove. 
Since you neither can leiTen your charms nor my love ; 
But doubts caus'd by paffion you never can blame ; 
For they are not ill founded, or you feel the fame. 



To 
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To the Same with aNEwWATCH, 



"1X7 1 T H me while prefent^ may thy lovely cyci 

Be never turn'd upon this golden coy ; 
Think every pleafing hour too fwiftly flies. 
And meafure time, by joy fucceedingjoy* 

But when the cares that interrupt our blifi 
To me not always will thy fight allow. 

Then oft with kind impatience look on this. 
Then ^very minute count^as I do nowt 
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An Irregular ODE, 
Written at Wickham in 1746, 

To the Same. 






Y 



I. 

' JJ iyisr^'/cfeiics witli-artleft %cau«y gay. 
Ye gentle ftiadw of Wickham, fay. 
What is the charm th'^t^each fucicffivcfTear, 
Which few'lne wiUi toy Lvcir iiei»fr. 
Can thus to my tranfported heart 
A fenfe of joy'unTelt^!)eft)re impart? 

IL'- 
Is it glad Summer's balmy breath that blows 
From the f^i* jefT'mine, and the bhilhing r6(c ? 
Her bilmy breath, and all her blooming flore 

Of I :ral blifs was here before : 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood-hill, and in the yellow meads. 
Where Fan the dancing Graces leads, 
Array'd in all her flow'ry pride. 
No fwecter fragrance now the gardens yield. 
No brighter colours paint th' cnamelM field. 



\ 
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IIL 
Is it to Love thefe new delights I owe ? 

Four times has the revolving fan 

His annual circle through the zodiac run ; 

Since all that Love's indulgent pow'r 

On favour'd mortals can bellow^ 

Was giv'n to me in this aufpicious bow'r. 

Here £rft my Ltrcr^ fweet in virgin charms. 

Was yielded to my longing arms ; 

And round our nuptial bed, 
Hov'ring with purple wings, th' Idalian boy 
Shook from his radiant torch the blifsful fires 

Of innocent defires. 
While Venus fcatter'd myrtles o'er her head. 

Whence then this flrange increafe of joy ? 
He, only he can tell, who match'd like me, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) 

Has by his own experience try'd 
How much thi Wiff is dearer than tb^ Bridt* 



To 
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To the Memory of the fame L AP Y. 
A MONODY. A D. 1747. 

Jf/e canjafolans agrum teftudine amorem^ 
Te dulcis conjux, u/olo in littore fecum, 
Ti 'ueniente dH, U decedente canebat^ 

By the Sam^* 

I. 

AT length efcap'd from every human eyei 
From every duty, every care. 
That in my mournful thoughts might claim a fhare^ 
, Or force my tears their flowing ftream to dry. 
Beneath the gloom of this embow'ring fhade^ 
This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 
I now may give my burdened heart relief. 

And pour forth all my ftores of grief. 
Of grief furpafling every other woe. 
Far as the pureil blifs, the happiefl love 
Can on th' ennobled mind bellow. 
Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our grofs defires, inelegant and low* 

IF. 
Yc tufted groves, ye gently-falling rills. 

Ye high o'erfhadowing hills. 
Ye lawns gay-fmiling with eternal green. 

Oft have you my Lucy feen ! 

Sat 
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But never (hall you now behold her more r 

Nor will (he now with fond delight 
And tafte refin'd your rural charms explore. 
Clos'd are thofe beauteous eyes in endlefs night* 
Thofe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to (hinc 
Kealon*s pure light, and Virtue's fpark divine, 

III 
Oft would the Dryads of thefe woods rejoice 

To hear her heav'nly voice. 
For her defpifing, when fhe deign'd to iing. 

The fweecelt fongllers of the fpring : 
The woodlark and the linnet pleas 'd no more ; 
The nightingale was mute. 
And every (hepherd's flute 
Was caft in filent fcorn away. 
While all attended to her fweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now re fume your fong. 
And thou, melodious Philomel. 
Again thy plaintive ftory tetl, . 
For death has flop'd that tuneful tongue, 
Whofe mafic could alone your warbling notes exceL 

IV. 
In vain I look around. 
O'er all the well-known ground. 
My Lucy's wonted* footfteps to defcry ; 
Where oft we us*d to walk. 
Where oft in tender talk 
. . We faw the fummer fun go down the iky ; 

Kor 
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Nor by yon fountain's fide. 

Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can ihe now be found : 
In all the wide-ftretch'd profped's ample bound 

No more my mournful eye 

Can aught of her efpy. 
Bat the fad fecret earth where her dear relics lie* 

V. 
O (hades of Hagley, where is now your boafl f 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You (he preferr'd to all the gay re(brts 
Where female vanity might wi(h to (hine. 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts* 
Her modefl beauties (hun'd the public eye ; 

To your fcquefler*d dales 

And flow'r-embroider'd vales 
From an admiring world (he chofe to fly ; 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's God, 

The (ilcnt paths of wifdom trod. 
And banifh'd every pafiion from her breads 

« But thofe, the gentleft and the befl, 
Whofe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve. 
The conjugal, and the maternal love. 

vr. 

Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawns. 
Were wont to trip along thefe verdant lawns 



By 
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By your delighted Mother's fide. 

Who now your infant fleps (hall guide ? 
Ah ! where is now the hand whofe tender care 
To every Virtue would have form'd your Youths 
And ftrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of Truth ? 
O lofs beyond repair ! 

O wretched Father left alone 
To weep their dire misfortune^ and thy own ! 
How fliall thy weaken'd mind^ opprefs'd with woe^ 

And drooping o*er thy Lucy's grave. 
Perform the duties that you doably owe. 
Now ihe, alas ! is gone. 
From folly, and from vice, their helplefs age to ftvc t 

VII. 
Where were ye, Mufes, when relentlefs Fate 
From thefe fond arms your fair difciple tore. 

From thefe fond arms that vainly flrove 

With haplefs ineiFedual Love 
To guard her bofom from the mortal blow f 

Could not your fav'ring pow'r, Aonian maids. 
Could not, alas ! your pow'r prolong her date. 

For whom fo oft in thefe inrpiring (hades. 
Or under Campden's mofs-clad mountains hoar. 

You open'd all your facred (lore, 

Whate'er your ancient fages taught. 

Your ancient bards fublimely thought. 
And bade her raptur'd bread with all your fpirit glow ? 

\11L Nor 
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vm. 

Nor then did Pindus* or Caflalia's plaiit^ 
Or Aganippe's fount your fteps detain> 
Nor in the Thefpian vallies did you play ; 
Nor then on ^ Mincio's bank 
Befet with oiiers dnnk. 
Nor where ^ Clitumnus rolls his gentle flreanii 
Nor where through hanging woods 
' Steep ^ Anio pours his floods. 
Nor yet where *^ Meles, or ^ Ilill'us ftray, 
111 does it now befeem. 
That, of your guardian care bereft. 
To dire difeafe and death your darling fhould be left 

IX. 
Now what avails it that in early bloom. 
When light fantaftic toys 
Are all her fex's joys. 
With you (he fearch'd the wit of Greece and Rome' ? 
And all that in her latter days 
To. emulate her ancient praife 

^ The Mincio runs by Mantua, the birth-place of Virgil* 

^ The Clitumnus isariverof Umbria, the refidence of Propxbtivi* 

c The Anio runs through Tiber or Tivoli, where Hob a ex had a villa* 

d The Meles is a river of Ionia, from whence Homxr, fuppofed to 
be born on its banks, is called Melifigenes. 

* The lUQus is a river at Athens, 

c Italians 
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Italians happy genius could produce ; 
Or what the Gallic fire 
Bright-fparkling could infpire ; 
By all the Graces tempered and refin'd ; 
Or what in Britain's ifle. 
Molt favoured with your fmile. 
The pow'rs of reafon and of fancy join'd 
To full perfedlion have confpir'd to raife ? 

^h ! what is now the ufe 
Of all thefe treafures that enrich 'd her mind ; 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign'd f 

X. 
At leaft, ye Nine^ her fpotlefs name 
'Tis yours from death to fave. 
And Iq the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden chara£lers her worth engrave. 

Come then, ye virgin (ifters, come. 
And fh-ew with choiceft flow'rs her hallow'd tomb. 
But foremoft thou> in fable veftment clad. 

With accents fweet and fad. 
Thou, plaintive Mufe, whom o'er his Laura's yrn 

Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 
O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impaHion'd tear, a more pathetic lay* 

XL 
Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by fome Aveet, peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in every look 
Through her expreflive eyes her foul diflin61Iy {poke I 

TcU 
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Tell how her manners by the world refin^^ 
Left all the taint of modiih vice behind. 
And made each charm of poli(h'd courts agref 
With candid Truth's iimplicity. 
And uncorrupted Innocence ! 
Tell how to more than manly fenfe 
She join'd the foft'ning influence 
Of more than female tendemefs : 
How in the thoughtlefs days of wealth and joy^ 
Which oft the care of others* good deftroy. 
Her kindly-melting heart. 
To every want and every woe. 
To guilt itfelf when in diftrefs. 
The balm of pity would impart> 
And all relief that bounty could beflow I 
£v'n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife. 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from fweet Virtue's fource, benevolent to al]« 

XII. 
Not only good and kind. 
But flrong and elevated was her mind : 
A (pirit that with noble pride 
Could look fuperior down 
On Fortune's fmile or frown ; 
That could without regret or pain 
To Virtue's loweft duty facrifice 
Or int'reft or ambition's higheft prize : 
That injur'd or offended never try^d 
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Its dignity by vengeance to maintain, ^ A. "^ 

Bat by magnanimona difdain. 

A wit that temperately bright^ 
With inoffenfive light 

All plealing flione^ nor ever paft 
The decent bounds that Wifdom's fober liand^ 
And fweet Benevolence's mild command. 
And bafhful Modefty before it caft« 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd^ 
That nor too little, nor too much believed. 
That fcom'd unjuft Sufpidon's cowrard fear^ 
And without weaknefs knew to be fincere* 
Sach LvcT was, when in her hire^ days* 
AmidH th' acclaim of univerfal praife. 

In life's and glory's freiheft bloom 
Death came remorfelefi on, and funk her to the tombu' 

xni. 

So where the filent ftreams of Liris glide^ 
In the foft boibm of Campania's vale. 
When now the wintry tempers all are fled^ 
And genial Summer breathes her gentle gtle^ 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head t 
From ev'ry branch the balmy flow'rets rife. 
On every bough the golden fruits are feen ; 
With odanrs fweet it fills the fmiling flues^ 
The wood-nymphs tend i^ and th' Idalian ^Men : 
Bat in the midft of all ita blooming pride 
Vol. n. FA twUok 
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A fadden blaft from ApemnBttB hhoms. 
Cold with perpetual fsows : 
The tender blighted plant ihrinks up its leaves^ and dies. 

XIV. 
Arife^ O Petrarch,, from th' ELyfiaa IxmVs^ 
With never-fading myrtles twin'd,. 
And fragrant with ambrofial flowers. 
Where to thy Laura thoa again art join'd; 
Arife, and hither bring the fiiver lyre, 

TuaM by thy ikiHiii hand. 
To the fofr notes of eiegant defire> 
With whicha'er many a land 
Was fpread the fame ofjthy diikftraas k)ve^ 
To me reiign the vectlihen. 
And teach my forrows tb relate 
. V Their melancholy tale fo well. 
As may ev^n things inanimate. 
Rough mounuin: oaks, iEind deiart rocks^ to pity move* 

XV-. 
What were, alas ! thy woes compared to mine ? 
To thee thy miftrefs in the blifsful band 

Of Hymen never gare her hand ; 
The joys. of wedded love were never thine* 
In thy domeftic care 
She never bore a (hare, 
; Nor with endearing art 

Would heal thy wounded heart 
-; .Qf efery fecret grief thai fefter'd there : 

Nor 



Nor did her fond affe^ii;qn; fh^'be^l 
Of ficknefs watch thee, ai^d thyk^gutdbeadi 
Whole night&oii hei^ onwe^riid airov ftftainy 
And charm avv^y, the. ibiife of pfiia : 
Nor did ihe crown youK miHti^l^ ^W^ 
With pledges dear> and with a father's tender name. 

XVI. 
O befi of wives 4 ^Q d^aiier farto, nie- 
Than when thy virgin charow 

Were yielded to my armib 
How can i^y.fQul: endure t^e lofs Ojf^^e?. 

How in the world, to m.e a d^art gi!0!iwi» 

Abandoff'd^ an4 alonCi ' . 
Without my fweet companion: <^I9 \ live f -.. 
Without thy lovely ffnilfi;! . / ; 

The dear rewsu^ of eveiy virtttpus. figti)^ 
What pleafures now can pallM AinbjlriOQ j^ye t 
Ev'a the deUgbtful ibnie of ^eU^eorn^'d pr^e*.: *> > 
Unihar^ by theei, no qipre wy life^efa tbouglHs could t^e. 

XVII. :..•:■■• 

For my di(lra£hsd flfiiaid 
What fqccpui'. <;*»: I find ? 
On whom for CQafolation fiiailrl call? 
Support me, every friend. 
Your kind afliftance l^fid 
To bear ]^e weight of this opj^reffite woe. 

Al^ i .' each frieftf} of ipifie^ 
My dear departed love, fo much was thine^ 
. ThAt none has any comfort to befiow. 

F 2 ^ My 
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My book^, tlie btfft relief 
In every other griefs 
Are now with your idea faddeiiM all : 
Each fav'rite author we together read 
My tortur'd mem'ry wottnds, and fpeaks of Lucff deadr 

XVIII. 
We wete the happieft pair of human kind ! 
The rolling year its varying courfe performM, 

And back retum'd agdn ; 
Another and another fmiling eame^ 
And faw ofrr happinefs unchanged remain i 

Still in her golden chain 
Harmonious Concord did our wifhes bind : 
Our ftttdiest pleafures, tafte> the fame*. - 
O fatal, fatal ftrbke. 
That all this pleafing fabric Love had rais'd 

Of rarefelicity. 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with enry gaz'd, ' 
And every fcheme of blifs our hearts had formM 
With foothing hope» for many a future dzy. 

In one fad moment broke ! 
Yet, O my foul, thy rifing murmtiris ftay^ 
Nor dare th' all-wife Difpofer to arraign. 
Or againft his fupreme decree j 

With impious grief complain. 
That all thy fnll*blown joys at once flionld fade 
Was his moft righteous will, and be that will obey'd. 

XIX, Would 
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XIX. 
"Wonld thy fond love his ^ace to her controul^ 
And in thefe low abodes of fin and pain 

Her pvre, exalted fopl 
Unjuftly for thy partial good detain f 
t^o — rather drive thy grov'ling mind to rufc 

Up to that unclouded blaze, 
That heav'nly radiance of eternal ligkt^ 
}n ;which enthroned fhe now with pity feef 

How frail, how infecore, hoyv 4i£^)> ^ 
Is every mortal. blifs $ 
Ev'n love itfelf; if n£ng by degi^ees 
JBeyond the bounds of this imperfed ftate« 

Whiofe fleeting joys fo foon muft end;. 
It dpes not to its ibv'reign Good afcead^ 

Rife then, my foul, with hope elate, 
And feek thoie regions of ferene delight, 
Whofe peaceful path and ever-open gate 
^o feet but thofe of hardened Guilt ihall mifi. 

There Death himfelf thy Lucy ihall reHore, 
Ti>^^ yi^ld up all liis pow'r e'er to divide you moiti 
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AN EPITAPii^, 

i. 






• • •■ ■ ^Byi%hc*Sttfitk^ ■..'■'■■ ■ 

.' • ' 'iro the ' ; 

Miftlbtjr of LtJCT »LY»r»i*iDTbKi 

Daughter^ of }f 1/4^ F«itir«s:cvE bf-PiJldgh 

in the County Df ilMKUy^ £^; 

Father to%lfe;^ftdtifiitfl of £!Uliioii« 

. ' Bjr^LttCT 'Ms Vif<i, . . 

The daughter of T^rfiatthewiionjl Aylftier^ 
Who depaiHd tbis^ife the igth <)f )Jaii. Mfju^^f^ . 

' Aigftd '^CWenty-nine, 

Having employ M'thejfliort term aifl^^^tb her^here^ 

In the unifami pntCtiee'Of 'JEleHgipn aUd :¥irtue. 

MADE to fengage^all heatfts, and dhttrm^ill-eye*; 
Th'o?» meek, toagxiattiiitidus j (tl^ witty, Wife j 
Polite, as all her life in courts had been; 
Yet good, as ihe the world had never feen ; 

* This Epitaph is infcribed on a monument erc£led in the church 
of Hagley. It confifts of a beautiful urn, on a pedeftal of the fiueft white 
marble ; on the front of which is carved in relievo a female face in 
profile, and under it the word Lucia* The figure of Hymen refls on 
the pedeflal, with his torch extin£^, t^eeping, and looking towardt the 
uro. ' *B«fide« the abort infcription, ^there if another in I<ttin> 

9 The 
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The noble fire of an exalted mind, 
Widi gentle female tendecnefs combiiit^d. 

Her Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 
Her Song the warbling of the Vernal Grove ; 
Her Eloquence was fweeter than her Song, 
Soft as her Heart,- and as her Reafon Uroog ;- 
Her Form each beauty of her mind exprefsM, 
Her mind was Virtue by the Graces drefs'd* 
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ON THE 

ABUSE of TRAVELLING. 

A GANTO, 
In Imitation of S P E N S E R. 

By GILBERT WEST, ?fqj» 

THB ARGUMENT, 

Archimage Umfis tbi Red-Cro/s Knigbt 

Frm love 9f Fatfy^'land, 
Withjbvuf of fwrtign fUafnru all, 

Tb$ *wbuh b$ dothwithfiand. 

I. 
^nCTISB was that Spartan Law.giver ^ of oI(I> 

Who rais'd on Virtue's bafe his well-built ftatf « 
Exiling from her walls barbarip gold. 
With all the mifchiefs that upon it wait. 

Corruption^ 

• Gilbert Weft was the fon of Dr. Weft^ by a fiiler of Sir Riclianl 
Ttaple, afterwards Lord Cobham* He was educated at Eton and^zford, 
kilt foitted an academical Jife by the reconunendation of his uncle, 

5 whe 



t «9 1 

Corropdon, luxury, and envious hate ; 
And the diftin£lions proud of rich and poor» 
Whicti among brethren kindle foul debate. 
And teach Ambition, that to Fame would fotr^ 
To the falfe lure of wealth her ftooping wing to hnr'r* 

!!• 
Yet would Corruption ibon have entrance found. 
And all his boafted fchemes efcfoon decay'd> 
Had 90t he caft a powerful circle round, 
YThich to a diiibmce the archffelon fray'd, 

■ 
mho procured for him s eominifliott in a troop of horfe. He continue! 

Cmdc time la^the army, but finding himfelf more inclined to civil 
employment, he refigned his commiffioo, and engaged in kufinefs un« 
4u the Lord Townfeod, then Secreury of 3tate, with whom he attend- 
ed the King to Hanover. In May 17299 he was nominated a Clerk 
Sxtnwrdinary of the Privy Council, and foon afterwards married. He 
then fettled at Wickham, where he devoted himfelf to learning and to 
piety. On the 30th of March 17^8, he was complimented by the Unt* 
Tcrfity of Oxford with the degree of Doctor of Laws, by diploma, for 
hit exftUeot book on the Refurrettioo. In 1752, he became one of the 
Clerks of the Privy Council, and hit friend Mr. Pitt about the fiune 
time made him Treafurer 0^ Chelfea Hofpital. He did not lon^ 
ciiloy theft pofti. In 1755, he loft his only Ton, and the year after, 
Alarch s6, a ftroke of the palfy, fays Dr. Johnfon, *' brought to the 
** grave one of the few Poets, to whom the grave needed not to be 
«« terrible.^* 

^LycvigM. 

And 
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And ineffeAoal his foul engine made : 
This wasj to weet,,that politic command^ . .. 
Which from vain travel the young Spartan 'fiay*d« 
Ne fufitr'd him 'for£iike<fai8 native land, 
ToJeam deceitful ort^, and fcience continbind. 

nr. 

YetJud the ancient livorld her coortsand fchools ; 

Great Kings and iCooittiers civil and refined.;: ; 

Great Rabbins, dseply tread in Wifdom^xnlev 

And all the arts^lhaticollivate themiad^ ^ ■ 

Embellilh life, and polifh human kind. 

Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy^ 

Such, elder ^gypt, in thy kingdoms ihin^dj 

Myiiierious Egypt, the ranknurfery 
Of foperftidons fond, and learned vanity. 

IV. 

'Bdt what accomplifhments, what arts polite^ 

Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace, 
* Whpie manly virtues, and heroic fpright, 

Check'd by no thought impure, no falfehood faaie» 
. .With nat'ral dignity might well outface 
: The glare of manners falfe, and mimic pride ? 
^ And wherefore ihould they range from place to place. 

Who to their country's love fo firm were ty'd. 
All homely as fhe was, that for her oft they dy'd ? 



V.Am 
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■v.- 

And ^ footh ft is (with rev'renice may ye hear. 
And honour due to pafflon fo r^n'd) 
The ftrong afFedion 'which true fmtribts bear 
To their -dear ceuti try, zealous is attdHblhid, 
And fond as is the love of womankind^ 
So that they may hot her dcfeiftjs efjiy, 
Nc other «* paragone may ever find, . ^ 

But gazing On her with anawtAil^ye 
And fu petlKtiolis iSfeal, her tearirff'td' deffy. 

■ ' vi. -■ ■•V 

And, like asis the ifaith-unfoillid, u'ntrue, 
Of him, who^wand'ring aye from ftir to fair, 
Conceiveth from 'each objeApaffion new, 
Or from his heart quite drivei the troublous care ;■ 
So with the patriot- lover doth it fare. 
Who through the world delighting aye to rov^, • 
His country ehangeth -with each- change of air, ' 
Or weening the delights of all to prove. 
On notfe, or all alike, bellows his Vagrant love. 

« Als doth Corrription in a diftant foil. 
With double force ^ affiiy the yotithfbl heart, 
Expos'd fufpe^ldfs^to thetraytoP»t^ilc, 
pitpoi^a TJrlrwamM to Tleafure Vpoiftm'd tiart, 

^tmtkt '^'riyal, ortBeto-coiMpare with berw 

* moreover, beHdes* <" aUaulc. 

Expo* '4 
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ExposM unpra£lis*d in the world's wide mart^ 
Where e^ch one lies, impofes^ and betrays^ 
Without a friend due^ounfel to impart. 
Without a parent's awe tp rule his ways, ' 

Withoat the pheck of fhan^e, or fpur of public praif^. 

Vill- 
s Forthy, falfe Archimago, traytor vile. 
Who burnt 'gainft Fairy-l^nd with ceafplefs ife^ 
'Gan caft with foreign pleafures to beguile . . 
Her faithful knight, and quench the heav'nly 4^9 
That did his virtuous bofom aye infpire 
With zeal unfeigned for her fervice true. 
And fend him forth in chivalrous attire, 
Arm*d at all points adventures to purfu^. 

And wreak upon her foes His vowed vengeance due* 

IX. 
So as he journeyed upon the way. 
Him fooj^ the ily enchaunter ^ over-hent. 
Clad like a Fairy knight in armour gay, - 

With painted ihield, and ipear right forward bcnt^ 
In knightly ^ guife and (hew of ^ hardiment. 
That aye prepared was for bloody fight. 
Whereat tijie ^ Elfin knight with fpeeches genf 
Him firil falutedj who, well as he might. 
Him fair falutes agai|i, as ^ ijeemeth courteous knigl^t? 

t thereforct ^ overtookt ^ faihion. ^ change. 

2 fttxy* ^ befeemcthi 

X. Then 
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X. 

Then *gan he " purpofe frame of valiant deerds 
AtchievM by foreign knights of * prowefs great. 
And mighty fame which emulation breeds 
I& virtaous breads and kindleth martial heat ; 
Of arts and fciences for warriour p meet. 
And knight that would in feats of arms excel. 
Or him, who *i liefer choofing calm retreat. 
With Peace and gentle Virtue aye would dwell. 

Who have their triumphs, like as hath Bellona felL 

XL 
Thefe, as he faid, befeemed knight to know. 
And all be they in Pairy-lond y-taught. 
Where every art and all fair virtues grow ; 
Yet varioQs climes with various fruits are fraught. 
And fuch ia one hath full perfedlion ' raught 
The which no fkill may in another rear, 
Sogloz'd th' enchaunter 'till he hath him brought 
To a huge rock, that clomb fo high in air. 

That from it he * uneath the murmuring furge mote Ifear* 

XII. 
Thence the fait wave beyond in profpe^l wide" 
A fpaciotts plain the falfe enchaunter fhowM, 
With goodly caftles deck'd on every fide. 
And filver ftreams, that down the champain fiow*d, 

& 4iicoatfe, o^ argument. • mighty valour. P proper, fit. 

t nther. ' reach'd, • hardly. 

And 
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And wa(h*d the vineyzris that befide them ftoocl^ 
And groves of myrtle ; als the lamp of day 
His orient beams difplay'd withouten cloudy 
Which lightly on the gUft'ning waters play^ 
And tinge the caftles> woods, and hills with purple rajr« 

xni. 

So fair a landfcape charm'd the wond'ring knight $ 
And eke the breath of moming frefli and fweet, 
Infpir'd his jocund fpirit with delight, • 
And.eafe of heart for fofc perfuafipn meet. 
Then him the traytor baCe ^gan fair entreaty 
And fro^ the rock as downward they 4efcead» 
Of that bled lond his praifes 'gan repeat, 
'Till he him moved hath with him. to ' wend ; 

So to tht billowy (hore their hafty march they-'beod* * 

XIV. 
There in a painted bark all trim and gay, 
Whoie fails fall glad embraced the wantoAwind^ ■ 
There fat a ftranger "wight in quaint array^ . 
That feem'd of various garbs ^ attone coiphiv'd^ 
Of Europe, Afric, eaft and weftern Inde. 
Als roupd about him many creatures &ood. 
Of feveral nations, and of divers kind. 
Apes, ferpents, birds with human fpeech endow'd> ■ 

And monfters of the land, and wonders^<tf the floods 

* to go* « man or woman. ^ together* 

« 

XV. He 
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.. . .Xv. 

He was to weet a xoighxy traveller. 

Who Curiofity theri^after ^ kight. 

And well hf^ ka^w each coa& ^d harbour fair. 

And «¥erx nation's latUnde and.£te, . 

And how to fteer the wandering bark aright. 

.So to him ftrait th&.fali^ enchaupter bore. 

And with hin lik^wHe.brooght^th^ red-crofs IqpgVitt: 

Then fairly hiov befoughl tp waft them o'er ; 

Swift flew the dauncing bark, and reached the adverfe ibore; 

XVI. 
There when they landed were, them raa to greet 
A bevy bright of d^^miels gent and g^y. 
Who with (oft fniles, and falnution fweet. 
And Gouetqoui violevca would force them $ay, ., 
And reft them in their bowV not far away ; 
Their bow'ri that moft luxiudqafly was ^ 4ight 
With all the dainties of air, earth, and iea. 
All that mot^ pJsajfe tketafte an4<charm the fight. 

The pleafure of the board, and charm of beauty b4tbt. 

XVII. . . ■ 

Alt nigkt he therein hear a mingled io^nd 
Of feaft and. ibng and laughing j«»Uity» 
That in the fioi^ was all dirda4i.oa drQWA*d- 
Of grfLvier ienfe, or m«iic'a harmony. .. 



' was calledt y adoroed, (st iartk* ^ 



Yet 
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Yet were there fome in that blithe compan/ 
That aptly could difcourfe of Tirtaous Idre, ' 
Of manners^ wifdom, ind foand policy i 
Yet ^ hould they ofteii ope their (acred ftore, 
Ne might their voice be heard 'mid riot and aproSETr 

xvm. 

Thereto the joys bf idleaefs and loNre, 
And luxury, that befots the nobleft mind^ 
And cuftom prevalent at di^nce drove 
All fenfe and relifh of a. higher kind. 
Whereby the foul to virtue is refin'd. 
Jnftead whereof the arts of flavery 
Were taught, of flavery perverfe and bfind^ 
That vainly boafts her native liberty. 

Yet wears the chains of pride, of Iqft, and ^attoayi* 

XIX. 
Of which the red-crofs knight right well aware^ 
Would in no wife agree with them to go. 
Albeit with cotirtly glee their leader fair^ 
* Hight Politefla, him did kindly woow 
£ut all was falfe pretence, and hollow ihow, 
Falfe as the flow'rs which to their breafts they ty'd^ 
Or thofe which feemed in their cheeks to glow. 
For both were, falfe, and not by Nature dy'd. 

Falfe rivals of the fpring, and beauty's rdfy pride. 

> would not a called* 

I - 

XX. The» 
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XX. 
then frott behind them ftraitway *gan advAunce 
An uhcocith ftriplihg qoidncly habited. 
As for f6me revel mafk, of antic daunce. 
All cheqder-d o'er with yellow> blue, and red | 
Als in a vizor black he fhrodds his head, 
' The whkh he tofTed to ^nd fro amain. 
And ^ eft his lathy falchion brandifhed. 
As if he meant fierce battle to * darrain. 
And like a wanton ape eft fkip'd he on the plain. 

xxr. 

And eft about him fkip'd a gaudy throng 
Of youthfial gallants, frolic, trim, and gay^ 
Chanting in carelefs notes their amourous fong, 
MatchM with like carelefs gefts, like amourous play« 
Als were they gorgeous, drefs'd in rich array. 
And well accepted of that female trkin, ^ 
Whofe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye. 
Each proffer'd love receive without difdain. 
And part without regret from each late-favour'd fwain* 

XXII. 
And now they do accord in wanton daunce 
To join their hands upon the flow'ry plain ; 
The whiles with amoarous leer and eyes alkaonce 
Sack damfel fires with love her glowing fwain i 

^ oftcBt c attempt* 

Vot.n. G TW 
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'Till alMmpatiebt of the tickling pain, 
Infadden laughter forth at once they break. 
And ending fo their daance, each tender twain 
To Ihady bow'rs forthwith theinielvet betake. 

Deep hid in ttiyrtle groves, befide a filver lake. 

XXIII. 
Thereat the red-croft knight was much enmov'd. 
And *gaft his heart with* indignation fwell. 
To view in forms fo made to be belov'd, 
Ke faith, ne truth, ne heav'nly virtue dwell.: 
But luft inflead, and falfhood, child of hell ; 
And glutton floth, and love of gay attire : 
And footh toifay, them well could parallel 
Their lufty '^ paramours in vain defire ; 

Well fitted to each dame was every gallant fquire* 

XXIV. 
Yet when their fov'reign calls them forth to arms^ 
Their fov'reign, whofe « behefts they moft revere^ 
Right wifely can they menage war's alarms. 
And wield with valour great the martial fpear. 
So that their name is dreaded far and near. 
Oh ! that for Liberty they did fo fight I 
Then need not Fairy-land their prowefs fetLV, 
Ne give in charge to her advent'rous knight 

Their fri^ndfhip to beware^ and fenfe-dehiding flejght. 

^ lovers. « fcoouninds. 

XXy. Bat 
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XXV. 

fiat not for libet^y they wag;eii waf^ 

fiat fdely to ^ aggraie their mighty lord. 

For whom their deareft blood they * nillen fpare^ 

Wheofo him lifleth draw the conqu'ring fwoid i 

So is chat idol vain of them addr'd. 

Who lie with might beyohd hit meanift thrall 

Endued> ne with fapericr wnfdom ter'd^ 

Sees at his feet proftrated millions fall. 

And with religious drad obey his princely calL 

XXVI. 
Thereto fo high and ftately was his port, 
That all the petty kings him fore envy'ds 
And wotild him imitate in any fort> 
With all the mimic pageantry of pride^ 
And worihipM be like him, and deify *d 
Of courtly fycophants and ^ caitifs vile^ 
Who to thofe fervices themfelves applyM, 
And in that fchool of fervitude ere while 

Had leam*d to bow and grin, and flatter, and begnili. 

XXVII. 
For to that feminary of fafhions vain 
The rich and noble from all parts repair. 
Where grown en amour *d of the gaudy train. 
And courteous havionr gent and debonair, 

' |iie&fe, S will not* ^ fcoundrelsi 

G X Tiey 



TJbey cafl to imitate fuch ^mblaance fair ; 
And deeming me'aidy x>f their native load; 
Their own rojiigb. virtues they difdain to wear«i 
And bacic returning drefi by foreign hond« 

Ne other mattei; care» ne other underftond..^ 

XXYIII. , 

Wherefdfe i3^ %chftitnter vile, who fdre was griev'i: 
To fee the koigbt tqed thoiie dam&li gay» 
Wherewith he thought him fvre to have deceiv'd^ 
Was minded to that coart him to convey. 
And da^^e his eyen with Majjefty's bright ray :, 
So to a (lately c'aftle he him brought. 
Which in the xpidft of a great garden lay. 
And wifely was by cunning craftfmen wiiooght> 

And with all riches decked fnrpafiing human thought* 

XXKC. 
There underneath a fumptuous canopy, , 
That with bright or« and diamonds glittered hr^ 
Sate the fwoln form of royal ^ furquedry. 
And deeinM itfelf ^ allgates fome creature rare>. 
While its own haughty ftate it mote compare 
With the bafe countenance of the vaflal 6j, 
That feem'd to have nor eye, nor tongi^e, nor ear ;^ 
Ne any fenfc, ne any faculty. 

That did not to his throne owe fervile mini^. 

i prid^, k by tllffleaiit£ onmiAo; 

XXX. Yr 
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XXX. 

Yet will ke ik>t that half that homage low 
Was at a wi2a?d*fi('(bfii\cf in privittd j>^*d, - * ^ 

The which condaaed all thlK goodly^ fhew^ • 
And as he lift th' imperial puppet play'd^ 
By fecret fprings and wheeh' right wifely made. 
That fid^:tKle faWc wires rtoH* iiot * avKie, " * 
Bat dec^'ia footh that all he did or faid^. 
From hisown'mbtioh and free grace did rife. 
And that he juftly hight immortal,- gteat, and wii^* 

xxxr. 

And eke to each of that fame gilded train. 
That meekly round that lordly throne did ftand, ^ 
Was by that wizard ty'd a magib chiiih^ 
Whereby their a£lions all he mote command. 
And rule with hidden influe.hce the land. 
Yet to his lord he outwardly did bind. 
And thofe fame magic chains within his hand 
Did feem to place, albeit by thfc end 
He held them fail, chat none them from his gripe nlote tend. 

XXXII. ^ " ' 

He was to wei?t an old and wrinkled mage. 
Deep read in all the arts of policy. 
And from experience grown fo crafty fage. 
That none his fecret counfels mote dcftry, 

' dikcfvtt', perceiTC. ^ 

Gj Ne 
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Ne Icarch the mines of hU deep fabtlety* 
Thereto fair peace he lov'd And cheriihed i 
And traffic did promote and induftry. 
Whereby the vulgar were ii^i quiet fed« 
And the proyd lords ii^ eafe and plenty wallowed^ 

xxjaii. 

Thence all the gorgeous fplei^or of the eourt^ 
^ Sith the fole bus'neft pf the rich and great. 
Was to that hopc»built temple to refort. 
And round their earthly god in glory waitj^ 
Who with their pride to fwcll his royal ftatc. 
Did pour large fu^ns of go^d on every one^ 
Brought him by harpiesi fell,» him ^o aggrate^ 
And torn froin peafants vile, beneath the throne 

Who lay de^p funk in earthy and inwardly di4 grou^^ 

XXXIV. 
Behold, fays Archu^age, the envy'd height 
Of httinan grandeur to the gods ally'd i 
Behold yon fun of pow>, whgfe glorious Hght^ 
O'er this rejoicing land out-be^iug wide. 
Calls up thofe princely flowers on every iide ; 
Which like the painted daughters of the plaiuj, 
Ne toil, ne fpin, ne (lain their filke^ pride 
With jcare, or ibrroyir^ fith withouten pain. 

Them in eternal joy thofe heiav'nly beams maintain,. 

XXXV. Tk< 



XXXV. 

Them mom and evening joy eternal greets. 
And for them thonfands and ten thoufands " nioil. 
Gathering from land and ocean honied fkveets 
For them, who in foft indolence thie whife - 
And flttmb'riog peace enjo/ the Itffcious r|>oil i 
And as they view around the careful bees 
* Forefpent with labour and inceiTant toil. 
With the fweet contraft learn themfelves to pleaie. 

And heighten by compare the luxury of eafe. 

XXXVI. 
Ungenerous man, quoth then the Fairy knight. 
That can rejoice to fee another's woe t 
And thou, unworthy of that glory bright, 
Wherewith the gods have deck'd thy princely brow. 
That doth on Sloth and Gluttony beibw 
The hapd-earn*d fruits of. Induftry and Pain, 
And to the dogs the labourer's morfel throw, 
Uoxxiindful of the hand that ibw'd the grain. 

The poor earth-trodden root of all thy greatneis vain. 

XXXVII. 
Oh foul abufe of facred Majefty, 
That boafleth her fair felf from heav*n yfprong t 
Where are the marks of thy divinity f 
Trnth^ Mercy, Juftice fteady, bold au4 ftrong, 

A work hard. ® qtiherpent. 

G 4 To 



To aid the xneek^ an4 curb oppreffive wron^ f 
Where is the care and love of public good^ 
That to the people's father doth belong ? 
Wkere the vice-gerent of thai: boi|nteo)M Gci4» . 

Who bids difpenfe to all, what he for all jbeftow'd t 

XXXVIU. 
Dweirft thou not rather^ like the prince of iiel|f • 
In Pandemomam, full of ugly ^ends ? 
DiilimulatioD, Difcord^ Malice fell» 
Reekie fs Ambition > that rig^ onward ^ wends^ 
Though his wild march overthrow both fame and f|JeQdS| 
And virtue and his coantry ; crooked Guile^ 
Obliquely creeping to his treach'rous ends» 
And Flatt'ry^ curs'd alTaifin, who the while 

He holds the murd'rous knife^can fawn, apd kift^and fm^e» 

XXXIX. •/ 

Then 'gan he flrait unvail the mirroqr brighCj 
The which fair ^ Una gave him heretofore. 
Ere he as yet, with ' JPaynim foe to fight> 
For foreign land had left his native ihore. 
This in his careful breaft he always bore^ 
And on it oft would caft his wary eye ; 
For by it magic framed was of yore. 
So that no falfliood mote it well abye, 

But it was plainly feen, or fearfully di4 fl/r 

P goes. 9 Una in Spenfer reprefents Truth, fee B. x. Fairy Queen* 
r Heathen, the ufual enemy of knight'errant^ in Spenfer, 

XL. n» 



This 6ii tliat gay afibmbly did be tnra> 

And faw confounded quite the ^vdy fceiia ; 

Saw the dofe W that i&wacdly did bvirn» 

And waftc t}ie thipj?bing heart with fecret * teen { ^ 

Saw bafe dependence in the haughty n>ien 

Of lords and princes ; faw the magic ^haii^. 

That each did wear, but deem'd he wore unfeea^ 

The whiles with count'naunce glad he hid his paio^ 

^And homage, did require from each poor lowly Twain, 

XLI. 
And though to that old mage they louted down^ 
yet did they dearly wilh for his decay : 
AIs trembled he^ and aye upon the throne 
Of his gre^ lord his tott'ring (leps did ftay. 
And oft behind him (kulk'd for great difmay ; 
Ala fhook the throne^ when fo the villain crew^ 
That underneath opprefs'd and groveling lay. 
Impatient of the grievous burthen grew, ^ 

And loudly fbr redrefs and liberty did fue. 

XLII. 
There mote he likewife fee a ribbald train 
Of dancers^ broid'rcrs, flaves of luxuiy. 
Who caA o'er all thofe lords and ladies vain 
A yeil of fembJaunce fair, and richeft dye, 

^ pain, angulfli* 

TJiat 
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That none their inward bafenefs mote Mcrfi 
Bnt nought was hidden from that mirroor bright* 
Which when faife Archimaoo 'gah cfpy. 
He feared for himfelf, and wam'd the knight 

From h deteHed place to maken fpeedy flight* 

XLin. 
So on he pafTed, till he comen hath 
To a fmall river, that full flow did glide. 
As it uneath mote find its watry path 
For flones and rnbbifli, that did choak its tide, ' 
So lay the mould ring piles on every fide, 
Seem'd there a goodly city once had been. 
Albeit now fallen were her royal pride. 
Yet more her anncient greatneflt fUU be {ten. 

Still from her ruins provM the world's imperial aueen^ 

XLIV. 
For the rich (poil of all the continents. 
The boaft of art and nature there was brbught^ 
Corinthian brafs, Egyptian monuments. 
With hieroglyphic fculptures all inwrought. 
And Parian marbles, by Greek artifls taught 
To counterfeit the forms of heroes old. 
And fet before the eye of fober thought 
Lycorgus, Homer, and Alcides bold. 

All thefe and many more that may not here be toId« 
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XLV. 

Tli^e in the middefi of a ruia'd pile. 

That feem'd a theatre of circuit vaft. 

Where thQufands might be feated» he erewhile 

Pifcover'd hath an uncouth trophy plac'd ; 

Seem'd a huge heap of done together caft 

In nice diforder and wild fymmetry* 

Urns, broken freezes^ ftatues half defac'd. 

And pedeftals ^ith antique iinagery 

(mbofs'd, and pillars huge of coftly porphyry^ 

XLVI. 
Aloft o^ this ftrange bafis was ^ ypight « 

^th girlonds gay adprn'd a golden chait» 

In which aye fqiiling wfth felf-br^d delight. 

In carelefi pride reclin'd a lady fair, 

. And to foft muiic lent her idle ear ; 
The whiph with pleafure fo did her enthrall. 
That for aught elfe (he had but little care. 
For wealth, pr fame, or honour feminal. 

Or gentle love, fole king of pleafures nataral« 

XLVII. 
Als by her fide, in richeft robes array'd. 
An eunuch fate, of vifage pale and dead, 
Unfe^mly paramour for royal maid ! 
Yet him (he courted oft and honoured. 



placed. 

And 



And oft would by her pla« in princely ** fted» 
Though from the dregs of earth he fprin^n wtte« 
And ofc with regal crowns Ihe deckM hit hetd. 
And oft, to foothr^her vain and fboliih ear, * 

She bade him the great names of mighty "^ Jtefiurs Silt'. 

XLVIIL 
Thereto herfelf a poApops title bore. 
For (he was vain of her gr^at aunceftry, -' -^ 

Bnt vaTner ftill of that prodigioas ftoft ' 
Of arts and learning, which ihe vmscs to lie . 
In the rich archives of her treafury. 
Thefe ihe to flrangers oftentimes would (hew. 
With grave demean and folemn vanity. 
Then proudly claim as to her merit due. 

The venerable praife and title of Vertii, 

XLIX. 
Vertii (he was * yclep'd, and held her court 

With outward (hews of pomp and majefty. 

To which nathelefs few others did refort. 

But men of bafe and vulgar induftry. 

Or fuch perdy as of them cozen'd be. 

Mimes, fiddlers, pipers, eunuchs fqueaking fine, , 

Painters and builders, fons of mafonry. 

Who well could meafure with the rule and line. 

And all the orders ^yt right craftily define. 

* ftat or place. ^ emperort. x called or named* 

% L. Bu 
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fiat other f(dU of conning archlted. 
How to coBtrii^ the hoofe fpr dwelliag beft» 
With felf-fqficknt fcora tbey wont neglod. 
As cQivf fpoadiag. with their purpofii leai^ i 
And herein be they copieid of the refit. 
Who aye pretending love of fcience fair* 
And gen'rous purpofe to adorn the bread 
With lib'ral arts, to Vertu's court repair* 
Ytt nought but tones and names* and coins away do bear* 

LL 
For long, to vifit her OBce>honour'd feat 
The ftttdious fpns of learning have forbore r . 
Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim feet . 
Her venerable reliques to adore. 
And load their bofoms with the facred ilore,. 
Whereof the world large treafure yet enjoys^ 
Bat y fithence ihe declin^d from wifdom's larev 
They left her to difplay her pompous toya 
To virtuoii vain, and wonder-gaping boys*. 

LU. 
Forthy to her a numerous train doth € long 
Of oihers in her court well praflifed^ 
Who aye about the monied ftranger throng. 
Offering with ihews o£ courteous * bountihcd 



y fioGc. > bcloos* A good- nature Qrcttitihr. 



( no ] 

Him througli the rich apartmonts all to lead^ 
And (hew him all the wonders of her jd&te^ 
Whofe' names, and price they wifely can ^ areed> 
And tell of coins of old and modern date. 

And pictures falfe and true right well difcriminate* 

LIU. 
' Als are they named after him, whofe tongue ^ 
Shook the didator in his carale chair. 
And thond'ring through the Roman fenate, rung" 
His hold Philippics in Antonius' ear i 
Which when the Fairy heard, he iigh'd fuU dear. 
And cafting round his quick difceming eye. 
At every ^ deal he dropt a manly tear. 
As he the ftately buildings mote defcry. 

Baths, theatres, and fanes in mould'ring fragments lic» 

LIV. 
And, oh ! imperial city ! then he faid. 
How art thou tumbled from thine Alpine throne ! 
Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus' head> 
Thou fittedfterft unequall'd and alone. 
And madeft through the world thy greatnefs known i 
While from the weftern iiles, to Indus' fhore^ 
From feven-mouth'd Nilus, to the frozen Don, 
Thy dradded bolts the ftrong-pounc'd Eagle bore 

And taught the nations round thy Fafces to adore. 

^ relate or declare* Thofe under fort of antiquarians, who go ab d 
with ilrangers to fliew them the antiquities, &c. of Roxne> are called 
Cic«roni* < At every turn, every now and then. 

I LV. And 
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LV. 
And doth among thy reliqoes nought remain. 
No little portion of that haughty fpright. 
Which made thee whilom fcorn foft Pleafare*9 chsuxi» 
And in free Virtue place thy chief delight. 
Whereby through ages ihone thy glory bright ? 
And is there nought remaining to confound 
Thofe, who regardlefs of thy woeful plight^ 
' With idle wonder view thy ruins round. 
And without thought furvey thy memorable wound f 

LVl. 
Arife, thou genuine Cicero, and declare 
That all thefe mighty ruins fcatter'd wide. 
The fepulchres of Roman virtue were. 
And trophies vaft of Luxury and Pride, 
Thofe fell difeafes whereof Rome erft dyM. 
And do you then with vile mechanic thought 
Your courfe, ye fons of Fairy, hither guide. 
That ye thofe gay refinements may be taught, 
Which Liberty's fair lond to fhame and thraldom brought I 

LVIL 
Let Rome thofe vafTal arts now meanly boaft. 
Which to her vanquifh'd thralls (he erft refigh*d; 
Ye who enjoy that freedom fhe has loft. 
That great prerogative of human-kind^ 



Clofe 



Clofe to your hearts the predoi^s jewel bind. 
And karn the rich pofTeffion to maintain. 
Learn Virtue, JftfticCy Conftancy of Mind, 
Not to be mov'd by Fear orTIeafttre's train ; ' 
Be thefe your arts, y<: brave, thefe only are humatie. 

Lvm. 

As he thus fpak6> th' endunuiter half afham'd 
• Wift not what fictiog anfwcf -to devife, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh infhun^d. 
By that fame knight fo virtuoas, brave, and wifik 
That long he doubts hiin farther to entice. 
But he was harden'd and remorieiefs grown y 
Through pradlice old of villainy and vice ; 
So to his former wiles he tUrns him ibon. 
As in another place hereafter ihall h^ ihown* - -^ 
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THE 

Institution 

O F T HK 

ORDER 

O F T H E 

G ART E R, 

A 

IJRA^IATIC POTEM. 



By the Sam s; 



Li3os ex dmnibus oris 
isi li meritkm, n9u fiue ctwaiula fiueris^ 
Bi quiJiit wn unit fatus : fub tefie btmfft^ 
Vhfitur \ igrepos invitant fr^tmia Moret. Claiti^. 

HONI SOIT QJLJI MAL Y PENSE. 
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Dramatis Pcrfonas. 



t * 



Edward the Third, King 6f England, &c. 
PhilippA| Queen of England, Sec. 
Edward, Prince of Wales. 
_ John, • King of France, &c. 

iGejuius of Bpgland. 
Bards. « 

Druids. 
Heralds, Attendants, &c. 

'-' • SCENE, 

Windfor Park, with a Profpedl of the CafUe. 

* The orderof tho Gabter wasinftituted oa St. Georgo^siay, the 13d 
6f April> 1350. King John came into England in 1357. I have taken the 
advantage of the licence ufually allowed to poets, of departing a little from 
chronology ; and have poflponed for a few years the inftitution of this or« 
der, for the fake of rendering that folemnity more aaguft, hy introducing ' 
hin^Johntrf France, who^thoogh « priibiier, wMtreaitdkoUi^Sdwacd 
and his fon the prince of Wales, wfth all the regard due to the quality and 
virtue of fo great a prince. To alleviate his captivity, Bdward entertained 
him and the other French- prifoaers wilh dlvesftoiil of vs^mml kinds t 
iimong which, a tournament h^ held at Wtodibr ^ tf^i^'^jd of ^pril, to 
iJBkilxfSe the feaft.of St. Ccprge, the p^ron ofthc pr^er (;^ike Garter, 
held |he chief place; and was, as Rapin tells us, the mod fomptoous and 
magimiceftt that had ever been feen in EviglanA ' 1%e ^ke '«f Srabant, 
jwith fe yeral other fovereign princes, and an infinite number of koightf 
of all nations wert prefeot| and fplendidly entertained. 
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Order of the GAR-tfER. 

S C E N E, WiND-idil ]^AR^r, 

Tkurijb ^aerial milficV/ /i difldnce, ^/(er wSkh thg^oUonjo^ 
ing *verfes are fung fn tbi air bj^^iiiiTS, 'wiiJe ^ff$ Gi^^ 
N I us 0/* England i/r/2'^jy//* * \, 

Firft Sntu;*,,^. C 

I T H E R, all ye hoav'aJf.powV*. 
From your cinpyte^lKn¥'i?; m • !? 
From the field* for ^srtiT g4y#; ■ : . . . , .> 
From the ftar-pav'd loiUcy w^y^ .. V 

From the moon'a rrlocetu hatft«: :. '7 

From the ftar (h^t wfJcei. jJu^imorn ; 
From the bow, whofe min^lik|: <t)m» ■• '.\ 
Sweetly chear the frownijtig DAm t , •* 
From the fflver cloud thai £ii)s.L : L: 
Shadowy o'er the darlMu'd y^lttl;; 
From th' Elyfiuma of the fty,- 
Spirits immortal, hither fly 1 

H 2 Choilv< 
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eKORVi of Srt nirr, 
fly, and through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the flidiog car^ 
Which to his terrefbia} (hrppe 
AVafts Britannia's Ge^iR^ dowp. 

Sccond^^SFijgiiT. 
Hither^ all ye hes|v'nly po^iv'iis I 
Awm yottr tj^yr^ h^w^rsl . 
Chiefly ye, whofe brows divine 
Crown'd widi ftarry circlets fliine ^ 
Who in varloiii lal^Mrs try'd« 
Ojice Britannia's ^ensth and pride» 
Now in everl^ne reft ... 
Snare the glories or the h\e& I- 
Peers and nobles of the ilcyt 
Spirits immortal, hidler fly ! 

> CkoftYS of &f Ill'STS*' 

fly, and thro' iSxt limpid air 
Guard in pomp the .Hiding car, ' 
Which to his.terreibid dironf 
Wafts BritauSa's Oettiiit down. 
Third Spirit. ^ 
Hither 'ioov ye tuneful throng. 
Mailers oEefudkanting ibng, ^ - 
Sacred bards I wh(il^ rapt'rottsftratns 
Sooth the tsiling heto'r pains. 
Sooth the patriot's gen'foa* cares ; 
Sweetly through their faviih'deafs 
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"Whifp'ring to tK* immortal min4 
tieav'nly viiiohs, hopes re^n'd ; 
Hopes of endlefs peace and fame. 
Safe from eniry's Uafting'flame j 
Pare» fintere^ lA thofb abodei* 
Where tothrongt of lift'ning gods, 
'Hymning bards^ to virtue's pniift/ 
Tiui^ their never*dyiAg la}rs» ' 
Sweet «ncomialls of the' (ky, 
$pirits immortat, hither fiyf '' 

Chorvs of SriaiTs. 
Fly, and charm the limpid air. 
While the foftly.flidin^ car. 
To his fea-endrded throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down, 

'Chants ^Bards 4fe/cifHt,4lre/i4 ink9g.fionmnffijf»cohur*d 
Tthts fpangUd fwitb ftars^ luith garlands of oaSm iPMghf 
tifom tJkir beads ^ and goldeniarps in their bands ^ made like 
ibi Welch, or ol4 H^rixAi bttrp* Btfere thy appear ^ tbey 
fiig tbe chorus ^ and afterwards ^ as tbej defcend^ the fol" 
' lowing Jongs % at tbe lafi fianff/aofwhicbf jhe chariot of 
the Genius appears, and defends gradualfj^ all the while 
fbai and the grand chorus iifnging. 

CHonirs of Bards, 
Gentle Spirit, we obey ; 
Thas along th' setherial ^ay. 
We attend oiM* monarch- s cajr j . . 
7hus we idiartt the filent air« 

4.^. H 3 SONG 
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firil B4RXV 

Ye fbutl^ieni p^9, that •ver fly 

In ^dlic Aj^rU^ VQrnal trail) ^ 
Who, vJfpiWtt^rfopgthiP.ik;^:, . : 

Dip your.li^t'f^Qio]i»in the main^ . 
Then fhake tbcm fraught with gonial fhowV* 
O'er bloom^g FJora's prinarofe-bow^rs ; 

Now ceafe i^while your wanton fport> 

Now drive ca^c^ threatening cloud ayifzy f 

Then to the flow'ry vale refort. 
And hither all its fweets convey ; 

And ever as ye dance along,' 

Wkh fofteft murmurs aid our fong. 

S O N G fl. 

• • 

Second Bard. 
But lo ! fair Windior's tow'rs appear, . 

And hills with fpreading oaks imbrown'd ! 
Hark ! hark ! the voice of joy I hear. 

Song by a thouiand ech6es round ; 
And now I view a glitt'rin'g train. 
In triumph Aiarch p^er yonder pisun. 



Grand 
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Grand Chohus of Sfcrits and BArds^.- C r* . 
Hail mighty itation ! ever fam'd in war ! 
Lo ! heav'n defcends thy feMvals to fhare ; • r * 

To view tlfof<5 heroes, whofe immortal praife . .. j 

Celeftial barda Ihall fing in living lays. .7 

I • • •■ . 

At tb& conclufion of this chorus j tbi Geniijs alights from bu. 
chariot , tie front ofiuhicb^ refemblingthe head ofa mak of 
nuar^ is adorned nvith a car*vid 4i<m ^ bMing tfeforehh iirt^ * 
the arms of England, as they were borne ^^Edv/ard* '. Bf^\ 
hind, on a raised feat. Jits the Genius, leaning upon, t^- 
anchor offihveryand bearing tn bis right hand the vindidla^ 
or nuand of enfranchifement , and in bis kft a roll of farch^* 
ment, upon lobich is written, in large It^ters ofgoid^M « 6 k aJ 
Chart A. Qi^ bis bead is a corona rofb-ata, or navM^ 
cro<wn \and bis robe, of afea-green colour, is embroidertH 
with cornucopias and goldin tridents. 

G EN I US. 

Difdain not, ye bleft denizens of air> . . ; ; 

To breathe this grofler atmofphere awbiie^ 
Your fervice I ihall need ; ntean time refort j 

To yon imperial palace, and in air ^^ 

Draw up your fqaadrons in a radiant orb, 
Safpended o'er thofe lofty battlements. 
Like the bright hdo that invefb the moon. 
Or Saturn's lucid ring : thence ihed benign 
Your choiceft influence on the noble train» . 
There on this folemn day aifembled round 
The thrbiife of Britifli Edward ; ' I awKile 
Muft here awaif.^h' approach of other 'fpirits, 

H 4 Sage 



Sage Dnalit, Britain's old pbilofophe n ; 
Fetch'd by my ficmmons from the weflern i&tSf 
That, fcattcr'd o'er the rough Hibernian floods 
Seem like huge fragments by, tjie wild wave lorft . 
iProm flormy Scotland, and the Cambrian ihore/ 
There, from the world retir'd» ih^ facred (hades^ 
Chiefly where Breifit and M^inai wiift^'d the oaks 
Qf JlttcienrMtma, t^nr acf demif^rs 
And fchoots offage and moral difcipline 
l^ey held ; and jta the qetghhr'riiig Britons round 
Froin their reyer'd tribi^nals, hply mounts, 
Difpens^d at pnce their oracles and laws. 
*Till fierce Paulinus^ and his Roman bands. 
Them and their gods defying, drove them then^; 
To feek for ihelter in Hibernian (hades. 
Yet dill enamour'd of their ancient haunts, 
Unfeen of mortal eyes, they hover round 
Their ruln'd altars, confecra(ed hills. 
Once girt with ipreading oaks, myBenous rows 
Of rude enormous obeliiks, that rite 
Orb within orb, dupendous moQuments 
Of artlefs architedure/ fuch as now 
Oft times amazq (he wand -ring traveller. 
By the pale moo|^ difcemM on Sarum's plaio^ 
But hence, aerial fpirics : lo, they ^ome I 

Here the Spirits ^4( P,A It i} s, toge;ther f^Jf tf^ ci 
of the Genius, rea/ctndp and at the jfame tjime tie 
Druids €ntef,doatbdind'ark'CoUi^r*Jc9ar/eftu^g9n»$ui 
' ^ nvbieif 
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fUihUb before hang n$ hwtr than the itini imf Mhuf • 

flmofi touch the f round. The Jleeves of the/e goiuus 

reach dotcn belo^v the eftofw, and from behind comes up 

ft fort of hood or axufley ^bicb hangs loo/e about the head 

emd forehead. From tfno UftJIfoulder bauge in a firing m 

land of poueh, ^r /trifffudtrefi^ on the right, hip* la 

fheir rrgbt hands they hold a ftajf^ and in their lefi em 

oaken branch Their hear'ds are very large and hng^ 

feacbzng-Mow their n/eaifif* Their Jtgs ate wabeel^ and 

their feet Jbod with /andaUp.'wbich arefafieafd lyi^ongf 

Viound about the foot and the f mall of the Jteg\ 

• ■■■'•■ • 'j', .. 

Enttr D R U I D S. - 

Chief Druid. 

Inform us» happy fpirit, prote^ng po\v*r 
Df this oar ancient country, wherefore now 
From our fcquefter'd yallies, pcnHve groves. 
And dark receiTes, thou hafl fummon'd us 
To wait thy orders on ttis flow'ry hill f 

Gehivs. 

A great event, fage Druids, that no lels 
Imports than this your ancient country's fame. 
From contemplation, and your filent fhades, 
C^lls you to meet me on this flpw'ry hill. 

Know, in yon caftle, whofe prpnd battlements 
Sit like a regal crown upon the brow 
O^this high- climbing Iawn> doth Fd ward hold 
This day his folemn felDon, to receive 

• See a cot' of the chief Droid, in Blowlan4*8 Mpna Antiqua Re- 
^unta, taken from a Aatue^^ p. 65. 

The 
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The picas of all tV afpiring candidates, 

Wljio, fummon'd by the ^ heralds public voice, 

T6 Windfor, as to Fame's bright temple, hafte 

Frdpi. every ihore ; the noble, wife, and brave. 

Knights, fenators, and ilatefmen, lords and kings ; 

Ao^itiovis each to gain the fplendid prize, 

B)^£dward promts 'd to tranfcendent worth* 

Fof ^hfo of mortals is too great and high 

In the career of virtufe to contend ? 

Of thefc, felefting the moft* glorious names. 

Doth England's monarch purpofe to compofe 

A prin rely brotherhood, himfelf the chief, . 

And worthy fov'reign of th* illuflrious band ; 

A band of heroes, lifted in the caufe 

Of honour, virtue, and celellial. truth. 

Under the name and holy patronage 

Of Cappadocian George, Britannia's faint. 

Such is the plan by gen'rous Edwafd fofm'd ; 
A plan of glory, that, beyond the reach 
Of his own conqu'ring arms, ihall propagate 

^ Edward having communicated his intention of inftitntlng the 
order of tke Gartkr to* the great conncU of his realm, afid 
having received their approbation, difpatched his heralds to feveral 
parts of Europe, to invite all that were eminent for military virt«e| 
Sec. to be prefenC at its inftitution. And his queen Philippa, on 
her part, aifembled a train of 300 of the faireft ladies to grace the 
tAtmmtf, and adJ to. its fl^agnificeoce* 



The 
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The fov'iiigoty of feritain, and cre^ 

Her monarchs into judges of mankind. 
But from this day's decifions, from the choice 

pf his firil C(A\eg\iC3, fhall fucceeding times 

Of Edward judge, and on his fame pronotince. 

For dignities and titles, when mifplac'd 

Upon the vlcioas^ the corrupt and vile. 

Like princely virgins to low peafants matchM* 

pefcend from their mobility, and, foil'd 

Bybafe allinace, not their pride alone 

And native fplendor lofe, but Ihame retort 

£v*n on the iacred throne, from whence they (pning. 

So may the luflre'of this order bright. 

This eldeft child of chivalry be ftain'd. 

If at her firfl efpoufals, her great fire. 

Caught by the fpecious ontfid^es, that deceive 

.And captivate the world, admit the fuit 

Of v«n pretenders void of real worth j 

Ibight empty bubbles, by the wanton gale 

Of fortune fwell*d, and only form'd to dance 

And glitter in the fun-fhine of a court. 

Begin we then with Edward ; firft let him ' 

At his own high tribunal undergo 

The rigid inquifition 1 for this 

Have left my lucid ilar-encircled throne : 

Por this, immortal fages, have requir'd 

Tour wife and prudent minidry, well fkill'd 

In various fcience, and the human heart. 



Sean 
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jSe$t€h Edward's to tbe bottom : foand the ikftbd 

And (hallows of his foul ; if he p^flefs 

That firft of regal talents, to difcern 

With quick-ey'^d penetration* through the veil 

Of art» eac^ ch^ra^r's intrinfic wOrth, 

And ^ the labyrinths of jtbe hqman mind* 

Nor blaih for this goo4 end yourfelves to wear 

FalladoQs fo^ms» to plead the canfe of falfe 

Bot fpecioas merit : ^t h^s throne appear 

In borrowed (hapes> and there with artful guile. 

When the ihrili trumpet cites th^ candidate^. 

Urge your pretenfions : all the po^'r emplpy 

Of wit and eloquence : Edward. I truft^ 

The trial ihall abide ; which. iha)l hut ticnd 

To manifeft« that not from arrogance; 

Bnt coniciou) virtue, hath he thus aiTum^ 

Above all other kings, to be the judge 

And great rewarder of heroic deed^^ 

Nor wholly una^ifled will I leave 

My royal ch^ge, but with bleft influence cU^ 

His intelledual eye from the dim mills 

It haply hath contra^d from a long; 

tJnebbing current of felicicy, 

UnhopM, unequal! M tfiumphs^ from^he view .. 

Of captive monarchs, and the glittVing tbroQg, . 

Who at his fummons from all climates come, , 

To take, is fixMn their ibv'reign, honours new* 
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When heav'n tAes mortals in mnifual wayr, 
'Tis (k it (hould afford onufaal aid. 

Now« iages, to yon fpreading oaks retire. 
There wait my fummons i aod mean time advlfir 
How beft to execute the xA enjoined, 

. lEx. Gen. oadDniiK 

The Scene xbangts to a large room i> tSe cafl/e^Sim 
George's Hall ) at the:t^per indo/tobieh is a rcyai ' cm* 
mpj avitb the figure ofSt* Geoicge, andjhe m§ti0 ef 
the Garter^ Honi s^oit qjji M4L y pbnsb, henemh^ 
it embroiier^din gold. Under this canopy afpears^Jeaiei 
^nan ele*vathm of tiuo or three fiefs, kingEd'WKtd, Be 
the habit 4f the order of the Garter, 'tmth 4 fiepUr 
in his right hand, and a globe in his left* On his l4t 
hand isjeated queen Philippa, nuith a erown ufm ber 
head, and drejfs^d in a royal mande ofcrimfon 'velvety 
foiwder^dnuitb embroidered garters, and em enamefd* 
garter bound Uk§ a bfaeelet ufon her left arm. Mj her 
fiand a great number if ladies 'very richly drefs*d, Om 
Edward'/ right hand tsfeatedbi/rg John, in the imperimt 
robes o^France ; and on the fame fide, but etjfep lower, 
fits Edward the Black Prince, in the robes belonging tn 
the Prince of Walts, Next to queen Pbilippa are fia^ 
tdthe r^«r£dward's children ; and next to the Black 
Prince, on the other fide, fiand the French frifoners, assd^ 
a great number of lards, Gf <*. richly drefs*d. 

On the floor, at feme difiance, fiands Garter hing at armt 
in the babif of bis oj^ce, holding in hie hamd a Garter ^ 
nvith the grand coSar of the order. Near him fiawd 
oiher heraUs, ufinrs, attendants, l^c, 

« That the Udiet of the kni^ts of the Garter wore this «• 
Hgn of the order upon thr»r left ann^^ may be rren in Ai^iB^*a 
Hiftory of the Garter, 

Flenri/k 
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Slourljb of trumpHs^ hittU^ums^ tsTr. After ^hkh 

Edward, rijing up from bis throne^ addrejjts him/tlf . 
t9 the ajfemblj^ 

Epward. 

That hither from your dtftant reiidence^ ■ 
By folemn invitation » noble guefts^ 
I have entreated your illuftrious train, 
Mifconfirue not to levity and pride, ' , / . ' 

Or oftentatious v&ia magnificence. 
Unworthy the grave majefly of kings. 
Unworthy your attention, my renown. 
This bright a^mblage of the wife, the brav^^ . ; 
The noble, the magnificent, the fair. 
The ornaments of Europe, have I fought- '••■*• 
To grace the pomp of Virtue, to adorn 
With nobleU off 'rings her unfpotted ihrine^ ... 
Attra^ng thus to her divine commands 
The aweful veneration of mankind* 
This was the caufe, great princes, this this call. 
The voice of Virtue, not of England's king. 
That with fefpeflful zeal ye hear*d and fbUow'd 5 
From Burgundy's rich vineyardU ; from the meadf . 
Of HainauU and Brabant ; the rocky wave 
Of Danube ; from Gernania's warlike tow'rs^ 
Imperial mother of an hundred dates ; 
From Spain, long exercis'd by Mooriih arms ; 
From Italy's fair princedoms, and the walls 
Of fea-wafh'd Venice, Adria's haughty fpoufe* 

With 
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With me t)i#9, ^1 y^ virtuous, Jby what Hile 

Recorded in, i\^ regiflers of faxne^ 

Knights, Senators, or foldiers, ermin'd lords. 

Or fcepter'd princes ; from whatever clime 

Ye come, ennobled by heroic ads^^ 

With me unite thf fplendor of , you;; navies 

To dignify th* eredion of a new 

Ani noble order, which to iieav'n's -high praifty^: ^.:.i > 

And to heaven's champion, Cappadocian G^ORde^- • •■ 

On this his holy'feftival I" mean "* 

To found a recompence for worthicfl deeds. 

Thus as the orient (un, ador'd of old r 

By profijaie Perfia, ow'd bift deJiy; . ...5 .. , 

Leis.ta~ that genial' and benignant heat 

That clieriihie^ and warms the feeds of lifej -■ 

Than to thofc gorgeous beams, that deck with gold ~ ' ' 

And crimfon the gay portals of the morn ; 

So ^all this rifing order pwe its fiaicne 

And brighteli luftre to the fplci^id.txjaia , . .^ 

Of lords and purpled princes, who are met ... r, 

Thit day to ufher «nd adorn its birth. 

Nor deetn that to' allure heroic minds. 
My private in t'refts partially to' fcfve'. 
To lift the valiant -in ambition's caufe. , 

And form a league of conquefb* I \vn lai4 
In fttbtle policy this great defign : 



AsHAM*f 
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^ AsHAm'0 be HB who with MAL^OKAfirT Ef E 

So READS MY PURPOSE : and be he accun'd 

WhoeVr in after- times (hall fo pervert 

Thiis iacred inftitution. To the world 

I here confign it» to the good and gr6at 

Of every age and dime, aad them alone. 

NMir 

^ EdwfLtd hung engaged in a vrar with France, kft the obcatfuag 

that cfpwB) in order to draw iirto England great onihitadea^ of 

foreigners, with whom be disight negotiate either for their perfonal 

lervicO) or aids of troops to aBift him in that undcrtiaking, ordered^ 

daring the truce that then fuhfified between tlie two crowns, puS'<^ 

Iteation to he made of a great tonrnament, tor be hefd at Wisd<' 

fori *B expedient, fays Rapiix, which could not fail of foectiai' 

becaufe it was entirely agrceablf to the t«A« of that ago. - ilccoid^ 

ingiy man]f perfoni ef diftioAion came over^ to all of whom he 

gave an- honourable rtceptionycareiSng them in focb a manner that 

they couldf never fufficiently admire his poIiteiSefs, nugnifioencei 

and liberality* To' render thefe en^rtatniAents the more foleaui*) 

and to free himfelf alio from the cer6mohies> to which the differ 

rence of rank and conditioflr woold have fubjefted him, he canfiedr 

a circular hall of .boards to be ran up at Windfor, ftoo feet iir d2»» 

meter* There it was that he feafled all the knights at one tabk» 

which was called the Round Table, iii memory of the ^reat Ar-; 

thur, who, as it is pretended, inftitutcd an ordeV of knighthood by 

that name. Next year be cauicd a more fotid building to be ereftai^ 

chat he might continut yearly the fam< dlverfidnt • During that 

time he treated 4ith tbcte icveral' Vordt about the aids, ^bert^ 

with each could furni/h himy in proportton to hit forcer.* Hitf 

rival, king Philip, could not fee without jealoufy, Spaniards, Italic 

ans, Germans, Flemings, and Frenchmen themfelvet flock to 

England to aifift at thefe tournaments. He fufpedled fone hid^ 

Ian dcfign in thefe entertainments, and to break £dward*a mea* 

iureSy 
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Now found xhfi trumpet ; bid the tandidat^s 
ith confidence appear, 2.nd urge their claims. 

„.» , . ' ■- • 

'ikrifijQf trumpets^ ISc. vabUh u an/imrtd iy amadnr. :.. 
irumpttfrom ixjitbout y thn enter, agraadse a^ Spain, 
magntfaently attired in the opaniHi habit , polding ih 
btM baud the pedigfee^of '^s fofkity, and pfecedid fy 
heraUs,.i^c, hearing atebievements, bannifrs, ccats ef * 
trm^ybtkmUygaunlkiSifpurSi^c. --., -.-.i - 

. . .- . • • ■ , 

SpANIAaDk 

llliiftrioas monarch ! emp*ror of the Ifles- ! 
My liame is Guzman— from thofe heroes iprung, . 

res, csofed the like- to be ^«1>liihed lA Kit ddmihlons ; wVicli 
seting whlifuccefs, proved « countermine to £dward*» main de-> ' - 
;n, fo tliaC he did not long continue to keep up his tonnd table, 
om tbenoe, however, it is generally agreed, he took the firft 
nt of inftitvting the order of the' Garter* But as his purpofe in 
:^ng iSb^ order was very diffeA>ht 'from'tha\ >K'hich Bad Induced 
on to rdSkive ArtharV toiihd table/ ^ lite had in this nt> private ' 
:ws> ni» loibitkms fchem^df eA^agirtg fuch as fliodld btf admitted 
to thif interaity to affilbiiitn-in his wars> he thought proper, ui ■ 
ler to obviate the like jcSiloniiies and fufpicion as had alarmed 
Qg Philip, to fignify by hie motto the purity of his intentions, 
d to vetoift ibame upon all thofe who fliould put any malignant 
nflni^iftii upon Bis deiign In inftitatih^ this order. 'This there- 
re I talM to be the trtrs xneahing'and import of the fktKous motto 
ONI aektr qvi mal tpiw9i. - The not underftandingthe 
irport of which, gave rife, in all probability,- to that vulgar i^ory of 
e counters of Salifbury'a garter, raje^ed by all the beft writers* 

Vol. II. I * Wh» 
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Who with Pdtgio *mui di' Afturia^ rockf 
Againft th' invftfiofi of annum Wd Moors^ 
Maintain^ the fame and empire of the Goths, 
And founded at Oiriedo once again 
The Spaniih monarchy and Cath'lic ^th, 
Tranfporting from the mountain's dreary womb 
To glitt'ridg templea her moft holy altars. 
Thence on the bordering Moor their raiiant HoM 
Waging incefTant war, ere long regain'd 
Their ancient realms of Leon, Arragon, 
And rich Cafiilia : in which great exploits 
My brave progenitors, by valour, zeal. 
And loyalty diftinguifli'd, from their kings 
Gain-d diojfe high boaonrs, princely (ignories. 
And f rood prerogative*^ which have extoll'd 
The name of Guzman to fuch envy'd grandeur^ 
That fcarce above it towers the regal throne. 

Thefe honours undimini(h*d, unde£Pd, 
To me delivered down* might well content 
A vulgar mind ; but fpirits highly born 
Are fiall of gen'rons and afpiting thoughts ; 
And nfe the vantage ground of rank and pow'r 
But to afcend (till higher. Thus I come 
Thy Garter to follicit ; pleas'd, great prince^ 
With thee to be enrolled thy brother knight. 
And fearing no repulfe. Nobility^ 
As neareft in her orbit, iirft receives 
The beams of majefty ; aloiie can bear 
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The fuUnefs of that glory, which o'erpow'rs 
Inferior natures. Virtue's felf would blufh. 
Did fhe at once approach too near the throne ; 
But the young eagle borne amid the blaze 
Of glancing lightnings, with undazzled eye 
Soars to the courts of heav'n, and perches bold 
On the bright fceptre of imperial Jove. 

The greateft king is he, who is the king 
Of greatett fubjeds, Seek'ft thou to advance 
The glory of thy order ? To thyfelf 
AiTociate thofe, whofe high-exalted names 
For ages pad from Envy's felf have forc'd 
Habitual veneration^ never paid 
To new and upftart merit. Such am I, 
Wbofe pure and gen'rous blood defcending down 
From nobler fountains, in its courfe enrich'd 
By glorious mixtures with each royal dream 
That fair Iberia beads, might ev'n pretend 
To thy alliance, Edward. View this fcrolU 
The faithful blazon of my ancient line» 
A line of potentates, whofe tvery fon 
Deferv'd to wear the Garter I demand. 
In me their reprefentative, the heir 
Of all their honours, fon of their renown. 
Do thou reward their virtues :. in their names 
1 claim, and on hereditary right. 
The right of monarchs, .Edward, reft my plea. 

I 2 £sWA|tD. 



Edward. 

The high deftrl of thy renown'd forefathers 
Well haft thou fhewn ; but hail thou therefore profv'dl 
Thyfelf deferving to be calPd their fon ? 
To thee their profp'rotts virtues have indeed 
Tranfmitted lineal rank^ and titles proud. 
By them more hardly gain'd ; for which thoa ftand'ft 
To cuftom and th* indulgence of thy country 
Indebted, Guzman, in a large account ; 
Which thou mud firft difcharge by noble deeds. 
Ere thou canft flile thofe dignities thine own. 
This if thou haft not paid^ why doft thou feek> 
Like thriftlefs prodigals, to fwell the debt. 
And overwhelm thyfdf with obligations f 

Virtue is honour, and the nobleft titles^ 
Are but the public ftamps fet on the ore 
To afcertain its value to mankind. 
It were a kind of trcafon to my crowiiy 
To mark bafe metal with the royal imprfefs. 
And put off lazy pride in virtue's name. 

Would'ft thou attain my Garter ? Seek it there^ 
Where thy heroic anceftors acquir'd 
Their glorious honours, in th' embattled field 
Among the fquadvens of the warlike Moors : 
Or in the council of thy king, by truth 
And wifdom equal to th' important truft. 
Be what thy fathers were, and then return 

9 To 



To afk the pledge of merit from my hand. 

And be the fit companion of a king. [Exit Spaniard. 

fUuriJh of trumpets t ^c, fxjhich, as "before, is anfnvered 
hy anbfber trumpet from without ; then enter an ufurer 
audfenator ofGtnosL('at that time the bank £/* E u rope ) 
dre/s*din his fenatorial gotvu of black 'vel'vet, profufel^^ 
but a^wik'wardly adorn* d 'withje^wels, pearls, and dia^ 
mond necklaces, pendents^ bracelets', rings, fuch as he may 
<be fuppofed to ha*ve recei'ued as panvns, and to nnear 
rather as marks of his gr^at riches, than as ornafnents of 
his drefs. He is attended by a large train of people of 
every profefpon^ appearing to be his debtors, by their 
ahjeS and timid countenances ; at 4he head of fwhem, 
^nd next to the ufurer ^ marches a fcrifuenerj hearing a 
large bundle of bonds ^ mortgages^ ISx. 

Genoese. 

From Genoa the opulent^ the bank 
And treafury of the world, moft puiflant king^ 
Invited by thy heralds, am I come 
To claim the honour by thy prcMnife due. 
Due by thy juftice to fuperior worth ; 
Due then to me, great Edward, who pofTefs 
That objed of the toils, the cares, the vows 
Of all mankind, rhat comprehenfive good, 
Source of all pow'r and grandeur, boundlefs wealth. 

Behold yon glitt'ring train, whiafe Aimptuous pride. 
Bright with the treafure of each precious mine, 
Invefts with glory thy imperial throne : 
Whence is their digirity r The ray «ugufl:^ 
That awes and dazzles the refpediful crowd* 

I J Proceeds 
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Proceeds it from nobility, from virtue. 

Their wifdom, or their valour, or their fame ? 

Comes it not rather from the. beaming ore ? 

The diamond's ftar-like radiance ? Wealth, O king. 

Wealth is the fun that decks the gorgeous fcene ; 

That cherifhes, adorns, and calls to view, 

Thcfe princely flowers of honour, virtue, fame. 

Which in the fhades of poverty were loft. 

Whatever men deiire or venerate. 

On wealth attends ; ev'n empire's felf is bought. 

Nor could the mighty Julius have attained 

By wifdom or by valour fov'reign power. 

Had not the gold of vanquifh'd Gaul fubdu'd 

The liberties of Rome. Oi^ wretched want. 

Contempt and narrow-foul'd dependence wait* 

Ev'n kings, of ncceflary wealth deprived, 

Ih pQwerlefs indigence lofe ^11 refpedt. 

Ail homage fromi their fubjedts : while the rich, , 

Like gods ador'd, o'er every neck extend 

Their potent fceptres, and in golden chains 

Fierce Fadion and rebellious Freedom bind. 

The glory, flrength, importance of a realm^ 
Is meafur'd by its riches : Venice thus. 
Thus Genoa's petty (late out-balances. 
In Europe's fcale, the boundlefs wild#that cloath 
With tributary furs the Ruflian Czar. 
With like pre-eminence exalted ihines 
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In every land above the. proudeft namest 
The bleU pofiefTor of ali-worihip'd gold. 

My birth or rank I boaft not hert, though bora 
A fenator of Geaoa* The defert. 
On which I foand my claim* is all my own. ; 

• • • J 

To have adorn 'd and dignify'd the ilate 

Of my declining houfe with greater wealth 

Than c*er my thriftlefi ancefters pofle&'d ; 

Whofe richeH acquifitioni were; but fprigt 

Of barren laurel, or the flaunting rags 

Of fome torn enfign, to thei;r needy fen 

A worthlefg heritage. Yet not to fwell 

My narrow fortunes would my foul defend 

To the bafe methods of ignQbl%trade» .. 

And vulgar mercantile purfuit orgaiiu 

Mine were the noble arts of raifing gold 

From gold, of nur£ng and improving wealth 

By gainful ufe ; arts pra^'d heretofore 

Py fenators and fages of old Rome, 

Qlttftrious Cr-^us, and wife Seneca. 

Thus have I grac'd the fplendor of my nmi$ 

With fuitable poffeflions ; thus I hold 

la firm fubjedion to s^y will jthe poor 

Of every rank and order, foldier, prieft, 

^he vfMit'rous nierchant, and the fumptuous Icfi^ y 

Who in a lower vailalage to me. 

Than to thy fceptre, Edward, bow their, heads, . 

Pledgjing their lands and liberties for gold. 

I f Hence 
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Hence am I boid to ftand before thy throne 
A candidate for glory ^shrghcft prize: 

V • • • 

And let me add, that policy alone 
Should teach thy prudence to approve my claim j| 
Should teach thee in thy fubjedts to exche. 
By honours on fuperior wealth beftow'd. 
An ufeful emulation to be 'rich : ' ' 
Which once infpir*d, thy Aftion fhaU become 
The £rft of nations; thou the firft of kings, 

Edward. 
Hadfl thou by op'ning to thy native land 
The golden veins of commei^ce, by emplopng 
The ufeful hands of induftry'in works 
Of national ad van tjfge, by uniting 
Remoteft regions itr the friendly bands - • * ' 
And honefl interfconrfc of mutual trade ; ■ - * 

HadH thou by the'fe humane and generous arts. 
Which thy miftaken' pride fo much difdains, 
Enrich'd at once thy country and thy.'felf. 
Then not unworthy hadft thou been to wear 
The brighte'ft%krfcs of honour ; buft thy wealth. 
The bafe-born child of fordid ufury. 
That foe to commerce, nurfe of idlenefs, • 
Stains and degradies thee from thy noble birth ; . 
Nor in^the uftiWcan I difcern " • - 
The fenator of Genoa.— ^ To enlarge 
The mind with' geh'rons fentiments, to raiie 
Its aims by virtueis'efmulation> here 
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I fit ; but not to gild with honour's beami "" "^ 

That felfifh paflion which congeals the heart. 

And ftops the ftreams of fweet benevolence, 

Meaii avarice, the vice of narrowed foals. 

Incapable of glory. — Wealth, thou fay*^. 

Can buy ev'n empire, and to Julius gave 

Dominion o*er his country— Fatal gift,- 

And ruinous to both ! But what to Rome, 

What to that Casfar's fucceiTors ayail'd 

The boundlefs treafures of the ravag'd world. 

When they had loft their virtue f Did not ibon 

The valiant fons of poverty ^ the Goths, 

The Huns and Vandals, from their barren hills 

And rugged woods defcending, to their fteel 

Subject the Roman gold ? Yet I deny not 

The pow'r and ufe of riches : to the wife 

And good, in public or in private life. 

They are the means of virtue, and beft ferve 

The nobleft pnrpofes ; but in the ufe. 

Not in the bare poffeffion, lies the merit. 

Shew me thy nrerit then, thy bounteous a£is. 

Public munificence, or private alms. 

The hungry, and the naked, and the fick, 

Snllain'd and cherifh'd by thy faving hand ; 

Plead this, and I allow thy worthy claim. 

For this, is virtue, and deferves reward. 

[Ex. Ocn. 

Fbarifi 
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Flourifo of trumpets, fcfr. njahicb isanfnueredhy afympbony 
of flutes i violins, l^c, playing a light amorous air ; th^n 
appears a Neapolitan courtier y a favourite of queen 
Joan, ^who then reigned at Naples, and nubofe court 
njjas themoft debauched and dijfolute of that Age, He comes 
in nxfith a gay and affe&ed gefture, and is drffs^d in 
loofefilken robes, rich, but finical and effeminate ; on hif 
hair, which is ettrV^d and/pread all ever his ftxmldon 
dofwnto the middle of hit back, he n^ars a ch^pUf of 
rofes, and is attended by a train ofbgautifulboys, habited 
like cupidsy andmuficians, fwho, as he marches tovjarde 
the throne, continue pltxying their f oft and 'wantm airs. 

NfiAPOLIT^lN. 

Not on my wealthy nor on my noble bloo^^ 
Shall I prefnme to claim thy royal gift, 
AuCpicious prince, but on the ikill to give 
That fplcndor to nobility and wealth. 
That elegance of taftb, from which alone 
Their value they derive ; of this to judge. 
This to direct, I boaft, fit arbiter 
Of all refined delights.— -But chief to kings 
My happy talents I devote ; on them 
My genius waits, with duteous care, and wafts 
The golden cup of pleafure to their lips, n 
Like Ganymede before the throne of Jove. * 

And who indeed would wi(h to be a god 
Only to thunder, and to hear the pray Vs 
Of clam'rous fuiton ? 'Tis the nedar'd fead^ 
The danoe of Graces, and the wanton charms 
Of Venus, fporting with the Smiles and Loves, 

5 Tl 
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That make the court of heav'n a bleft abode« 
Ear happier \vcre the meanest peafant*s lot. 
Who fleeps or fiiigs in carelefs eafe beneath 
The fun-burnt hay-cock, or the fiowVy Xhoii^B 
Than to be plac'd en high in anxious pride^ 
The purple drudge, and jlave of tirefome ibU3r» 
If to fupcrior pow*r fuperior mean^ 
Of joy were. not annex'd, and larger fcopc 
For every wifh the layiil^ heart can form 7 
If the foft hand of pleafure did not wreathe 
Around the royal diadem, whoie weight 
Pppreifive loads the monarch's aching brow* 
Her faireft growth of ever-bloofning fiow'rs. 

On thee, yidorious prince, propitious Fortime 
Hath pQur*d her richeft gifts, renown and wealth* 
And greatnefs equal to thy mighty mind $ 

One only blifs is wanting to thy court, 
Yoiuptuous elegance ; the lovely child 

Of eafe and opulence ; that never comes. 

But like a bird of fummer to attend 

The brighten fun-ihine of a glorious ^te* 

To her, and her alone, belongs the talk, 

Sy learned delicacy to remove 

What yet remains in this thy ancient realm 

Of Gothic barbarifm, the ruft of war. 

And valiant ignorance. — Her artful hand • 

Thy rugged Britons fliall refine, and teach 

More courtly manners, to their fov'reign'i will 

Politclf 



Politely pliant 1 do but thou command 

Thy willing fcrvant, with thy favours gracM, 

From fair Joanna's ever-fmiling court. 

Under whofe 4iappy infl'nence I was train'd. 

From polifh'd Naples, her delightful feat. 

The bloomuAg goddefs to tranfport, with all 

Her train of joys, and fix them here beneath ' 

Thy great protedtioQ.-— But perhaps thou fear'ft 

The voice of cenfurc, and the grave reproof 

Of moralizing dullnefs : idle fear ! . . 

The vulgar herd, indeed, religious craft 

And policy of date have well confin'd 

With wife feverity to rigid laws : 

£Ife would that headilrong beaft the multitude 

Forget Qbe4ience, and its ridei**<s voice 

Difdain. But ihall the rider put a curb 

In his own mouth ? The laws that kings have made 

Shall they retrain the makers f Edward, no ! 

For thee indulgent ju (lice (hall relax 

Her har(h decrees, and piety (ball wait 

To give her rev'rend fandion to thy will, 

*Tis thine to rove at large through nature's field. 

Crop ev'ry flow'r, and tafle of every fruit ; 

By fweet Variety provoking ftill 

The languid appetite to new defires. 

Nor ufelefs to thy pleafures, happy prince. 

Shall be my faithful fervice ; nicer joys, 

Joys of a quicker, more exalted tailc, 

T 



Than ever ripen'd in this northern clime^ . '^ 

The growth of fofter regions, ihall my hand. 
By fkilfal culture in thy Britain raife. 

To lhem> whofe grofs and dall capacities > ' 

Are fit to bear the burthens of the flate^ -' 

The lab^ng mules, that through the mire of fornis' 
Draw the flow ^car of government along^ 
Gladly the tafk of bus'nefs I refign. 
Be mine the brighter province, to dire£fc 
Thy pleafures, Edward, minifter fupreme 
Of all thy fofter hoars ; to fervc the king 
Be theirs the glory, let me ferve the man. 

Bat fliould thy flerner Genius, only pleas'4 
With arms and royalty's important cares. 
The duties of a kiog^ my gentle arts 
Too lightly prize, and thence rejeft my fait ; 
Permit at lead, that to Philippa's ear, * 
Divine Philippay thine and beauty's qaeen,"* 
And her attendant graces, I may plead "" 

The caufe of blifs, a caufe.fo much their own : 
They will approve my claim, to whom the cares^ 
The labours of my life, my head, my heart 
Are all devoted-^— Let me from their hands 
Receive the Garter, and be call'd their knight, 

• Philippa. .. 

Permit me, gracious Edward, to reply 
To this irreverent flatterer; who prefumes 
Before a matron and a queen to plead 

The 
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Tbe caa(e of vice, and impadently hopes 
To find in her a fautrefs of his fait* 
Bat know, pernicious ibphifter, my heart 
Hath leam'd from Edward's love, and this high rask 
Which I partake with him,« noble pride. 
That ill can brook the too familiar eye - - 

And fancy toiigue of riot and debauch ; 
In whofe unmannerM light fociety, 
• Nor majedy, nor .virtue can maintain 
That dignity, which is their proper gaard* 
Thy vile refinements, and luxurious arts, 
MifcalI'd politenefs, I deteft ; and feel. 
In the foft duties of a. virtuous love. 
Such pure, ferene delight, as far tranfcends 
What thou ftyPft pleafurc, the delirious joy 
Of an intoxicated -feverifh brain. . 
Behold my royal lord, the firft and beil 
Of kings, the love and wonder of mankind ! 
Behold my children, worthy their great fire. 
The general theme of praife and benedi£iion! 
Thefc are. my pleafures ; can thy (kill beftow 
Superior blifs ? Ah no, the vain attempt 
Would only bring difguft, remorfe, and (hame. 

Edward. 
That I have lov'd, Philippa, and efleem'd thee 
More for thy virtues than thofe female charms. 
Which this vile fiatt'rer deems fingly worth 
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His panegyric^ be thy happinefs 

And glory, as it is thy Edward's pride* 

With the like fpirit have I alfo woo'd 
And wedded fov'reign pow'r : not weakly caught 
With outward pomp, or feeking to myfelf 
A privilege to riot uncontroul'd 
In feniiial pleafares, and behind the thr(Mie . 
To laugh fecurely at reftraint and law. . 
No : I embrac'd her as the child of heav'n, 
Dow'r'd with the ample means of doing good ; 
From whofe efpoufals I might hope to raife 
An offspring, worth th* ambition of a king. 
Immortal glory ; to a gen'rous mind 
As far furpafiiag all the wanton toys, 
Which he calls pleafure, as thy faithful love 
(The fweet overflowing of heart-felt delight) 
Excels, Philippa, the lafcivious fmile 
Of common proflitutes, carefs'd and loath'd* 

Hence from my fight with thy deteftcd arts» 
Bafe minifler of luxury, the bane 
Of every flourifhing and happy ftate : 
Prefume no more within my court to fing 
Thy Syren*fong, nor foften into flaves 
And cowards my brave fubjefts, — I difdain 
That elegance, which fuch as thou can teach. 
Virtue alpne is elegant, alone 
Polite ; vice muft be ford^id and deform'd, 
Tkough to adorn her every art contend. 



And 
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And rather would I fee my Britons roam i 

Untutored favages, among the woods. 

As once they did^ in naked innocence. 

Than polifli'd like the vile degenerate race 

Of modem Italy's corrupted fons* 

[Exit Neap; 

Trumpet founds t and is an/tvered from wtbout by auothtt 
trumpet^ 'which founds a march , accompanied by kettli" 
drums t and other ^warlike injiruments : Then enters^ pre~ 
ceded by foldiers playing upon fifes y and others bearing 
tatter d enfignsyjiandards and trophies ^ a leader ofmiT'^ 
cenary bands ^ compleatly arm^dfrom head to foot y and 
carrying in his right hand a baton or truncheon. Ou 
each fide of him march his f quires, one bearing his 
lance, the other his Jhield, Behind him, as his at- 
tendants, comes a train of officers and foldiers maimed^ 
and their faces all f earned ^^ith fears. 

Soldier* 
Nor riches, nor nobility of birth. 
Nor the foft arts of bafe effeminate eafcj 
Which juftly. thou rejedteft, valiant prince^ 
But thy own darling attribute I boaft. 
Undaunted courage, try*d in many a field. 
In every clime, and under every banner. 
That for thefe forty fummers have been wav'd 
O'er Europe's plains, by Illcr, Rhine, and Po^ 
Hungarian and Bohemian, Flemiih, French, 
Venetian, Spanifh, Guclph and Gibbeline * 
Whence in juft confidence fecure I come 
This military honour to demand « 
«' Due 
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bue to my toils atid ftfifiteV to my woiiniAs; 

My laurels, and that gen'tons \6ve<^f g\6tyi ' 

Which without any call, or poblit <»u(e, - 

Or private animofity, alone : ^ 

Rais'd my ftrong arm, and drew my dreadfiil fword* -'- 

Wherever Mars his crimfon flag diTpl^yM, ' ' '. 

That was ihy cdtinrry; thither fwiftf boltf ' 
My ready valour, and the dauotlefs band '. » . 
Of various nations, under iny command. 
Prepared to fell their Jslbod, their limbV, their Hveif! 
Nor where the right, nor where thejiiffteft.fcatjft 
Deigfn'd we to aft — ^-i^thofc intricate djbatci 
We letbto lazy peninen in the ihade • 

Of coward ear<i';( while our impetuohs fir^ 
Still bore as forward^ ardent to purfue ' ' • 

Through danger's roughoft'patHs the ftepsto fame. 
On fuch a fpiiit ihohfd tiiy favour fmi!«^. 

But let me wonder, Edward, that £6 long 
Thy ear the vain pfetenfions could endure 
Of men unknown to war, attendants meet 
X)f fome luxurious Asiatic court. 
Or female diftaf^-^ei^n ; butfuiting iff - 
71ieprefence of a monarch great in arm^. 
Hadft thou to thoib inglorious fons of peace 
Thy martial order'giv'n, the warrior-faint 
Had bluih'd to fee his image Co prof an 'd. 
Which on my manly breaft, indented o*er 
With many a noble fcar^ will fitly ihint. 

-Vol. II. . K V But 
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But wherefore fUnd I tlw« harang^uittg b0rc> 
TJnfkilful as I ^ in fmooth difcourfe. 
The coward's argiunent? On force alone 
I refl my title : let the glorious priae 
Be hu9g ^ high amid the lifted field. 
And let me there difpute it f there my lance 
Shall plead my caufe far better than my tongue. 
If any dare deny my rightful claim. 

, Edward. 

Not fi)r]dMr brave alone have I ordain'd 
This inftittttion> but for all defert, 
AH public virtue, wifdom, all that fer.ves'. 
Improves, defends, or.dignifies a Hate;. , 
Though firfl indeed to valour, as the. guard . 
Of all the reft, when in the public camfe. 
With juftice and benevolence employed* 

But thou, bafe mercenary, canft thou dare 
The glorious name of valour to ufitrp. 
Who know'ft no public caufe, no fenfe of right. 
Nor pity, nor a^£don, nor remorfe ? 
Who under any chief, in any quarrel, 
Canft ftain with gore -thy proftituted arms f 
Call it not; love of glory ; that is built 
On 2L&S for the. deliverance of mankind ^ 
On gen'rous principles, and noble icorn 
Of fordid int'reft ; call it cruel pride. 
And favagenefs of nature, that delights 
To conquer, and opprefs^ affli£l, infalt ; 
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Or call it love of phwdcr, that can dra^ 

Unauthoris'd, uninjurM, unprovok'd. 

The fword of war ; thax bravo-like can lift 

For hire the venal hand to perpetrate 

AiTaffinations, murders, maflacres* ' ' ' 

■ 

Bat thou haft fervM with courage : be it {q--^ 
Thoa haft thy pay, and with it thy reward i 
Pretedd no farther, nor compare thy deeds, 
Diihonour'd by the mean defire of gain. 
With hb, who for his country and' his' king 
Refign« his eafe, his fortune, or his life. % .• 

Thoie- battles thou haft fought, tkofe fcM'ty years 
Of blood and horror, which thy vaunting tongue 
So high hath founded, are indeed thy crimes, 
flagitious crimes ; for which th' impartial bar 
Of rea(bn would condemn thee, as the foe 
Of human nature, did not cuftom fcreen 
By her unjuft efteem thy gdilty head. 
But hope not honour or employment here. 
Unfafe and wretched is that monarch's ftate 
Who weakly trufts to mercenary bands. 
The guard or of his perfon, or his realm ; 
Unfaithful, infolent, rapacious, bafe. 
He foon (hall pfove them, and becohie himfelf 
Their flave, to hold his kingdom at their will. 
For this within my Britain have I fought 
To raifea martial fpirit, and ordain'd 
Thefe new incitements, honours, and rewards^ 
U K a Ta 



To virtuous diivalryi that never king. 

Who wears hereafter my imperial crown» 

May need to iloop to the precarious aid 

Of venal foreign fwords ; but in the hearts 

Of his brave fubjefU find a ftronger guard. 

Prepared with zeal unbought, and Engliih valour, . 

His rights to vindicate, and fave their own. . 

[Exit Soldier. 

trumpet founds^ to *wbicb another from ^without r^lUt : 
Then enters an IXzW^ politician ^ habited like a Vene- 
tian nobleman^ 'who, adkfiineifig nvitb a foltnm and 
important eur tvuxmrde the throni, mnhs a k*w re^§» 
rence to king Edward* and proceeds. . 

Politician, 
Well has thy fovereign wifdom, royal judge« 
The fuit refus'd of thcfe pretenders vain. 
And, by rejecting them, embolden'd me. 
For valour, and nobility, and wealth. 
Though by their proud poiTeflbrs vaunted high» 
Are but fubordinate* the flaves and tools. 
Not the companions, and the counfellors 
Of godlike monarchy ! whofe aweful throne 
By darkfome clouds enveloped, far beyond 
The ken of vulgar isyes, fupported dands 
On that deep-rooted prop, the craft of fiate^ 
Myfterious policy, — Who beft hath leam'd 
Her wily le^ons^ beft deferves to iharc 
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The honours^ cotftfdi , ^and die heart! of Idnpf * ' * 

By him inftrudied, ev'ii the meaneft prince 

Shall rife to enVy'd greatnefs, fliall advance 1 

His dreaded pow'r above refhvint and fear. 

And all the rules that in fantaftic chains ^ v% 

Inferior minds confine. Thns Milan's dukes, 

Thos Padua's lords above their country's laws 

Have rais'd their heads, and traasplcd to the dmft 

The pride- of freedom, that eflays in vain 

Tlieir high faperior genius to controoL 

Thefe were my mafters, mighty prince ; beneath 

Their rule, and in their councils was J form'4 

To know the falfe corr4ipted heart of man, ^ 

His every weaknefs, every vice, and thence 

To tempt, or break his paffions to the yoke : 

To fcorn the public as an empty name. 

And on the heiplefs multitude impofe 

The adamantine bonds of fraud and force* 

Thns was I trainf d, thus fitted to conduft 
"The fate of piroudeft empires ; thus I come 
To claim ^hy*G ARTE R, Edward, the jtift meed 
Of worth prseemixient, and in return 
My fervices to ofifer, which no doubt 
Thy wifdpm gladly will accept : for who 
So fit to ferve the majefty of kings. 
As he, who ffighting every meafiier tye. 
Friends, parents, country, t« advance their powV 
Devotes his toil, ex p e ri e nce ; fd^tMH; firing, 
' ^ K 3 Nor 
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Nor other fivonr county nor vtfugt h6pe$ , 

Bat in their high prote^on ? — Led by me, 
Thou« royal Edward, (halt atuin that ^^igh^^ 
That gloriouf fummit of iipj^rial powV» 
Which not thy mighty ^ceilors h^ve reachM | 
Where in a freer air, a more enlfirg'd 
Horizon, bounded only by thy will. 
Thou (halt exited fit, and v^ew beneath. 
In humbler diftance9 ai^d fafer bounds, . . 

Thofe fubjeds, who prefumpcuous now approac{| 
Too near, and with rude hands profane thy throne^ 

Nor let w^k fcrupl^s check thy manly foul 
In the bright talk of glory ; ki^<>^9 gf^f^t prin9e4 
A king*8 divinity is foy'r^ign pow*r. 
The only god, before whofe ihrine the wife 
Their incenfe offer, whence infpir'd, they draw 
Divine ambition, and heroic fcorn 
Of vulgar prejudices, vulgar fears. 
Virtue's the people's idol, and by them 
Rewarded well with popular applauie. 
That idle breathe the gift and prize of fools. 
'Tis thine to govern, not to court mankind, 
Nor on their fmiles precarious to depend. 
But nobly force thfqi to depend on thine. 
O facred fir, can virtue give thee this. 
This bright fupremacy ? Truft not her bqafts. 
Her idle pageantry of barren praife : 
Rejeft her iaucy dums, importunate. 



^ [ «5> 1 

And felf-Aippoiteil ; nor admit her tnilii 
IVoud independency, and pablic seeal, 
Tkoie fadtioas decnagognes, die fots of kingi^ 

BowAan. 

Are virtue tinen, and love of public good^ 
The foes of monarchy ? and are deceic^ ; 

Injuftice, and oppreffion, qualities - 
Pecoming and expedient in a king f 
Then know I not to govern $ but have nnnM ' 
For twice thefe fifteen years, ev'n in my hearty 
A pob'nous vipdr i hay unking'd my felf. 
By yielding to reftrain my fov'reign powV 
With laws and charters of enfranchifement, « 
Not due, it ftems, from monarchs to their fliPres* 

But know^'Viie cou Alitor of infamy. 
That I difdain thy politics, thofe falfe 
And (hallow politics, by which my fire^ 
Weak-judging Edward, was betray'd to ftam* 
And foul deftru6iion, while to fuch as thee 
jEiis ear and heart incautious he refign'd* 
And was indeed their Aave, not England's 

By maxims different far hwe I fuilain'd 
The ilrength iind'fplendor of my regal flatiP^ 
Pn the broad bafis of true wifdom fix'd 
With Mid j^nefs« By encouraging 
7he generous love of virtue and of &Be^ 
HlfBX fourte of valour, pledge of viftonr^ 
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By granting ^iny iubje^j w]ia( $i4ef4 ' 
Is their inherent righ*»:fecurity,.., . . 
The cheei %l fytbu 9( QonceoLt ^kni.pif^^ 
Of indu^ and opulence, which fills 
With fmiling'snokiiUdts th^ land, a&d payi 
In willing fubfidl^ thux prijige's care . . r-'l'T* 

Who lays up treafure in Jiis people'a bc^rff.,.. , ; ^-ni 

By holding with a ^jrm impartial haB4 
The Heady .fCj^i:>fiu$i€.e ; not alon^ 
Betwixt my fubjedia in their private rigkXs^' :, : -^ [ 
Biit in the gen'tal, more important <;ai|lbj .. , , - i. 
Betwixt the crown and them» the dii:*'? ent ^Jbims 
Of freedom a^d -of jiift prerog;^tiye | ' ' / 

Trapfgrcflh^ i^( Inyiblf by bo^nfUefs pow'n . . *. 
Nor fuff'ring othei^s t» iranfgBeis thofe law9> 
That in their goideo <chain together bind^ ^ 
For common goo4i l^ct wbole united ftace* ■ 

Butmorfl than allj, <by guarding froi& cpnteaipt^ 
Or impious viQladon» that fi^premft 
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Protedrefs of all. governpent and Jaw» i .'. L 

Religion.^4ft!wJ^fetfai|i for ever iwait ' - - A 

Obedience, orc^fi:, .j^.ftiaef lAeFQjt, Jkive» , 

A guard of apg^ls plac'-d aro^d the thr<mfu. 

Her facred counfels have I fUJiJi fevei'f4> , . ..:•.. ^ 

Her high commands tfBferc'dv her power iai{iJQr^4# .' 
O'er all my fubjpft'OaUons -to •call down 
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From heay'nly >KciMfim» k4r-<e([emid ibe» . .' n, 
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^ fix'd feCQre felicity, beyoatL 

The forcf 0^ biunan prudence to attoio* 

Thefe are my arts of g6vermneiit« t&oie Mt 
By which my Britiih crown I have ad^anc'd 
Above th' imperial diadem, above 
The pride of Afric'a,.or of Afia** thronfs. 
I would not tell thee this, bat that thoa feem'ft 
A'ftranger,to ray fame, as to my realm^ 
And to the ceal great ^efs of a kiQg : . 
'Whofe facred dignity, by thee traduc'd, 
Mudhit behoves a king to vindicate ; 
Not by reje£ling only with difdain 
Thy's^rrog^t pretennons^ but in thee 
Diihonouring and branding with reproach 
Thy tenets alfo^ the pernicious loce 
Of tyrants and ufurpers, which thy tongue* 
Blafpheming jpftice, government, and law* 
Hath in a land of freedom dar*d tp vent. 
Hence ! from my kingdom, with thy quickeK fpeed. 
Left the. revenge of an infulted king 
With fuddeh ruin intercept thy flight* [Ext/ PoUticIail. 

King JoiiN» 

Permit me^ Edward, to chy royal voice 
To add my fuffrage alfo, and with th^t 
Protefi; againfl this jCowardfjpolicy, 
That meanly ikulks benind oppcobriot^ Fraud, 
And low dnprincely artifice ; .1 feal 

V . ■ . - ■ .. . ." .. 

A virtue 
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A virt^e in my heart, a gen'roas pride. 

That tells me kingt were cloath'd with majefljr^ 

Encircled with authority, rever'd 

And almoft deify'd, to teach them thence 

That goodnefs and the faving attributes 

Of heav'n become their office, juflice chief. 

And truth, the virtue of heroic minds, 

"^^hich, were it baniih'd from all other breads^ 

Should dwell for ever in the hearts of kings. 

Aerial niufic, upon ti^bicb re-^nter thefi<ve Druids, yob^ 
ftrfonated the Grandee, l£c. in thiir original characr 
ter$ and habits «^Druids, the chief of ^whom advancing 
towards the throne , addrejfes himfelfto king Edward*' 

Chief Dayip. 
Behold in us^ great king, the ancient priefts 
And judges of this land, the Druids old : 
Who late in borrow'd charadbrs have flood 
Before thy fage tribunal, to prefer 
The claims of valour, wealth, nobility^ 
A|^ thofe foft ipecious flatterers, who beneath 
The rofy wreaths of pleafure and of love 
Conceal the flckly antf difguilful brow 
Of riot and debauch, and often win 
f'rom weak unmanly princes the rich prizp 
To virtue due and wifdom, not to th^fe 
The cankers of a fiate ; but leaft of all 
I>ne to that tray tor of hit king aitd co^trf, ' 
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Who laVring to bj^Ud op ^e regal thro9e 
Beyond its due proportion, and the ftneogth 
Of thofe (aund^ions w}iick the la,W8 h^ve iai49 
Overwhelms the people, and a^ once p'ertjinii 
His royal mailer, plaqp^ hip^ at beft 
Qn an nneafy ^tt'ring pinnacle, 
't'he mark, of execration and reproach. 

Thefe claims ha^ thou rejected | like a king 
Difceming in mankind, apd knpwing weU 
The Talj9^ of his favours : like a king 
Peferving the high office of (be judg^ 
And arbiter of ]{urope : like a kkig 
E^nal to his great fame, and worth the ,car<9 ' 
Of tbofe immortal fpi|its» who this day 
Have quittjBd ttheir <;e}eitial ^eiidenc^. 
To yUi^ ^d tQ approve thy glorious deeds. 

Bnt, Edward, be. npt thou ama;&'d to £n4 
That thofe who lately for thy favour fu'd ^ 
^ere not the perfonages they afTumM. 
O king I thou art befet with coupt^rfjpit^ 
The vtry oppofites to us, who kttsf^ 
Far better than they are. For Flattery, 
Cameleon-like, accommodates with care 

• • • . 

To the court-hue his c^hangeful countenance* 
And when a prince is brave, magnanimotts. 
And high ii^ fpirit, then Ambition wears 
A face of dignity, an^ ^pthing breathe^ 
But lofty entersrizes, conqueft, pow'r. 



And 
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Aad (chemes of gtory Co the foT'reign ear, 

Firteiiding love and care for his renown 

With more tkan dateous zeal —Of thefe beware i 

For at the Thebaii qoeen, in hble$ old. 

Was, by the fpecious gaik of fraadfol Jove» 

In her Amphitryon's form, to guilt betray'd. 

So by thefe coanterfeits are kings feduc'd, 

B^B in the^noft belov'd fafpedlefs fliape. 

To take a traytor to their royal arms. 

Bat thou (halt know them> Edward, by their worka. 

And of this troth be mod: afiiir'd. That he. 

Who in his private commerce with mankiftd 

Is mean, difhobeft, interefted, falfe. 

Can ne'er be true to thee ; nor can he love 

Kf prince, who feels not for his country's good. 

Thus wam'd we leave thee, mighty prince : be CflDi ''^ 

Be conftant in Ihe paths of fair renown. 

Think it thy duty to revere tbyfelf 

The facred laws of chivalry, the wife 

Injandtions by thy order laid on all 

The garter'd knights ; fo iball thy fame reniaiii 

The great example of all future kings. 

Farewell ! for lo ! the Genius of thy realm, ' ^ 

With all his pOmp attended, comes to ihare. 

And grace the glones of this fignal day. >•./. 

Thefe clouds of fragrance, thajt far*-beaming blaze '"^ 

Of heav'nly brightnefs, his approach declare. 

.[jDruds «ifl4i:«i 

; \ tiaJtHt 



t 157] 

llajhu of light, mtd£fmpb$my rfaMtitMl^m 6t»HM ^ 
England ^4^#»^i in iis chariot atiimi£d hy/piriti mid 
hards', then alight ine^ hi advances towards thi tbr9Ui^ 
and addrejfes himfilf to Edward. 

Genius* 

From the gaf realms of doodlefs day I cone« 
Where in the glitter (if unnomber^d worlds. 
That like to ides of varioas magnitudes 
Float in the ocean of nabouiided fpace ;- 
On my inviiible aerial throne 
I fit, attended with a'radiaat band . 
Of fpirits immortal, whofe pure eflenees. 
While clad in human ihapes on earth they dwelt^ 
Through the doll clay of grofs mortality 
Difclos'd their hcav'nly vigour, and bur ft fbrth 
In godlike virtues and heroic deeds. 
Their Albion gracing with as fair a growth 
Of feme, as e'er enrich'd imperial Rome. 
Thence ripe for heav'a and immortality. 
To me, the Genius of this happy ifle. 
They fly, and daim the meed of their ^fefert, ^ 

Celeftial crowns, and ever- living praife 
Recorded ih the fongs of heav'nly bards. 
That lymad m.7 thr«tie their hyiKlns of tritimph fing> 
Attoning to the fwttt harmonious fpheres 
Their undifcording ]yre» and voice divine. ^ 

Nor thus remov'^d laheav'n, and thus employed 
In ceafelefs rapture«i wo&c they to forget 

Their 
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"Ifheirnaiafe coailtify^ and the public weal. 
To Which on earth their laboars and their Uvea* 
Thef ottce devoted ; bdc pursuing dill 
The bent and habit of their fouls, with me 
They watch the Britifh empire,* (till intent 
To check aUernatfl^r th' imcroaching waves^ 
Of regal pow'r and popular liberty : 
I, chief attentive near the royal thronie* 
Take op my watchful Nation, to infufe 
My fage and mod'rate counfels in thbfe ears» 
Which wifdom hath prepared and purify^d 
To reiiih honeft, though unpleafing truth. 

Thus am { always, though inviiible^ 
Attendant, Edward, on thy glorious deeds.; 
But on thisiblemn day have I v6u^hiaf 'd 
To manifeft my prefei^ce ; to declare. 
Not in thofe whifpers which have often fpoke 
Peace to thy confeious heart, but audibly 
And evident to all, th' aOent of heav'n 
To the great bufinefs, which hath gathered here 
This troop of princes from all nations .]«und« 
Hence all may know that virtue hath a train 
More bright than earthly empire can command- i^ 
Know,, that thpfe adions which are great and good» ' 
Receive a nobler fandion ficom the free 
And univerfal voice of all mankind. 
Which is the voice of heav'n, than from the higheft^ 
The moft illuflrioas a6t of regal pow'r* > ,. 

Thii 
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Tkis nobler ianCUon* Edward^ in the nano 
Not of this age alone, but lateft time> 
Here do I folemn^ annex to each 
Of thy great a6ls> but chief to this nvoft w\Cc, 
Moft virtuous inftitution, which extends 
Wide as thy fame, beyond thy empire's bounds 
A prize of virtue publifh'd to mankind. 

Ye regiflers of heav'n, record the deed* 

Bards* 

Now tune, ye bards, the Britiih lyre ; 
Now wake the vocal firing ; 
While heav'n and earth in Edward's praife con/pire« 
Join to the general voice yo|ir facred.c^oii^^ 
And on your foaring wing. 

From time and envy waft his glorious name. 
And place it in the fhnne of incorruptive fame. 
Begin : the lift'ning echoes round 

Shall catch with joy the long-forgotten founds 

And warbling through each grove the Britiik ftr^n 
To Wind^'4 fmiling nymphs, recali their Arthur's reign. 

■ 

Ye nymphs of Windfor's bow'ry woods» 
Ye pow'rs who haunt yon glift'ning floods. 
That with relaxant fond delay 
Around yon flow'ry valley Uray ; 
Say, from your minds hath time eras'd 
*rht pleaiing images of glory pafs'd ? 

Bevicw 
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Review yd fterU thofe-fceiics no Bfoffi ^ 

When nob!/ ftain*d witk Saxon gorc^ • 
* From Badoa's loing-xontended plaiti- 
Gre^tt Arthur with hia martial train 
To Windfor's chofen (hades repair'di- • ' 
And with his knights the feUive banquet fhitrM f 

Then firft exulting Thames behind 
The triumphs of the lifted field ; 
Beheld along his level meads 
Careering knights^ encountering fteeds^ 
HeiOie games, whoie toils infpire 
The third of praife, and kindle maftial firi^4 . ••- 
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Fair Pea^ft in War 'is bright mail array 'd^ 
With fniiles the glorious lifts furvej'd; 
So ihould the brave ((he cry'd) prepare . : . 
Their hearts and finewy arms for war : .. .. , 
Such combats break not my repoie^ 
Such, ferns beft guard my rights from dacbg £>C94 

Then too in feaftful hall oi* bowV^ 
Attendant on the genial hour^ 
The Britifh harp fweet lyriils ftrung^ 
And Albion's gen'rous vidors fung : 
While valiadt Arthur's copious fame 
Inceifant fed the bright poetic flame* 

e See Geoffry of Monmouthy B« it* c^ J* 
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idt ixiortals erring in excefs, 
D'crwhelm the virtue they carefs.' 
Thus Arthur his great fto;-/ moum'd^ 
By too fond praife to fable turnM : 
Mourn'd the companions of his toils, 
INfock'd with falfe glot-y and faiitaftic fpbili. 

'Till through the dark romantic tale. 
Through fuperftition's magic veil. 
Sage Edward piercing view'd, and own'd 
The chief with genuine luftre crown'd : 
View*d the great model, and reftor'd 
TT^c long-loft honours of his martial board: 

Hail Britifii prince ! thefe faithful lays. 
Eternal records of heroic worth. 

Shall reaflfert thy ancient praife. 
And from the cloud of fiction call thee forth. 
In glory's fphere thy orbit to reclaim, 
<^Dd at great Edward's beam relume thy darken'd fame. 

But fee iti heav'nly panoply array'd,^ 
Whofe flreaming radiance flcirts the clouds with gold, 
I view Pendragon burft the veiling fhade. 
And all his blazing magnitude unfold ! 
O'er yon broad tow'r he takes his airy ftand. 
And pointing, Edward, towards the royal throne, 
To his fam'd knightd around, a laurel'd band, 
Shews on thy knee the bright fky-tinftur'd zone. 

Vol, II. L Virtue, 



.% 



Virtue, lie cries/(th' aethereal fband 
Thy grofs material organ cannot hear) 
Virtue on earth by*Briti(h Edward erown^d> n 

Her rev 'rend throne OHce mure fltall rear» 

To her own fbl^pplluiding breafl; 
Forc'd for reward no longer to retreat. 
She (ces her awful charms by kings carefs'tf,^ 

Sees honour woo her fbr his mate. 

^ Honour, her heav^U'^leded fponfe;. 
From her embrace by lawlefs^pow'r with-hcild;,^ 
Now at yon altar plights his holy vows. 
Vows by aflenting Edward feal'd. 

And now the fair ajigelic bride* 
Gathering her noble train from cv'ry land,' 
To her latr wedded lord with* decent prid!^ 

Prefents the venerable band,. 

The great proceilion Edward leads ; 
I fee yon hallow'd dome with heroes throng'd t 
Incefi^nit ftill' the wkite-phim'd pomp proceedsj^ 

Through timefs eternal courie profong'd* 

r 

And yon, dear partner-s of my fame. 
Your ancient honours now again fliall hesi^ ^ 
This noble OR DrBR. fhall retsieve our.uajpnej. 

In vifioaaiy 'fiaUea loft. 
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^thls from diir martial board deriy'd^ 
*rhefe for our bfethren let us proudly own^ 
' More pleas 'd to view our defeds by thee revivMi^ 
Than griev'di great king, to be outdone. 

Chorus, 
Hail Britifli priilce ! thefe faithful lay* 
Shall reaffert thy ancient praife. 
Nor thee, O Windfor, fliall I pafs unAing, 
Maniion of princes, and fit haunt of gods. 
Who frequent fliall defert their bright ^bodei> 
To view thy facred walls with trophies hung : 
Thy walls by Britifli Arthur firft renown'd. 
The early feat of chivalry and fame ; 
By Edward now with deachlefs honours crown*d, 
lUuflrious by his birth, his garter, and his name* 

Genius. 
Conferring juil rewards, mpft worthy princCi 
Is the firft attribute of fov'reign pow'r,. 
And that which bell diflinguiflies a king : 
for punifliment, and all the nice awards 
Of civil juftice, by the laws are fix'd. 
And kings but execute wh^t they decree. 
"While in rewarding merit, uncontroulM, 
XJnguided, unaflifted is the hand 
Of majefly ; the prince himfelf alone 
There judges, and his wifdoxh is the law* 
Well does thy courc> great king, with CTflry-^fKor^h 

L z And 



\ 



[ 1(54 ] 

And every virtue fillM, this wifdom ihew 
In thee tranibendent : well hail thou approv'd 
Its force ill this great trial, which my pow'r 
Commanded, in no common ways to prove 
Thy royal mind. — But that a father's name' 
May not reilrain thy Juftice in the choice 
Of the firfl knights-companions of St. George, 
Myfelf here take upon me to prefent 
A candidate, whom, were he not thy fon. 
Thou wouldft thyfelf felefi from all mankind. 
His modefly compels me to declare 
That candidate is Edward, prince of Wales. 

Prince Edward. 

Inhabitant of heav'n ! I not prefume 
To deprecate or queflion that high will> 
To which it bed becomes me to fubmit. 
But, gentle fpirit, be propitious to me ; 
And th<Ju, my gracious liege, if I requeft 
That this illuftrious monarch, whofe defert 
Is equal to the grandeur of his crown. 
May dand before me in this lift of famct 

' King John. 

O generous youth ! in vain thy goodnefs ftrives 
To raife thy captive thus above his fortune. 
The king that is not free, is not a king; 
Nor can thy bounteous favour reconcile 
Honour and bondage.-~To thy conquering fon 
So thou, great Edward, ^ve this noble mark 
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Of profp'rous virtue ; ill becomes it me. 
To wear at once thy garter and thy chsuns^ 
Though by my former dignity I fwear. 
That were I reinftated in my throne. 
The throne .of Capet and of Charlemagne^ 
Thus to be join'd in fellowfhip with thee^ 
Would be thjC £rft ambition of my foul ; 
A ray of glory I would fue to gain^ 
And prize it equal with my diadem. 

Genius. 
Wifely thou haft determiii'd, worthy prinqe. 
For thine and Edward's honour^ and haft fix'd 
Its proper value pn his royal gift, — 

Which, as the meed of merit, may become 
The prbudeft monarchs, by this garter mark'd 
For fometl^ing more than monarchs, virtuous menj» 
This be the glory of thy order, Edward. 
And ^ never fliall it >yant tl^e greateft names 
Of all fucceeding times to grace its annals. 
France, Sweden, Poland, Germany, and Spain, 
Each rea}m of Europe's wide-extended bounds. 
Shall count among thy knights its mightieft lords. 
And fee, in emulation of thy fame, 

c Befides the great perfons of our own nation, that iiave been ad- 
mitted of this order, the Englifh reader may be glad to be informed, 
that in the annals of the Garter are found the names of Charles V. 
emperor of Germany; of Francis I. and Henry IV. kings of 
France j and of Guftavus Adolphus king of Sweden. 

L 3 New 
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New royal foundets of like orders rife. 
Proceed then, migfhty king, and fet the *vy^orI4 
The precedent of glory : thou begin 
The radiant lift of Sovereigns, while thy fpn. 
Like a young bride, that on her nuptial niori^ 
Xieads on with modeft pride the virgin-choir^, 
Herfelf the brighteft, heads the Ihinihg ban'^ 
Of knights-companioni, nobly feconding 
His father's glorious deeds with, equal fame* 

Edward. 

The teftimony of hcav'n tb t:hee,*my fon. 
Thus glorioufly ^icco^ded, renders vain 
All'farther trial. — To Hjy people's voice. 
By this their tutelary* pow'r declar'd. 
With pleafure I coilfent, dire£ling fKll 
By theirs my clioice, ftiy judgment, my defires. 

Approach then, my belov'd, my noble fon. 
Strength of my crb>^, and honour 6f my realm f 
In whom my heart more joys, and glories' more^ 
Than in the higheft pride of fov'reign pow'r. 

** Thus! admit thee, Edward prince of Wates, 
Firft founder of the order of St. George : 
In evidence whereof, about thy knee 
I bind this my Hie garter; to denote 
The bond of honour that together ties 

^ Th« prince of Wales advances to his father, and kneels ) 
while the king, taking the Oarter from the herald, buckles i^ 
round his left leg* 

The 
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Tlie brethren of St. Gb0roc k frien4l7 Uwgttg 

United to maintain tke caufe -of cmtH 

Ai)(l juflice only— • ** May pMpitious heav'a 

*' Grant thou may 'ft henceforth wear it to his praiie» 

'* The exaltation of this noble order* 

** And thy own glory." — With like reverence. 

My fon, receisre and we^ this golden chain* 

'' Qrac'd with the image of Britannia^s^aint, 

^ Heav'n's v^iant fbldier^ CAf>.pwiDociAN Qsoa^i ; 

^' In imitation of whofe glorious deeds 

** May'ft thou triumphant in eai:h (late of iife^ 

^' Or profperous or jidverfe, ililliubdue 

^* Thy fpiritual and. carnal enemies; \ 

•^* That not on earth alone thou may*!!: .obtain 

** The guerdon of t(iy valour, endlefs praife^ 

'* But with the virtuous and the brave above, 

''' In folemn triumph, wear .celeftial palms, 

jM 'JTq crown thy final nobleft vidory." 

^Embraces Pr* Edw* 
Prince Edward. 
Accept, my fov'reign liege, my grateful thanks. 
That thou haft thus vouchfaPd to place thy fou 
jFirft next thyfclf upon the roll of fa;ne, 

c The fex^ro, and almoft' the words i^ the verfes of this fpecf^ 
liiarkM thus '' are taken from the admonition read to the knights, 
at the time of their receiving the barter and the iibbon or 
c OL L A R of the Qirdef • Vide j^ftmolt^s Hiftory of the order of the 

JGART^R* 
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As he indeed is firft in filial loye, \ 

And emulacion of thy royal virtues; 

And may thy benedidtion^ gracious lord^ 

May thy paternal vows be heard in heay'n ! ' 

That he, whom thou hall lifted in th^ ca^ifc 

Of truth and virtue, never may forget 

His vow'd engagements, nor defraud t^y )iop^s,. 

By foiling with difhonpurable deeds 

The l^ftre of that qrder, w|iich thy name 

Should teach him to refped and to adorp. 

ODE. 
STROPHE L Bards. ; 

Celeftial maid ! 
Bright fpark of that aetherea} ilame, 
Whofe vivid fpirit through all nature fpread, 
Suftains and actuates this boundlefs frame! 
O by whatever ftile to mortals known^ 
Virtue, benevolence, or public zfeal. 
Divine affenbr of the regal throne. 
Divine proteftrefs of the common weal, 
O in our hearts thy energy infufe ! 

Be thou our Mufe, 
Celeftial maid. 
And, as of old, impart thy heav'nly aid 
To thofe, who, warm'd by thy benignant fire. 
To public merit and their country's good 
Devoted ever their recording lyre. 
Wont along Deva's facred ftood^ 

i 
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4^fi beneath Mona's oak retir'd^ 

To warble forth their patriot lays. 
And ncuirifhwith immortal praife 
"Tlie bright heroic flames by thee infpirM, 

ANTISTROPHE L 

I fee}« I £eel 
Thy foul-invigorating heat ; 
JXfy bounding veins dillend with fervent zeal, 
And t({ Britannia's fame refponfive beat.«— — 



il Albion, native country 1 but how chang'd 
Thy once grim afpeft, how adorn'd and.gay 
Thy howling foreils I where together rang'd 
T'h^ ^aked hunter and his favage prey ; 
^iAThere amid black inhofpitable woods 

The fedge-grown floods 
All cheerlefs ftray'd, 
ISor in their lonely wand'ring courfe furvey'd 
^r tow'r, or caftle, heav'n-afcending fane, 
^f lowly village, refidenoe of peace 
«^nd joyous indullry, or furrow'd plain. 

Or lowing herd, or filver fleece 
. That whitens now each verdant vale ; 
While laden wiih their precious ftore 
^' Far trading barks to every ihore, 

Swift heralds of Britannia's glory, fail. 
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E P O D E I. 

Thcfe are thy fhining works : this fmiling&ce 
Of beauteous nature thus in regal ftate^ 
Deck'd by each handmaid art^ each poliih'd grace^ 
That OB fair liberty and order wait. 

This pomp« thefe riches, thb rcpofc. 
To thec.imperial Britain owes. 
To thee, great fubflitute of heav'n. 
To whom the charge of earthlyrealms was giv*n $ 
Their focial fyftems by wife nature's plan 
To form and rule by her eternal laws } 
To teach the felfifh foul of wayward man 
To feek the public good, and aid the common can fe> 

So didft thou move the mighty heart 
Of Alfred, founder of the Britifli Hate : 
So to Matilda's ^ fcepter'd fon. 
To him whofe virtue and renown 
Firft made the name of Edward great. 
Thy ample fpirit fo didfl thou impart : 
Protedting thus in every age. 
From greedy pow'r and fa£lipus rage. 
That law of freedom, which to Britain's fliorc 
Srom Saxon Elva's many-headed flood. 
The valiant fons of Odin with them bore. 
Their national, ador'd,^infeparable good. 



Henry lid. 
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STROPHE H. 

K On yonder plain. 
Along whofe willorw-f ringed fide 
The filver-footed Naiads, fportive tradn, 

Pown the Anooth Thamesamid the cygnets glide« 

J[ faw, when, at thy reconciling word, 

Injuftice, anarchy, inteftine jar. 

Despotic infolence, the wafting fword. 

And all the'brflzeti throats of civil war, 

Wcit hufh'd in peace ; from his imperious throne 
Hurl'd furious down, 
Abafli'd, difmay'd, 

m^ a ch^'d litfn to the favage ihade 

OF his own fbrclls, fell oppreffion fled, 

VTith vengeance brooding in his fuHen breaft. 

Tlien JuHice fearlefs rear'd her decent head, 

Heal'd every grfef, each wrong rcdrefs'd ; 
While ]t)U'nd her valiant fquadrons ftood. 
And bade her awful tongue demand. 
From vanquifhM John's reluftant hand« 
' The deed of freedom purchased twth their blood. 

^ ^unny Mead«ear Stains, where the Grand Charter was iigned 
hy king j(rtw. 
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A N T I S T R O P H E 11, 

O vain furmife I 
To deem the grandeur of a crown 
Confiils in lawlef$ pow'r ! to deem them wife 
Who change fecurity and fair renown , 
For deteftation^ fhai;ne, diibufl^ and fear ! 
Who, ihut for ever from the blifsful bow'rs. 
With horror and re^orfe at diftance hear 
The muiic that inchants th^ immortal pow';:8^ 
The hc^av'nly mufic of well-purch?w'd pra^fc^ 
Seraphic lays. 
The fweet reward 
On heroes, j^atriots, righteous ki^gs confer,r'd. 
For fuch alone the heav'n -taught poets fing. 
Tune ye for Edward, then, ,the mortal drain. 
His name (hall well become your golden firing f 

Begirt with this asthereal train^ 

Seems he not rank'd among the gods ? 

Then let him reap the glorious meed 

Due to each great heroic deed. 
And tafle the pleafures of the bleft abodes. 

E P O D E II. 

Hail, happy prince ! on whom kind Fate beftowt 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter far 
Than CreiTy's palm, and every wreath that gfow3 
In all the blood-flain'd field of profp'rous wai^ ; 

Jo, 
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Joys that might charm an heav'nly brcan, ^ 

To ntlke dependent millions bleit, 

A dying nation to reftore. 
And fave fall'n liberty with kingly pow*r ; 
To qu«nch the torch of difcord and debate. 
Relume the languid fpark of public zeal. 
Repair the breaches of a fhatterM ftate, 
nd glorioudy compleat the plan of England's weal ; 

Complete the noble Gothic pile, • 
Chat on the rock of juflice rear'd fhall fland 

In fymmetry, and flrength, and fame, 

A rival of that boafted frame 

Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's flrand, 
Tlds, Edward, guardian, father of our ifle, . 

This god-like taflc, to few aifignM, 

Exalts thee above human-kind. 
And from the realms of everlafting day 
Calls 4own celeftial bards thy praife to iing ; 
Calls this bright troop of fpirits to furvey 
hce, the great ihiracle of earth, a PATRioT-Kiflg. 

Genius, 
Now reafcend your fkies, immortal fpirits \ 
h* important adl, that drew ye down to earth, 
finiih'd. Spare we now their mortal fenfe, 
hat cannot long endure th' unfhrouded beam 
f higher natures. Well hath Edward laid, . 
nder your happy aufpices, the bafe 
f his great Ordsr : let him undifturb'd> 

But 
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But n6t nnaided by tlie heav'nly power^i. 
Complete th' illuitrious work, which future kiiigs^ 
Struck with the beauty of the noble plan^ 
Shall emuloufly labour to maintain. 

And may thy fpirit, Edward, be their guide ! 

In every chapter, thou henceforth preiide. 

In every breaiL infufe thy virtuous flame. 

And teach them to refpedt their country's fame. 

[Genius and Spirits na/cetui to a htuT 

fymfhouy ofmujk. 
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An Epiftle to the Right Honourable the 
Lord Vifcount Cornbury. 

By , Efq; 

WHILE you, my Lord, alas ! amidfl a fejiv. 
With generous warmth your country's good purfw*^^ i 
While to that centre all your wifties tend. 
Accept the zeal that prompts a willing friend. 

Others like you heav'n's hallow'd fpark infpir'd. 
Whom foon the blaze of felfifli paffion fir'd. 
Soon ruder flames extinguifh'd reafon's light. 
While prejudices foul'd their jaundiced fight. 

Such through falfe optics every objed prove^- 
And try the good and bad, by hate and love* 

3 Alf^ - 
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All-powerful means each virtue to fupply. 

All-powerful means each virtue to deny ; 

To Wyndham ^ firength, and grace, and fire, and weightf 

To Granville ^ parts, to fave a finking ftate. 

Hence various judgments foi'm the middei&'d throngs 

Only in this alike, they all are wrong. 

Hence to falfe praife (kail blame unjuft fucceedt 

And cherubs fall, and gods unpity'd bleed. ~ 

Would you, my friend, not mix the purer fiame^ 
Nor lofe the patriot in a bafer name ; 
Nor fadlious rage miftake for public zeal» 
^lor private int*reft for the gen'ral weal ? 
ly truth's fure teft let every deed be try'd^ 
knd jufiice ever be th' unerring guide. 
ier rules are plain, and eafy is her way, 
Ind yet how hard to find if once we firay ! 
Lli loft alike the maze perplex'd we> tread, 
however prompted, whether drove or led ; 
Vhether falfe honour or ambition goad, 
Dr fneaking av'rice wind the miry road, 
Dr whether fway'd by pafiions not our own^ 
\nd the weak fear of being right alone* 
\lone in fuch a caufe 'tis bafe to fear, 
K*hough fools fufpe^, and knaves defigning fbeer.. 
>neer, villains, fneer ! th' avenging time is nigh, 
^hen Balbo fcoiirg'd ihall weep tiie taunting lie ; 
l^hen Scopus foul with each imputed crime, 
$hall dread falfe profe repaid with honeft rhyme^ 

^ Sir William Wyndhanu ^ Joha earl of Granville* 



*Tis not enough you fcorn a private. claim; 
And to your country's good dired your aim* 
Wrbng is ftill wrong, however great the end, ♦ 
Though all the realm were brother j father, friend i 

Juftice regai-ds not thefe where right prevails, .' 

A nation is an atom in her fcales. 

Heaven means not all the good which man can gain^ 

But that which truth can earn, and right maintam. 

However fair the tempting prize may be^ 

If guilt the price, it is not meant for thee. 

Succeeding times may claim the juft defign, . 

Or other means, of other powers than thine. 

Each part's connefted with the gen'ral plan,> 
The weal of Britain, with the weal of man. 
Jullice the fcale of intereft for the whole. 
The fame in Indies as beneath the pole ; 
Sure rule by which heav'n's blpffings to difpenfe^ 
Unerring light of guiding providence. 

Others may fail. If wrongly underftood. 

How fatal is the thirtt of public good ! 
No heavier curfe almighty vengeance brings^ 
Nor plagues, nor famine, nor the luft of kings. 
Fir'd by this rage, the frantic fons of Rome, 
The fufifring world to death and bondage dooift j 
Nations muft fmk to raife her cumb'reus frame. 
And millions bleed to eternize her name. 
But lo ! her glories fade, her empire's paft. 
She madly conquered but to fall the laft. 

Nor 
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iJoT wbnid I )iere the patriot's views reptwe^' 

Or damp the facred flame of focial love« 

Still may that portion of th' eternal ray 

Sublime oar fenfe, and aniinate our clay i 

Above low felf exalt th' immortal frame. 

And emulate that heav'n from whence it eame^ 

Oh ! woald it ilever be confin'd' to place> 

But beam extenfive as the human race : 

Be, as it was deiign'd, the world's great ibulj 

Conned its parts, and aduate the whole* 

So each ihould think himfelf a part alone. 

And for a nation's welfare ftake his own I 

Vet farther ftill^ though deareft to the breaft^ , 

That natioh think but part of all the reft. 
For this let equal jdftice poife the ball. 

Her fwaying tofce unites us. all to all ; 

Of manners, worfhip, form, no difference knows^ 

Condemns our friends, and faves oar better foes* 

Confefs the heavenly power ! Hor need you fear 
Left Britain fuffer, while you follow her. 

Though profp'rous crimes fome daring villains rdife, 
Mor life's ihort date may halting vengeance feite | 

A nation cannot 'fcap6 the deftiii'd rage 

Purfues her ceafelefs to fome future age $ 
Speeds the fure ruin from the conqueror's hand. 
Or fpreads corruption o'er a pining land. 

Aik hoary Titne, what nation is moft bleft f 
tot fage experience ihall- this, truth atteft : 

Vol. U. ISA " Where 



«^ Where ^^tpdoin fleept fecur^ fnom lawkfi wratli^ 

'* Where commerce Ai^elterM Bows throagh public faitlr^ 

^* Where fell ambitio9 lights no fcareign wars^ 

«« Nor difcoird rages with inteHine jars i 

*♦ Where jnftice reigns.*' — Immortal wer^ that fiate^ 

If aught immortal here were giv'n b^ Fate. 

Such, loft Iberia I were thofe happy reigns^ 
When liberty iat brooding: o'er thy plains* 
The rich in plenteous. p^ace.th«ir fipres enjoy 'dj 
By cares unvex'd, by luxury uncloy'd* 
Hope footh'd the poor.with promifes of gain. 
And paid with future joys their prefeat pain ; 
Shew'd the full bowl: amidft their fultry toil. 
While thofe who.pmn'd the olive drank the oil | 
By night of all the fruits of day poflcft. 
Labour foft-clos'd the eye, and fweeten'd reft. 
Such was thy ftate^ all gay in nature's fmiles I 
And fttch is now the ftate of .Britain*s ifles. 
Hence o'er the ocean's wafte her fail nnfurl'd^ 
Wide wafts the tribute of a willing world. 
Hence trufting nations treafure here their wealthy 
Safe from tyrannic force or legal ftealth 3 
And hence the injur'd exile doom'd to roam. 
Shall find his country here and dearer home. 

Still be this truth, this faving truth confeft, 
Britain is great, becaufe with freedom bleft 1 
Her prince is great, becaufe her people free. 
And power here fpiings from public laberty.« 

1%: 
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Hidl flii^lity monafch of the fipee and grot ! 
Rnn on the bafis of a proQi'roiis ftate. 
The wealthy the ftrength of hqipjr miUioni tlune* 
United rife, united fliall decline. 
IPor time will come» fadv period of the hrafTy 
When Britain's humUe prince fliall rule the flave^ 
Vlien trafic vite- AuUl ftain the gntlty throney 

And kings (hall' bay our rain and their o«fn» 
Bnt long, O long th' ingiorioas doom f«Q»end! 

VThat virtue gainM-may virtoe fill defends! 

Thrice facred fptrit» never may yoa-ceaie. 

But as you biased in war^ ffliine forth in peace I 

Danntlefs with all the force of trnth engage 

7he headlong tide of each cermpted age. 

O ever wake atound one favoured tfaroiie. 

If or let our gaavdian monarch wake ahme I ' 
Though oft defeated, and thongh oft betray*d^ 

Mfumbers ihall rife in facred freedom's aid. 

Par as h^ all-enlivening influence reigns, 

Heioic ardoar beats in gen'roos veinSi ; 

Mow bids leam*d Gveece blffbarian might dfefy, 

Now the fofc arts of polifli'd tyranny $ 

Mow to no ftock, or fe&, or place confined. 

She ukes adopted fbns from human kind ; 

While denizen'd by her etemid laws. 

They, all are Britons who ihall ferve her canfe. 
Lo 1 to the banner crowds a youthful band $ . 

IPerm'd for the gleriims taik by nature's hand ; 

M a Wifdom 
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Wifdom untlogg'd by years> with toil unbottght^ 
A zeal by vigour kindled, rul'd by thought. 
Such gi^ ih« tO'the.happy.few.imparcs> 
To judging hqads and to.determin'd hearts 9 
To heads unfir^d. by ydnth's tumultuous rage,. 
To hes^ts anntimb'd by the chill ice of age ; ' ' 
And while they both preferve a fep'rate claim^. i, 
Their pailions reafon, and their reafons flame. 

Proceed, brave youths I Let others^. court renownf 
In hoftile fields, be yours the olive crown : 
And trufl to fame, thofe heroes brighter (hone 
Who fav'd % nation, than who nations won-. 
Nor let a/Turning age reftrain your flight. 
Fearful to tempt the yet unprafds'd height ; 
Deceitful counfel lurks in hoary hairs. 
And the laft dregs of life are fordid cares. 

Objed^s are clear proportioned in degree. 
To gcn'ral ufe,. or flrong neceflity. 
Nor are two things fo plainly underflood. 
As the word evil, and the greateft good ;. 
If, refcu'd from the miily breath of fchools,^ 
Men will but feel without; the help of rules. 
So unbewilder'd in the crooked maze. 
Where guilt low iculks,. and reptile cunning flrays^ 
A nation's intereft, and a people's rights, 
Diftindly limine in nature's fimple lights^ ' 
And claim in him who fairly ads his part. 
Before a Lonfdale's hetd>. a Lonfdale's heart*- 
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But chief when fnateh'd by heaven's |»reiervlng hand^ 
From the fell coatefta of each hoftile land, 
A happy ifland tQ.th^ incircling main 
Trails for. a fure fupport .and honeft gain • 

The juft are.heaven^f^ earth is for heaven ordain'd, 
Form'd by its.law^.and.byit&lawsjnaintiun'd.^ 
Thefe one true int'reftp one great iyEem 'frame. 
Political and sioral are the fame. 
Guilt toik for gain at honour's yaft expence. 
Heaven throws the trifle in to innocence ; 
And &xts happinefs in hell's defpite. 
The necefiary confequence of right. 

Proceed, ye Deifis ! blindfold rage employ. 
And prove the facred truths you would deftroy. 
Prove ChrifUan faith the wiieft fcheme to bind. 
In chains of cordial love, our jarring kind; 
And thence conclude it human, if you can. 
The perfeQ produce of imperfed man I 
While proftrate we adore that power divine,. 
Whofe fimple rule connects each great defign ; - 
Bids focial earth a type of heaven appear. 
Where jjiftice taftes thofe joys whi<^h wait her there. 

But thopgh felf-int'rejft follow virtue's train ! 
Yet felfifh think not virtue's end is gain ! 
Older than time, ere injt'reft had a name, 
Juftice exifted, and is iHll the fapsc ; ' ' 

/^ike the creature's and creator's guide, 
|iif rule to fprm, tht law by w)iich we're ty'd : 

M ^ III 
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I 

III reaiiNi*t light/ eternal word, expreft. 
Stamped with his image in the creatsrt't hreaS. 

Thiu fpeaks the fage, whorikilPd in natoie'a lawt^ 
Deep fixMn e£feds high-trac'd th' alUntimg caiiic« 
*< Bcfofe creation was, th* Almighty Miad 
<* In time's abyft the fatare world iiefigii*(Ls 
*' Did the great fyftem in its part fanrejr, 
*' And fit the fprings, and regulate their play ; . 
*^ In meet gradations plann'd th' harmonious ro«id» 
<* Thefe links by which depending parts are bonnd** 
'< All theicL he knew, ere yet the tilings he made. 
*< In types which well the mimic world di^lay'd* 
<' The types are real, fince from them he drew 
'* The real ibrms of whatfoe^er we view. 
*' Made totheir 'iembl^ce, heav'n and earth exift^ 
** But they unmade eteraally fnhfift. 
'* For if created, we mnft fure fuppofe 
** Some other types whence their refemblance flows 2 
*' While th'efe on others equally depend. 

Nor ever ihall the long progreffion end. 

God ere it was, the future being faw, 
*' Or blindfold made his world, and gave his law. 
** But chance could never frame the vaft deiign, 
*< Where countlefs parts in jufleft order join, 

" The types eternal juft proportions teach, 
*' Greater or lefs, more or leis perfeft each. 
*« Thefe ever preient power omifdent fees, 
'*' On them he forms his evcr^madc decrees ; 

9 '* Nor 






^ Nor ctn he bM)cr love wbat meriti leaft^ 
^ Maa thsm aa «i|ge|^ or dun oum a beaft* 
^* Heoce Reaioo, hence immortsU Order* fpriogSg 
** Knovda^ge and lyove adapted to the things. 
-^ 'iUid theace ih' aaerring rule of joftice Aowa^ 
^ To aft Hfhat Order prompt!, and Reafon ihows« 

'* When man in natiiire's parity femain'd, 
*' By pain ontroaUed^ and b/ fin unftain'd f 
'' Fair image of the<3od, and clofe coojoin'dt 
*' By innate onion with the heav'niy mind ; 
** In the,pttre fplendor of fiibftantial light» 
*' The beam divine of Reaftm blef$'d his fight | 
^ Seraphic iiM:^ in its fount lie view'd, 
'*' Seeing he fov^d, a«d lofiiig he porfu'di 
•' Nor dar'd the bqdy, pajGve'Qave, controu| 
" The fov'reign mandates of d^e raling ibal# 
** But foon by fin the facred union broke, 
*' Man bows to earth beneath the he^vy ycfce* 
'' The darkling foul fcarce, Aels a.gUmm'ring ray^ 
" Shrouded in fenfe from her immortal day. 
*^ Vengeance divine ofiended Order arms, 
V And clothes in terrors her celefUal charms. 
*' Now grofler obje£is heav'n-born fouls, poflefs, 

Pafiions eiiilave^ and fervile cares ppprefs. 

Fraud, rapine, murder, guilt's l<mg horrid train, 
^' Diftradied nature's anarchy maintain* 
*' No more pure Reafon earthly minds can nuiv?, 
^* ]((q more can Order's charms perfoafiv^ prove* 
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'« But as the nioon fefleaiiig hGtrrm^d dar; ' • » ' " 
" Sheds on our ihadow'd world a feeble ray ) * ■ •»* 

'^ Some fcatter'd beams of Reafon law coiitailXs^ 
*^ While Order's rule mod be enforc-d by pninn* 
^* Hence death's black fcroll, dire tortured hmce are giv'Iff 
*• Hence kings^ the neceiTary curfe of hear' n. - • - ** 
^' Andjuft the doom of an avenging <}od, ' •*• 

*' Who fpurn'd his fceptre, feel the tyrant's rod. •» '' 
** Blind by 'our fears we mcc|t the ills we'fly, . ' ' * 

'^ In rule oppreflion^ want in property/* 

So fpoke the fage^ and if not learn 'd in yain^ 
If (potlefs truth in facred books remain ; 
Dearly the child hath paid the parent's pride, ' " 

And ill hath Law the heavenly rule fupply^d. 
Thus boafts fome leech with unavailing; art. 
To mend the tainted lungs and wafting heart j 
Bids the loofe fpnngs with wonted i^our play^ 
And fprightly juice» warm in cold decay.^ 

Or would imperious reafon deign to own. 
The world not made for fovereign man alone 3 ' ' 
Some things there arr for human ufe defign^d^ ' 
And thefe in common dealt to human kind. 
To mortal wants is given a power to ufe^ • 
What to th' immortal part juft heav'n might well refuiCf 
This faithful inftin£t in each breaft implants. 
All know their rights, for all muft feel their wants. 

But foon began the rage of wild defire 
To thifft for more than ufe could e'er require. 

Ere 
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Ere iiang by laxury^t unfated call, ' '^ T 

And ere ambition madly graip'd the ball> 

Vain reftlefi nian:]]i bufy.fesirch etDploy'd, 

Saw fpfflewhat ftill beyond the pliCs enjoy'd, 

FrefsM eager on ;''the, lowly and the greats 

Alike their wifh beyond their deftin'd ftate ; 

Alike condiemn'.di whatever F^une grants 

To real poomefs in.phantaftic want. 

And nol¥*roiife' jTages high bjr others deem'd, 
For viitiie honour'd^ and for parts eileem'd ; 
Caird forth to judge* where dabious claims are try'd^ 
ConTince..with rea(bn« and with conn&l guide ; 
Fix'd rules devife to fway th* aflenting throng. 
And marks diftin^ imprefs on right and wrong. 

The fimple precept fubtle wiles evade. 
And ftatntes as our, crimes increased were made : 
Thefe were at fifft unwritten^ plain and few> 
'Till fweird by timf the law's vaft volume grew ; 
And grown with thefe^ to fway th* unwieldy tmSt, 
Thoufands we chofe to keep the millions juft, 
Some plac'd o'er others, others plac'd o'er thefe. 
Thus government grew up by flow degrees ; 
Higher the pile arofe, ;^nd flill more high. 
When lo ! the fummit ends in monarchy. ^ 
There placM, a man in gorgeous pomp appears. 
And far o'er earth his tow'ring aiped rears ; 
While proHrate crowds his facred fmiles implore, 
Aad what their pimes had form'd^ their feiM^s adore* 
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Low from beneath they lift Chdr fenrik cjet^ 
And fee the proud coloffot tovdi the iues. 

So at fome mountain's loot have children gaz'dy 
While dofe to heaven they view the fnmmit rais'dt 
Eager they moont, new regions to^xplore^ ' 
But heav'n is now as diflant as beibre. 
Thus views the crowd a thnme> while thole who file 
Claim not a nearer kindred to the flies ; 
Earth is their parent, thithfer kings IhonM bend. 
From thence they rife^ and not from heaven ddcead. 
Happy, had all the royal fons of earth 
Thus fproog^ nor gailt had claim'd the monftnotis UrA^ 
Where from the fire defcending through the Iibe> 
Rapine and firaod confer a right divine. 

Ye mortal gods^ how vainly are ye proud ? 
If juil your title, fervants to the crowd ; 
If wide your fway, if large your treafurM fidre, 
Thefe but increafe your fervitude thp more ; 
A part is only yours, the reft is theirs. 
And nothing all your own, except your cares. 
3hall man, by nature free, by nature made 
To ihare the feafl her bounteous hand difplay'd« 
Transfer thefe rights ? as well he may difpenfe 
The beam of reaibn, or the nerve of fenfe ; 
With all his ilrength the monarch's limbs inve((^ 
Qr pour his valour in the royal bread. 

Take the ftarv'd peafant*s tafte, devouring lord I 
JLre you deprive him of the genial hoard* 



And if yoa woold hit Hbetty controul^ 
Aflame the various afiings of hisibiii ! 
So fhall one man a people's ])0wer8 enjoy. 
Thus Indians deem of wretdiei they deftroy* 
Thus in old tales the fabled monger ftands» 
Proud of a thoufand tyes, a thoniand hands. 
Thus dreams the fophift, who wkh fobtle art 
Would prove the whole incladed in a part, 
A people in their kin^ ; and from the throng. 
Transfer to him their rights innature's wrong ; * 
Thofe faered rights in nature's charter plain. 
By wants thateliulm them, and by powers that gain. 
Though ib^fts err, yet fiand confels*d thy claim» 
And bf'Hie king and multitude the fame, 
Whofe deeds benetdeuthis title prove, 

* And royal feli&nefi, in public love ; 
Nor,tdfi^aing wafled realms for fordid pelf, 
fcepterM fuicide ! <kttroy thyfelf. 

Where fails this jproof* in vain would we unito 
The ruler's int'reft with the people's ri|^t. 

^ Frantic ambition has her fep'rate c]aim» 

'^he dropfy'd thirft of empire, wealth, or fame ; 

I^ride's boundlefs hope, valour's enthufiafl rant, 

Mrith the long namelefs train* of fancy'd want. 

Org'd on by thefe, all view the magic prize, 

T^he proipe^ widening as they higher r^e ; 

•^Miin him who feeks a limited command, 
*o him whofe wi(h devours ahr, fea, and land* 

Alike 



Alike all foes to freedom's holy cauijb, • 

For freedom ties unbounded will with laws 9 

Alike all foes to every public gatn, 

For public bleijings loofe the bond-man*« ch^t 

Ill-fated flaves of arbitrary fway ! 
Where trufled pQwer feduces to betray ; .. . • 
M^kes private failings rage a gen'ral pef(. 
And taints even virtue in the focial breail | 
Bids friendfiiip plunder, charity undo ; 

The blamelefs many* for the favour'd few.*,' . . ' 
'Till guilt high reared on crimes protedling ci>nie| i ■ 
Fills the heap'd meafure of predeftin'd time*- _ \. ■,; 

Far others^ ye, O wealthy, wife, and bi^aye I 
Though fubjed^ free ; more freedom would eoilave^ ' .. 
Blefs'd with a rule by long experience tiy'dj 
Unwarp'd by fadlion's rage, or kingly pride ; , . . 
Blefs'd with the means, whene'er this rule |hall t>end^ 
Again to trace it to its glorious end ; 
And blefa'd with proofs, the proofs are fea^d with }>Iood| 
Whate'er the form, the end is public good. 

But yet admit the fire his right foregoes I '. 
Can he his children's fep'rate. claim diipofe ? 
Whate'er the parent gave, whate'er he give. 
They who have right to life, have right to live, 
And fpite of man's confent, oc man's decrecj - 
A right to life, is Tight to liberty. 

Though for convenience fram'd the laws ihou^d j(hine« 
Fare eipanation from the fource diyix^^ i( _ 
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Such 38 can fierce the gloom of pagan nighc^ 

'And untaught favages in woods enlight ; 

Such as on fcafFolds can the guiltlefs fave. 

And torture on his throne the fcepter'd flave ; 

Such as th* offending wretch reluctant owns. 

And hails its beauty with his dying groans : 

In fnch fair laws the will of heav'n imprefs'd. 

Shines to all eyes^ and rules the confcious bread. 

Though tortures ceafe, though night's thick-mantling vail 

From mortal ken the fecret deed conceal ; 

Reafon and confcience ihall awake within^ 

And light the fhade, and loud proclaim the fin* 

*^ But ihould the univerfal voice combine^ 
*' To cloath injuftice in a robe divine ?'* 
let the fame breath dived the day of light, 
. To blazon forth the dufky face of night. 
Then ihall the laws of fainted evil bind. 
And human will fubvert th' all- ruling mind ; 
^liat facre4 fount whence lawful rule muft fpring. 
And different from the robber marks the king. 

Yet vainly would defpodc will conclude, 
T*liat force may fway the erring multitude, 
J ailice, 'tis ownM, fhould ever guide the free. 
But pow'r of wrong, in all, is liberty j 
And for whatever purpofes reftrain'd, 
A nation is enflav'd that may be chain'd. 
Heaven gives to all a liberty of choice, 
A ]>eople's good requires a people's voice ; 

Man's 
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Man's fitreft guide, wketv different view* agftse^ 
From private hate, and private int'reft free. 
Fatal their change from Tuch who raflily &yp 
To the haitl grafp of guiding tyranny ; 
Soon (hall they £nd» when will is arm'd with migiit^ 
Injuftice wield the fword, though drawn for right. 

Blind to thefe truths who fond of bouadlefs .fway> 
Bids trembling flaves implicitly obey ^ 
Though by a long defcent from Adam down. 
Through fcepter'd heirs, he boaftt his aaoient cromi^ 
Great nature's rebel forfeits every claim» 
And loads the tyrant with tfa' ufurper^s name ; 
While with e«ch lawltfs ad of proud command^ 
He ftands profcrib'd l^ his own guilty hand. 

Bow, Filmer k, bow ! to hell's tremendous throne^ 
And bid thy fellow^damn'd fupprefs each groan ! 
There fits a king whom pow'r divine hath giv'a, 
if or earth boafts one k> furely fent from heav*n« 
And thou, bleft' martyr ' in fair freedom's caufe^ 
Thou g^eat aflertor of thy country's laws ; 
Vainly oppreilion ilopp'd thy potent breath j; 
Truth fhone more powerful through the vail of death % 
Bxample mov'd whoto precept could not fiive» 
And lifted axes wak'd each drowfy flavc^ 

Yet magiilrates mud rule, they'ie ufeful things^ 
Our guilt the vengeance, and avenger brings* 



^ Sir Robert Filmer, author of *' Patriarcha ; 01^ the Natural 
** of KingSy** and other piecet-of the fame tendency.' He wai anfweie£^«^ 
ly Mr. Locke, in his EfH^ on i^vveramcnt. 

^ Alfernon Sydney, What* 
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Whate'er more perfed lieaT*D might £rft creatte» 
A ftate well governed, now, is natarc's ibte ; 
For law from reafon fpriogs» fponuaeoui fruity 
And reafon fure is man^sfiril attribute* 
Let vifionary fchoolmen toil in vain» 
Who feeic in anarch]^ for natttre's reign ; 
Wretched alike the flaves of lawlefs will. 
Whether the favage, or the tyrant kill; 
Unjuft alike all rule, where pnBlic choice 
Speaks not throogh laws a willing people's voice. 
Nor freedom faffeis when the guilty fall, 
^Tis nature's doom, 'tis felf-defence in all. 

' Sach now is man deprav'd, diat fear mail; fway 
To tread the paths where duty points the way ; 
The wretch moft fuffer to forewarn the reft. 
And fome muft fall to ftop the fpreading peft* 
^lone the general welfare can demand 
The bleeding vidim from th' unwilling hand. 

Hence public pains«-what to the crime is due^ 
O Judge fupreme ! muft be refefr'd for you. 
To you alone, whofe all- pervading eye 
Deep in the breaft can latent thought efpy ; 
^ry every adion by the known intent. 
And to each crime adapt its puniibmeot ; 
While men, qiifled by erring lighti, di(jpenie 
The dooftn of guilt to injur'd innocence ; 
Or though repentance deanfe the moral ftaiiT, 
^nUidl on crimes ^tQn'd avenging paiut 
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Vet blamelefs thejr who zSt fincere their part^ 
Faultlefs he errs who cannot read the heart* 

Not fach fierce flames the mad eothufialt's zeal^ 
On errors harmlefs to the gen'ral weal. 
Whether falfe notions wander far from truth. 
Or age retain the trace imprefs'd in jrouth. . 
While int'reft prompts the holy murd'rer^s hand« 
In facred fires to light th' unhallow'd brand i . 

To draw dellru6tion from heaven's faving page> 
And bid fweet mercy breathe relentlefs rage* 

Accurs'd all fuch t aod he with joy elate^ 
Whofe baleful breath embitters certain fate ; 
Who on th* imploring face malignant fmiles> 
And fentenc'd wretches wantonly reviles •• 
Better, far better in the favage den> 
Let the robb'd lion judge o'er proilrate men : 
Better let pow'r the lawlefs faulchion draw. 
Then coward cruelty difgrace the laWk 

This well you know, O ! whofe righteous Cctd 

Gives to the innocent a fure retreat ; 
Severely jud, and pioufly humane^ 
The wretch you punifti, while you (hare his pain* 
Tears with the dreadful words of fentence flow. 
Nor does the rigid judge the man forego. 

So feels th^ bread humane, ye truly brave ! 
And fuch is thine, my friend, intent to fave ! 
Whether thy bounty pining want relieve. 
Or lenient pity fooch the hearts that grieve ; 

WhethcU 
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Whether thy pious hand due bounds prefcribe 
To little tyrants^ o'er the lefler tribe ; 
Or whether nobler warmth expand thy foul. 
And huge leviathan unaw'd controul. 

Nor Britain only dahns thy genVous planj 
Thy rule is juftice^ and thy care is man. 
And may this truth thy fair example prove, 
Jullice fhall fan the flame of focial love. 

I 

An EPISTLE. 

By the Same* 

TbROUiGH the wild maze of life's ftill varying plan, 
Blifs is alone th' important tafk of man. 
All elfe is trifling, whether grave or gay, 
A Newton's labours, or an infant's pky ; 
Whether this vainly wafles th' unheeded fun, 
Dr thofe more vainly mark the courfe it run j 
•or of the two, fure fmaller is the fault, 
^o err unthinking, than to err with thought i 
at if, like them, we flill mud trifles ufe, 
armlefs at leafi, like theirs, be thofe we chufe. 
lOugh it is that reafon blames the choice, 
n not to her's the wretch's plaintive vdice ; 
folly free from guilt : let foplings play, 
write, or talk, or drefs, or die away. 
thofe, if fuch there be, whofe giant-mind 
srior tow'rs above their pigmy kind, 
^L. If. N Unaided 
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Unaided and alone^ the realms explore. 
Where hail and fnow renew their treafur'd ftore •* 
Lo ! heav'n fpreads all its ftars ; let tho(e explain^ 
What balanced pow'rs the- rolling orbs fuftain ; 
Nor in more hnmble fcales, pernicious weigh 
Senfe, jufHce, truth, againil P^ducing pay^ 
So diftant regions fliall employ their thought. 
And fpotlefs fenates here remain ttiibought. 

Well had grdat f Charles, by early want infpir*d. 
With warring puppets, guiltlefs praife acquired ; - ^ 
So would thatiiame have mimic fights engagM, 
Which fann*d by pow'r, o'er wafted nations rag'd. 

Curs'd be the wretch, fhould all the mouths of famCji 
Wide o'er the world his deathlefs deeds proclaim^ 
Who like a baneful comet fpreads his blaze. 
While trembling crowds ^n ftupid wonder gasse ; 
Whofe potent talents ferrc his lawlefs will. 
Which turns each Virtue to a public ill. 
With direful rage perverted might employs. 
And heav'n's great ends with heav*n*s bell means deftroysw^— 
The praife of power is his, whofe hand fupplies 
Fire to the bold, and prudence to the wife ; 
While man this only real merit knows. 
Fitly to ufe the gifts which heav'n beftows s 



* Job, chap, xxxvlii. 

-f Charles V. Emperor of Germany, who In his retirement asiiis*i 
himfclf wlih puppets. See Strada de bello Belgico* 
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If favage valoar be his vaunted fame. 
The moontain-Uon (hall difpute his claim : 
Or, if perfidioas wiles defer ve applaufe. 
Through flighted vows, and violated laws ; 
The fabtle plotter's title (lands confefs'd, * 
Whofe dagger gores the trafting tyrant's breafl. 
/And fure the villain lefs deferves his fate. 
Who ftabs one wretch, than he who (tabs a ftatt. 
Now, mighty hero ! boaft thy dear delights. 
The price of toilfome days and flefiplefs nights ; 
iSay, canft thou aught in purple grandeur find. 
Sweet as the fl umbers of the lowly hind f 

Better are ye, the youthful and the gay. 
Who jocund rove through pleafure's flow'ry way ! 
Yet feek not there for blifs f your toil were vain, 
(And difappointed toil is double pain) 
Though from th^ living fount your nedar-bowls 
Pour the fbft balm upon your thirfty fouls ; 
Though pure the fpring, though every draught (in cere, 
•By pain unbitter'd, and unpali'd by fear i 
l^liough all were full as high as thought can foar, 
l^ill fancy fires, and wi(hes crave no more ; 
^«t lovely woman artlefs charms difplay, 
^^^herc truth and goodnefs baflc in beauty's ray ; 
t heav'nly melody luxuriant float 
fwelling founds, and breathe the melting note ; 
t gen'rous wines enliv'ning thoughts infpire, 
^^^hile ibcial converfe fooths the genial' fire : 

, N z If 
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If aught can yet more potent charms diip^nfe/ 

Some ftronger rapture, fome fublimer fenfc ; 

Be thefe enjoy'*d.-— Then from the crowd arife 

Some chief, in life's full pride maturely wife. 

Ev'n you, my Lord, with *titles, honours grac'dy 

And higher ftill by native merit pUc'd. ; 

By ftinted talents to no fphereconfin'd,' 

Free ranging evcryvprovince of the mind ^ 

Equally fit, a nati6n's weight to bear. 

Or fhine in* circles of th« young and fair p 

In grave debates intruded fenates move,. ^ 

Or melt the glowing dame to mutual 1ovib» 

To heighten thefe, let ccmfcious worth infufe : ' 

Sweet eaf*, and fmiling mirth th' infpiring Mufe.* 

Then anfwcr/thou of every gift poffefs'd. 

Say, from thy foul, art thou fmcerely bleft I » ■ 

To various ©bjefts wherefore deft thou range ? 

Pleafure muft ceafe, ere man can wi(h to qhangit*> ^ 

Hall thou not quitted Flaccus' facred lay,^ 

To, talk with Bavius, or with Flavia play ; 

When wafted nature fhun^ the large expenco* 

Of deep attention to exalted fenfe ! 

Precarious blifs ! which foon, which oft muft cloy. 

And which* how few, how very few enjoy I 

Say, is there aught, on which, completely blefty 
Fearlefs and full the raptur'd mind may reft ? 
Is there aught conftant ? Or, if fuch there be. 
Can varying nuiD be plea&'d with conftancy I 

Ma. 
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Mark, then what fenfe .the bleiHng^ mtijSf employ ! 
The fenies change, and loath accuftom'.djc^ : 
Eden in vain immortal fikveets difpUiys^ 
If the taile fickens^ or -our frame decays. 

TJbe xange of life conlraded limits bound ; 
Yet more coniin'd is pleafure's faithlefs round : 
Fair opening to the fight, when firf): we ran. 
But ah ! how alter'd, when again begun! 
When tir'd jve view the fame .known proipeft o*cr. 
And lagging, tregid the fteps we tcod before. 
Now clogg*d with fplecn, the lazy current flow«. 
Through doubts, aii4 fears, and felf-augmenting woes ; 
*Till fated, loathing, hopelefs here of blifs, 
^ome plunge to feek it into death's abyfs. 

Of all fuperfluous wealth's unnumber'd flings, . 
The (harpeft is that knowledge which it brings 4 
Enjoyment purchas'd makes its object knowoi. 
And then, alas I each (ok illufion's flown : 
Love's promis'd fweet, aml>ition's lofty fqjieme. 
The painter's image, and the poet's theme* 

Thefe, in perfpedive fair exalted high, 
Attrad with feeming charms the diflant eye ; 
fiat when by envious Fortune plac'd too near, 
Mif-fhapen forms, and grofTer tints appear : 
Where lovely Venus led her beauteous train. 
Some fiend gigantic holds her monflrous reign ; 
Crowns, fcepters, laurels are confusedly fbow'd^ 
A wild, deform'd, unmeaning, heavy lo^d* 

N 3 Some 
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Some pleafured here with fparing hand are giv'tt, 
Tnkt fons of earth (hould talle their promised heaveii ; 
Bat what was meant to urge us to the chace. 
Now (lops, or iideway turns our devious race : 
Though ftilly to make the deftin'd courfe more plain^ 
Thick are our erring paths befet'with pain ; 
Nor has one objedt equal charms to prove 
The fitting center of our reftlefs love. 
And when the great Creator's will had join'4. 
Unequal pair ! the body and the mind. 
Left the proud fpirit (hould negleA her clay. 
He bad corporeal objeds thought convey ; 
Each ftrong fenfatioh to the (bul impart, 
Ecftatic tranfport or afHiding fmart : ' 
By that entic'd, the ufeful (he enjoys ; 
By this deterr'dy (he flies whate'er deftroys : 
Hence from the dagger's point (harp angui(h flows^ 
And the foft couch is fpread with (weet repofe* 

In fome thing frail, though gen'ral this defign, 
For fome exceptions every rule confine : 
Yet few were they, while nature's genuine ftore 
Supply 'd oar wants, nor man yet fought for more^ 

£re diff'rent mixtures left no form the fame, 

..I ■ ' 

And vicious habits chang'd our fickly frame. 
Now fubtle art may {^id the venom'd pill. 
And bait with foothihg fweets dellrudlve ill. 
^ To narrow felf heav'n's impulfe uncon(in'd 
I>ifia(ive reigns, and takes in all our kind* 

T« 



[ '99 3 

The fmilc of joy Kfleftpd joy imparts ; 

The wretch's groans pierce fyropathi^ing hearts* 

Yet not alike are all conjoin' d with all« 

Nor throng with riv^l heat to nature's call : 

By varying inflind different ties are known^ 

While love fuperior points to each his own $ 

Thofe next the reach of our aflifling hands^ 

And thofe to whom we're link'd by kindred bands; 

Thde who moft want^ and beft deferve our care^ 

In warmer ftreams the facred influence fbare ; 

Ambrofial fweets her infant's lip diftils^ 

While through the mother's heart quick rapture t}^rills. 

The focial fires friend, fcrvant, neighbour claim« 

Which blaz* colleded in the patriot's flame : 

Hence Britain throbs fuperior in thy foul, 

"^ox i^Iy wak'fl thpu for the diilant pole. 

Yet farther ffiill the faying inflind moves^ 
And to the future wide extends our loves ; 
Glows in our bofom for an unborn race^ 
And warms us mutual to the kind embrace. 
For this, to man was giv'n the graceful air \ 
l^SX this, was woman form'4 diyinely fair* 

But now tQ pleafure fenfual views tonfin'd, 
Reach not the ufe, for which it was deiign'd ; 
To this one point our hopes, our wiflies tend» 
And thus millake the motive for the end. 
What'er fenfations from enjoyment flow. 
Par erring thought to matter's force ^Oi}l4 ^W^ } 

N4 tp 



t 200 ] 

To that afcribe our pleafures and our pains. 
And blindly for the caufe miilake the means | 
In od'rous meads the vernal gale we praife. 
Or dread the ftorm, that blows the wintry feas $ 
While he's unheeded, who alone can move. 
Claims all our fears, and merits all our love ; 
Alone to fouls can fenfe and thought convey. 
Through the dark manfions of furroun ding clay. 

Man, part fronj heav'n, and part from Humble earthy 
A motley fubdance, takes his various birth ; 
Clofe link'd to both, he hangs in difPrent chains. 
The pliant fetter length 'ning as he drains. 
If, bravely confcioas of her native fires. 
To the bold height his nobler frame afpires ; 
Near as (he foars to join th' approaching fkies. 
Our earth flill leffens to her diftant eyes. 
But if o'crpoiS'd (he finks, her downward courfe 
Each moment weighs, with dill augmenting force ; 
Low and more low, the burthen'd fpirit bends. 
While weaker dill each heav'nly link extends ; 
•Till prodrate, grov'ling, fettered to the ground. 
She lies in matter's heap o'erwhelm'd and bonnd. 
Wrapt in the toils of fin, jud heav'n employs 
What caus'd her guilt, to blad her lawlefs joys : 
Love, potent guardian of our lengthening race. 
Unnerves the feeble lecher*s cold embrace ; 
And appetite, by nature giv'n to favc. 
Sinks the gorg'd glutton in his early gravct 

What 



What fends yon fleet o'er boift'raDs feai to roll^ 
Beneath the burning Une, and frozen pole ? 
Why ravage men the hills, the plailis, the woods ? 
Why fpoil all nature, earth, and air, and floods ? 
Seek they ibme prize to help a finking ftate ? ' , 
No !— -this muSt all be done ere * Bernard fa(. , 
Tell it fome untanght favage ! with farprize ( 

He afks, ff How vaft muft be th^t giaoi's fize I 
" How great his pow'r, who.thou&nds can eqiploy ! 
** How great hit force, who millions caiK d^ftrpy I** 
^at if the favage would, more curious, know 
What potent virtues from fuch viands flow* 
What blell eiFefts they caufe— — confolt wi^h Sloane f ^ 
Let him explain the colic, gout, and (lone ! 

Pleafure's for ufe > it differs in degree^ 
Proportioned to the thing's neceffity. 
HencCv various objeds varioufly ex^te. 
And different is the date of each delight ; 
Bnt when th' allotted end we once attain^ 

■ 

Each ilep beyond it, is a flep to pain. 
Nor let us murmur.-^Hath not earth a flore 
For every want f it was not meant for more. 
Bleil is the man, as far as eafth can blefs, 
Whofe meafur'd paflions reach no wild excefs ; 
Who, urg'd by nature's voice, hergifts enjoys. 
Nor other means, than nature's foree> employs* 

* A Frencliman render^ f«(nou8 for' a "mo^ CKtranigant expen^a 

in eating. ^ ■ ' 

f Sir Ham Sloanct 
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While warm with youth the fprightly qorrent flowa^ 
Each vivid feftfe with vigorous rapture glows ; 
And when he droops beneath the hand of age« 
No vicious habit ftings with fruitlefs rage ; 
Gradual, his ftrength, and gay fcnfations ceafe^i 
While joystumnltnoas fink in filcnt peace. 

Far other is his lot^ who> not content 
With what the bounteous care of nature meant« 
Witi laboured (kill would all her joys dilate. 
Sublime their fenfe, and lengthen oat their date : 
Add, blend, compoie, each various mixture try. 
And wind up appetite to luxury. 
Thus guilty art unknown deiires implants, - 
And viler arts mud (atisfy their wants ; 
When to corruption by himfelf betray'd. 
Gold blinds the flave> whom luxury has made. 

The hand that form'd us, muft fome nfe intend^ 
I< gives us powers prc^ortion'd to that end ; 
And happinefs may juftly be defin'd, 
A full attainment of the.end defign'd. 
Virtue and wifdom this alike implies. 
And bleft mnft be the virtuous and the wife. 

Blifs is ordain'd for all, fince heav'n intends 
All beingji ihould attain their deftin'd ends : . 
For this the fair idea fhines confefs'd 
To every mind, and glows in every breaft. 
Compar'd with this^ all mortal joys are vain ; 
Infpir'd by dm, we reftlefs onward ftrain. 
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High though we moant, the objed mounts more highj 
Blades our grafp, and mingles witl^ the fky. 
With, nothing lefs th' afpiring Ibql's contenty 
Fpr nothing lefs her generous flame was meant i 
Th' unerring rule, which all our fieps fhould guide^ 
The certain teft, by which true good i» try'd. 
Bleft when we reach h, wretched while we mifs. 
Our joys, our forrows prore, thete muft b^ blify* 
Nor can this be fome vifionary dream. 
Where heated fancy forms the flatting fchette* 
There fure is blifs— elfe, why by all defir'd ? 
What guileful pow'r has the mad (earch inipir'd ? 
r Could' accident produce in all the fame. 
Or a vain ihiadow raife a real flame ? 
When nature in the world's diflended fpace. 
Or fill'd, or almoft fill'd each fmalkr place ; 
CareTui in meaneft matter to produce 
Each iingle motion for fome certain ufe ; 
Hard was the lot of her fofl far'rite, man> 
Faulty the fcheme of his contracted fpan. 
If that alone muft know an ufelefs yoid. 
And he feel longings ne'er to be enjoy*d» 

That only can produce confummate joy. 
Which equals all the pow'rs it would employ ; 
3uch fitting obje^ to each talent giv'n. 
Earth cannot fit what was defign'd for heav'n. 
Why then is man with gifb fublimeft ^ught. 
And adive wiU^ and compi^henfivt thought ^ 

For 



For wkati? all this wafte of mental force ?■• 
What ! for a houfe, a CQach> a dog, s^ horfe ? 
Has nature's Lordi inserted nature's plan ? 
Is man n^w inade>for whal^ was made for man ^ 

Theti^ mufl be pleafun^s paft the. reach of fepffs^ 
Some nobler fource oMiA^iHbppinefs difpenfe : 

Reafon, a^fe-l -and yi:nd]€«4:e thy clairn^ 

FIa(h on.Qttr minds thejey-:inf«iiing fiame ;-;. 

Poor forth the fount of light« whofe endlefs fiore 

Thought, drinks infatiat^j, while it thirds for more* 

And thou^ feraphic Hame t who could'fl infpire 

The pr^phet^s voite> and wrap his foal in fire ^ 

Ray of th' eternal beam ! who canft pervade 

The diflant pafl> and future's |;loomy fhade : 

While trembling reafon tempts heav'n's dazzling height. 

Sublime her force, and. guide her dubious flight j^ 

Strengthened by thee> fl^e bears the ilreaming l^laze^ 

And drinks new light from truth's immortal rays. 

Greats only evidence of things divine I 

By thee reveaP4^ the myftic wonders ihine ! 

What puzzled fophiil^ yainly would explore. 

What humbled pride in filence n^uft adore. 

What plainly ijiark'd in heav'n's delivered page* 

Makes the^^ught hind more wife than Greece's fag^^ 

Yet reafon proves thee in her low degree. 

And owns thy truths, from tl^eir neceility. 

Confpicuous now is happiqefs difplay'd^ 
Fofieffing him for whpm alon^ we're made*. 

Foj 
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For he aloire all homan blifs compkat^^ 

To him alone th* expanding bofom beats 3-- ' - . 

Who fills each faculty, each pow'r can ihorcv 

Exerts all thought, and deep abforbs all love 1 

Whofe ceafelefs being years would tell in vain, 

Whofe attributes immenfe all bounds* difdain... 

No fickly tafte the hcav*nly rapture cIoys> 

Nor wearied fenfds fink in whdrtiing joys ; — - - 

While, rais'd above low matter's grofifer frame. 

Pure fpirit blazes in his purer fiame. 

Such are th' immortal blefiings that attend " '». 

The juft and good, the patriot and the friend, *" ^ ^ 

Nor fuch alone in diftant profpeft cheer, ^ ■ 

They tafte heav'n's joys anticipated here, 

Thcfc in the fmiling cups of pleafure flow, • 

Or, mingling, footh the bitter ftream of woe ; • ^ 

Thefe pay the lofs of honours, and of place. 

And teach that guilt alone is true difgracc ; *' 

Thefe with the glorious exile cheerful rove^ " ■ ' 

And, far from courts, frelh bloom in Curio'-s gro\*K * 

Long may fuch blifs, by fuch enjoyM, atteft. 
The greatly virtuous are the greatly bleft ! 
Enough there are amidft yon gorgeous train. 
Who, wretched, prove all other joys are vain. 

So fhines the truth thefe humble lines unfold, 

** Fair virtue ever is unwifely fold." 

Too mean a price fublimeft fortune brings. 

Too mean tiie wealth, (he fmiles, the crowns- (if krngfs : 

' . For 
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For r&is'd o'er thefe, ihe makes onr blifs fecurr^ 
The prefeht pleafing, and the future fare. 
While profp'roos goih a fad reverfe appears^ 
And in the toftelefs now, the future feari. 



^'-^^^^^a^a^fs^assjfe^a^ 



An EPISTLE to a LADY. 

By tht Same. 

CLarinda, dearly lovM, attend 
The counfels of a faithful friend ; 
Who with the warmed wifhes fraught^ 
Feels alU at lead, that friendfliip ought< 
But fince by ruling liear'n's defign. 
Another's fate (hall influence thine ; 
O ! may thefe lines fpr hipi prepare 
A blifs, which I would die to ihare I 

Man m^ for wealth or glory roam^ 
But woman maft be blefl at home ; 
To this ihould all her ftudies tend. 
This l)er great objedl and her end* 
Diflaile unmingled pleafures brings 
And ufe can blunt afflidion's fling ; 
Hence perfedt blifs no mortals know. 
And few are plung'd in utter woe ; 
While nature arm'd againft defpair, 
Qhrts pow'r to me&4> or &:ength to bear ; 

And, 
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And half the thought content may gain. 
Which Tpleen employs to pnrchafe pain* 

Trace not the fair domeilic plan. 
From what von would, bat what you can ! 
Nor, peevifh, fpurn the fcanty ftore, 
Becaufe you think you merit more ! 
Blifs ever difiers in degree. 
Thy fhare alone is meant fer thee ; 
And thou fliould'ft think, however fmall^ 
That fhare enough, for 'tis thy all : 
Vain fcorn will aggravate diftrefs. 
And only make that little lefi* 

Admit whatever trifles ccnne* 
Units compofe the largeft fum : 
O ! tell them o*er, and fay how vain 
Are thofe which form ambiticm's tl^n : 
Which fwell the monarch's gcn^geous %ite> 
And bribe to ill the guilty Great ! *^ 
But thou more bled, n^re wife than tkefej 
€halt build up happinefi on eaft. 

Hail fweet Content ! where joy ierene 
Gilds the mild foul's unmffled icena i 
And with bllth fancy's pencil wrought^ 
Spreads the white web of flowing thought ; 
Shines lovely in dke cheerful fice. 
And doafihs eadi charm with native grace ; 
EfFufion pure of blife fincere, 
A veftment for- a god to wear« 

S Far 
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Par othef ornameifts compofe 
The garl) that (hrouds diiTembled wdesg 
Piec'd out with motley dies and forts, 
Freak^^ whimties, feAivals^ and fports ^ 
The troubled mind's fantaftic drefs^ 
Which madncfs titles happinefs. 
While the gay wretch to revel beara 
The pale remains of fighs and tears : 
And feeks in crowds, like her undone. 
What only can be found in one. 

But, chief, my gentle friend! remove 
Far from thy couch feducing love I 
O ! (hun the falfe magician's art. 
Nor truft thy yet unguarded heart I 
Charm'd by his fpells fair honour Hies, 
And thoufand treach'rous phantoms rife5 
Where^ guilt in beauty's ray beguiles. 
And ruinflurks in friendfhip's fmiles. 
Lo ! where th' enchanted captive dreams 
Of warbling graves and purling Hreams ^ 
Of pain-ted meads, of flowers that ihed . 
Their odours round her fragrant bed. 
Quick fhifts the fcene, the charm is loft^ 
She wakes upon a defer t coaft ! 
No friendly hand to l^nd its aid, ^ 
No guardian bow'r to fpread its fhade ^ 
Expos'd to every chilling blaft. 
She treads th' inhgfpitftble wafie ; 
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And down thc*dfear d^line bflife, •^•'''' 
Sinks a forlorn-, dilhonour'd wife. 

Negledl not'lhon the voice of -Fame, • - . ^ 
But cl^ar from crime, lye free fii^fti blame I 
Though all wetef innocence v4tkin, - 
'Tis guiU to wear the garb of fin-. ' 
^Virtue reje^a the foul diiguife : 
None merit praife who praife defpife. 

Slight not, in fupercilious ftrain. 
Long pradtis'd modes, as low or vain ! '•• 
The world will vindicate their caufe. 
And claim blind faith in cuflom^s laws* 
Safer with multitudes to ftray, -;^;j-.: . 

Than tread alone a fairer way • •- • / 
To mingle with tl^e erring throng, "^ 
Than boldly fpeak ten millions wrong* 

Beware of the relentlefs train, • i-- 
Who forms adore, whom forms maintain ! 
Left prudes demure, or coxcombs loud^ I 
Accufe thee to the partial crowd ; 
Foes who the laws of honour flight, 
A judge who meafures guilt by fpit<$; 

Behold the fage Aurelia dand, 
Difgrace and fame at her command I 
As if heaven's delegate deiign'd. 
Sole arbiter of all her kind. 

« 

Whether fhe try fome favoured piece, ' 

By rules devis'd in' ancient Greece ; 
Vol. II. O Or 



Oi* whet^et moderii in her flighty 

She tells what Paris thinks polite. 

Foi^ mach her talents to advance* 

She ftudy'd Greece^ and travell'd Frances* 

There learn'd the happy art to pleafe. 

With all the charms of laboured eafe ; 

Through looks and nods with meaning fraag&c. 

To teach what fhe was never taught. 

By her each latent iprin'g is'feen^ 
The workings foal of fecret fpleen ; 
The guilt that fculks in fair pretence. 
Or folly veii'd in fpecious fenfe. 
And much her righteous fpirit grieves^ 
When worthleiTnefs the world deceives i 
Whether the erring crowd commends 
Some patriot fway'd by private ends $ 
Or hniband trufl: a faithlefs wifcj 
Secure Sn ignorance from fljife* 
Averfe fhe brings their deeds to view^ 
But juflice claims ^he rig'rous due ; 
Humanely ^n?cioas to produce 
At lead fbme poffible excufe. 
O ne'er may virtue's dire difgrace 
Prepare a triumph for the bafe ! 

More forms the fool implicit fway. 
Which witlings with contempt fiurvey^ 
Blind folly no defe^ can fee. 
Half wifdOfn vi^ws but on« degree ; 
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The wife remoter ufes reach. 

Which judgment and experience teach. 

Whoever would be pleas*d» and pleafe, 
Muft do what others do with cafe. 
Great precep^ undefined by rule. 
And only learn'd in cuflom's fchool ; 
To no peculiar form confin'd. 
It fpreads through all the human kind ; 
Beauty and wit and worth fupplies. 
Yet graceful in the good and wife. 
Rich with this gift and none beiide. 
In fafhion's ilream how many glide ? 
Secure from every mental woe. 
Prom treach'rous friend or open foe | . 
From focial fympathy that ihares 
The public lofs o^ private cares ; 
Whether the barb'rous foe invade. 
Or merit pine in fortusie'a ihade. 

Hence gentle Anna ever gay. 
The fame to-morrow as to»day. 
Save where perchance, when others. weep. 
Her cheek the decent fotrow fteep ; 
Save when perhaps a melting tale^ 
O'er every tender breaft prevail. 
The good, the bad, the great, the fi^all,* 
She likes, fhe loves, jQio^ hoftOiiiB alL 
And yet if fland^rotti malice blame^ 
Patient flie yields a fiter'^ &mft. 

O z Alike 
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Alike if fatire or if praife. 
She fays whate'er the circle faytf j 
Implicit does whate'er we do. 
Without one point or wi(h in view, 
Sur6 tcfk of others, faithful glafs 
Through which the various phantoms pais. 
Wide blank, unfeeling when alone. 
No care, no joy, no thought her own. 

Not thus fucceeds the peerlefs dame. 
Who looks, and talks, and ads for fame ^ 
Intent, fo wide her cares extend. 
To make the univerfeher frietid. 
Now with the gay in frolic (hines. 
Now reafo;is deep with deep divines. 
With courtiers now extols the great. 
With patriots fighs o'^r Britain'^ fate. 
Now breathes with zealots holy fires. 
Now melts in lefs refin'd defires. 
Doom'd to exceed in each degree. 
Too wife, too week, too proud, too free. 
Too various for one fingle word. 
The high fublime of deep abfurd. 
While every talent nature grants, 
Juil ferves to ihew how much (he wants. 

Although in ■ combine 

.The virtues of our fex and thine : 
Her hand reftrains the widow's tears. 
Her fenfe infoms^ and footbs and cheers > 
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Yet like an angel in difguife. 

She (bines bjut to fome favoured eyes ; 

Nor is the diilant herd allow'd 

To view the radiance through the cloud* 

But thine is cyery winning art. 
Thine is jhe frieadly honeft heart : 
And fhould the gen'rous fpirit flow. 
Beyond where prudence fears to go ; 
Such Tallies are of nobler kind. 
Than virtues of a narrow mind. 
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An EPISTLE to Mr. POPE, 

By the Samet 

HEAVEN in the human bread implants 
Fit appetijEes for all our wants ; 
With hunger prompts to ilrength'ning food. 
With love of praife to public good ; 
Thefe td their objeft ftrait convey. 
While reafon winds her tardy way. 
Yet in one center ihould unite. 
Faith, inftinfl, r^afon^ appetite : 
One perfefl plan ordain'd to trace. 
And nature dignify with gr^ce ; 
In one great fyflem meant to roll. 
To move, fupport, and guide the whole. 

O3 BoJt 



But Tome tttre arc who rigid blame 
The mind that thirfts for righteous fame; 
And with weak lights prefumptuous fcan 
The fprings which move predcftin'd. man. 
Arid fome there arc, (accurs'd their art I) 
Though all the nin« their charms impart> 
Who in falfe forms of great and juft, 
Cloath av'rice, treachery, rage and lull : 
As if faperior beings fuit 
Thofe attributes which fink the brate. 
But vainly chime the partial lays, • 

Chafte Fame rejedls all fpurious praiie* 
She, faireft offspring of the fkies. 
The goddefs of the brave and wife, 
Whofe facred impulfe prompts the 'bed 
To fuccour and prefer ve the reft. 
Is deaf to every private call. 
And wakes but at the voice of all. 

From heaps of ill-colledled gain, / 

From hecatombs by heroes /lain. 
From courts, where guilty grcatnefs dwells. 
She flies to penury and cells ; 
With Erfkine, pious exile, goes. 
To footh ^ drooping father's woes ; 
Or minglin|; with the orphan -train. 
She fings the bounties of Germain •• 

* Lad/ Elisabeth Gennain* 

Nor 
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Nor powV, nor policy of ftate^ 
Can ever give intrinfic weight : 
And fhould fallacious art difplay 
O'er titled drofs a golden my. 
Still bafer through 4eteding years^ 
The fpeckled Counterfeit appears* 

But when from proof, fair ifTuing forth. 
The ore aiferts its native worth ; 
Then, ib^'reign bard, ^tis jnilly thine 
To flamp the well^atteiled coin ; 
And confecrated with thy name. 
To treafure in the fiores of Fame^ 
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PISTLE to POLLIO, from the 
Hills of HowTH in Ir^lakd. 

By the Same, 

POLLIO ! would'ft thou condefcend 
Here to fee thy humble friend^ 
Far from dodors, potions, pills. 
Drinking health on native hills ; 

O 4 Thou 
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Thou the preciqus draught may*^ ilw«^ 
Lucy (hall the bowl prepare. • .' » : 

From the broufing goat it flqws, . ;, 
From each balmy fbrub that grow^i, ', 
Hence the kidling's wanton fire, -j V 

Hence the nerves that brace his fir^. ■:'■■' 
Vigorous, buxom, young and gay^ ; ; 

Thou like them fhalt. love an(J pjay. , - <' ' 

What, though far from "TilverThame?^ 
Stately piles, and courtly dames i . 
Here we boafl a purer flood, ^ . 

Joys that ftrean^ froiQ fprightly blood j " 
Here is fimple beauty feen. 
Fair, and cloath'd like beauty's queen ; 
Nature'^ hands the garbs coropofe. 

From the lilly and the rofe. 

Or, if charm'd with richer dies. 
Fancy every robe fupplies. 
Should perchance fome high-born fair^ 
Abfent, claim thy tender care ; 
H^re, enraptur'd fhalt thou trace, 
S— — 's fhape,.and R ^ -^s face; 
While the waking dream fhall pay 

Many a wifhing, liopelefs day. '. , 

Domes with gold and toil unbought>. 
Rife by magic pow'r of thought. 
Where by artifl's- hand undrawn, , - 

Slopes the valej and ^r^ads the lawn ; 

A5 
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As if fporrivc nature m«ant, • . ^ 

Here to mock the works of Ken^;«, 

Come, and witb thee bring along 
Jocund tale an^ witty fong, 
Senfe to U^^h, and words to moye« 
Arts that pleafe, adorn, improve ; 
And, to gild the glorious fccne^ 
Confcience fpotlefs and ferene. 

Poor with all a Heath cote's ^ Aore, 
Lives the ma|[i w]io pines for more. 
Wretched he who doomM to roam. 
Never can be bleii: at home ; 
Nor retire within his mind^ 
From th' ungr^eful and unkind* 
Happy they whom crowds befriend, 
Curs'd who dn the crowd depend ; 
On the great one's peevifli fit. 
On the co3tcoflib's fpurious wit; 

A William Kent,. a painter, an archite6):, and the fiither of modem 
gardening. «* In the firft charafter," fays Mr. Walpolc, ** he was belov 
** mediocrity j in the fecond, he was a reftorer of the fcience 5 in the 
** laft, an original, and the inventor of an art that realizes painting 
" and improves nature. Mahomet imagined an Eiylium, but Kent 
*' created many/* See Anecdotes of Painting, vol. v. p. iii. Mr. 
Kent died April 12, 1748. 

b Sir Gilbert Heathcote, Knt. and Bart* Alderman of London, and 
Father of the City, He was reputed the richeft Commoner in Great 
Britain at the time of his death, Z5th of January 1733. 

Ever 
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Ever fcntcnc'd to bemoan 
Others failings in their own. 

If, like them, rej^ing eaft. 
Hills and health no longer pleafe ; ' 

Quick defcend ! Thou may 'ft refoit 

To the viceroy's fplendid court* 
There, indignant, (halt thou fee 
Cringing flaves, who might be fre^, 
Brib'd with titles, hope, or gain, 
Tye their country's fhameful chain $ 
Or, infpir'd by heaven's good caule, 
Wafte the land with holy laws' : 
While the gleanings of their power^ 
Lawyers, lordlings, pnefts devour. 

Now, methinks, I hear thee fay, 
^' Drink alone thy mountain* whey ! 
*' Wherefore tempt the Irifli (hoals i 
«* Sights like thefc arc nearer ?dxAW^ 
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Ln ODE to William Pultney, Efq* 

By the Samp. 

I. 

REMOTE from liberty and truth •, 
By fortune's crime, my early youth 
Drank error's poifon'd fprings. 
Taught by dark creeds and myflic law* 
Wrapt up in reverential awe, 
I bow'd to priefts and kings. 

II, 
Soon reafon dawn'd, with troubled fight 
J caught the glimpfe pf painful light, 

Afilided and afraid. 
Too weak it (hone to mark my way^ 
Enough to tempt my fleps to ftray 
Along the dubious ihade. 

III. 
Reftlefs I roam'd. when from afar 
Lo, Hooker fhines ! the friendly ftar 

* Alluding to the Author's baviag been educated In the Roman 

itholic religion* 

Sends 
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Sends fdrth a fleady ray» 
Tlins cheer'd, and eager to purfue^ 
I mobnt 'till glorious to my view, 

Locke fpreads the realms of day. 

Now warm'd with noble Subnet's page, 
I pant with all the patriot's rage; 

Now wrapt in Plato's dream, 
With More and Harrington around 
^I tread fair Freedom's magic ground. 

And trace the fiatt'ring fcheme. 

v. 

But foon the beauteous viiion flies ^ 
And hideous fpeflres now arife. 

Corruption's direful train : 
The partial judge perverting laws. 
The priefl forfaking virtue's caufe. 

And fenates flaves to gain. 

VI. 
Vainly the pious artifl's toil 
Would rear to heaven a mortal pile. 

On fome immortal jlan ; 
Within a fure, though varying date, 
Coniin'd, alas ! is every date 

Of empire and of man. 

VII. 
What though the good, the braye, the wife. 
With adverfe force undaunted rife, 

to 
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To break th' eternal doom ! 
Though Cato liv'd, thoogh Tully fpoke. 
Though Brutus dealt the godlike ftroke. 

Yet perifh'd fatad RomS.- 

VlfJ. 
To fwell Tome future tyrant's pride. 
Good Fleury ^ pours the golden tide 

On Gallia's ftnilihg (hores ; 
Once more her fields ihall thirll in vain 
For wholfome dreams ofhoneil^ain. 

While rapine waftes her (lores, 
. IX. 

Yet glorious is tie great delign^ 
And fuch, O Pultney ! fuch is thine. 

To prop a nation's frame. ' 
If crufh'd beneath the facred weight. 
The ruins of a falling ftate 

Shall, tell the patriot'^ name* 



* Cardinal Fleury, Preceptor to Lewis XVth, and aficrwands PruDe 
liiai&tr of France. 
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An ODE to the Right Honourable the 

Lord Lonsdale*. 



By the Same* 

I. 

LONSDALE ! thou ever honoured name. 
For fuch is facred virtue's claim. 
Say, why ! my noble friend ! 
While nature fheds her balmy powers 
O'er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers, 

w 

Say, why my joys fufpend ! 

ir. 

Here (preads the lawn high-crown'd with wood^ 
Here flopes the vale, there winds the flood 

In many a cryllal maze. 
The fifties fport, in filver pride 
Slow moves the fwan, on either fide 

The herds promifcuous graze. 

III. 
Or if the fliller ihade you love. 
Here folemn nods th* imbow'ring grove 

A Henry Lowther, Lord Vifcount Lonfdale, He died 6th of Msrch 

5 O'er 



O'er itinocencc and cafe ; 
Whether with deep xeflcftion fraught. 
Or in the fprightly dream of thought^ 

The lighter trifles pleafe. 

IV, 
^ And (hould the (haft of treacherous fpkea 
Glance venom'd through t^is peaceful {ctnCp 

Unheeded may it fly I 
Provok'd, nor tempted to repay. 
Though truth feverer prompt the lay, 

A mean profaic lie, 

v. 

Here with the pheaiant and the hare, 
tin fearful of the human fnare. 

Have flatefmen pafs'd a day : 
While far from yon forbidden gate^ 
Pale care and lank remorfe awaic 

Their flow-returning prey, 

VI. 
O I blind ta all the joys of life, 
WhoTeek them in the florm of flrifc, 

IDeftroying, or deftroy'd. 
Lefs wretched they, and yet unblefs'd. 
Who batten in lethargic reft. 

On bleflings unenjoy'd. 

VII. 
But come, my friend, the fun invites. 
For thee the town bath no delights, 

^ Alluding to a certain fcandalous libel* 

Dtfiafied 
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Diftafted and aggriev'd i — ■ ' ^ 

While fools belteve, while villains chea^v 
Too honed: to approve deceit. 

Too wife to be dcceiv*il; • 

VIII. 
Or doft thou feaif left dire difeafe 
Again thy tortur'd frame may feize ; 

And haft thou therefore ftay'd ? 
O ! rather hafte, where thou (halt find 
A ready hand, a gentle mind> 

To comfort and to aid. ' ' 

•ix. 

And while by fore afflidtions try*d. 
You bear without the Stoic's pride. 

What Stoic never bore ; 
O ! may I learn like thee to b^ar. 
And what fhail be my deftin'd fhare> 

To fuffer, not explore* 
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An O D E. 

• « 

By the Same. 

■ 

GENTLE, idle, trifling boy. 
Sing of pleafures, fing of joy ! 
Well you paint the cryftal fpring. 
Well the flow'ry meadow fing. 

But 



int beware with bolder flight. 
Tempt net heaven's uneqaal height ; 
But beware ! with impious ilrain. 
Mock not freedom's hallow^ train I 
Sacred, here, O ! ever be 
Heaven, and heaven-bom Hbexty ! 

Let the (laves of lawlefs fway, 
Ijet the flupid flock obey 1 
Pent within a narrow fold, 
Ty'd, and flript^ and flain, and fold* - 
Happier ftars the brave befrieifd> , 

Britons know a nobler end. 
Theirs it is to temper laws. 
Theirs to watch in freedom's canfe. 
Theirs one common good to (hare. 
Theirs t6 feel one common care ; 
In the glorious tafk cembih'd. 
From the monarch to the hind. 

Yet O I. ceafe not> gentle boy ! 
Sing of pleafures, flng of joy ! 
Like thy brothers of the ,wing. 
Idly hop, and chirp, and flng. 
Heaven dkn nothing vain produce, ^ 
Ey*ry creature has its ufe. 
Thine it is to footh o^ toil. 
Thine to make e'en wifd&m fmile. 
Much they. err who fuch defpife, 
Trifle« pleafethe truly wife. 
: Vol. n. P Aa 



An ODE. 



By the Same. 

I. 

ON Stowj the Mufe's happy theme> 
Let fancy's eye enamotir'd gaxe; 
Where through one i^obly fimple fcheme^. 
Ten thoufand varying beauties plea(e* 
There patriot-virtue rears her ihrine^ 
Nor^ love ! art thou depriv'd of thine, 

IL 
Mark where from Pope's exhauftlefs veia^ 
Pure flows the ftream of copious thought. 
While nature pours the genial ftrain> 

With fairefl fprings of learning fraught ;. 
The treafures of each clime atid age> 
Grace and enrich his facred page* 

III. 
So while through BHtain's fields her Tfaimes- 

Prolific rolls his filver tide ; 
The tribute of a thouiknd ftreams 

Swells the majeftic river's pride ;. 
And where his gen'rous current flirays>. 
The wealth of either world conveys. . 

. IV. Far 



IV- 

Far other is tbat wretcVs fong» 

Whofe fcanty rill devoid of force. 
With idle tioklings creeps along, 
A narrow, crooked, dtilnous cotirfe : 
Or foal with congregated floods, 
Spreads a wide wafte o'er plains and woods. 

In a£tion thus the mind exprefsM 

High foars in Pope the true fublime : 
A Stow unfolds a Cobham's breaft, 
A Bavius crawls in doggrel rhyme. 
Through all their various works we trace 
The greatly virtuous, and the bafe, 
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An O D E. 



By the Same. 

L 

rip O O anxious for the public weal, 
** Awhile fufpend the toilfome ftrife ! 
O think if Britain claims thy zeal. 
Thy friends and Britain claim thy life ! 

Pi jr. Tfiy 



Thy gcn'rbus, free, and aflivc fouir' 

Infpir'd by gloiry's facred flame, 
Springs ardent to the diftant goal. 

And flraias the weaker mortal frame. 

III. 
Happy whom reafon deigns to guide. 

Secure within the golden mean. 
Who fhuns the Stoic's fenfelefs pride. 

Nor wallows with the herd obfcene^. 

IV. 
He nor with brow feverely bent^ 

Chides pleaibce's fmiling train away ;. 
Nor carelefs of life's, great intent. 

With folly wafles each heedlefs day. 

V. 
B>at from the mountain's lofty height. 

Now nature's mighty frame furvcys : 
And now defcending with delight. 

Along the humble valley flrays; 

VI. 
So have I feen thee gain applauie. 

Though fadion rag'd, from Briton's peerr > 
Then glorious in thy country's caufe. 

Go whiiper love ia Chloc's earj« 
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An ODE to M A N K I N D. 

Addrcii'd to the P r j.n e 5 ^ 



By the Same. 

INTRODUCTION to the P RI N C E. 

NOR me the glories of thy birch engage^ 
With royal names to fwell my pompous page : 
Nor meaner views allure, in Toothing lays 
To court thy favour with officious praife* 
Yet priiife It is, thus to addrefs thine ear 
In ftrains no Have dare ftng, no tyrant hear ; 
While warm for Britain's rights .^nd nature's laws^ 
I call forth Britain's Hopb in freedom's caufe : 
Affert an empire which to Ai;.l belongs. 
And vindicate a world's long-fuffer'd wrongs. 

Thefe faving truths import thee moil to know* 
The links that tie the mighty to the low ; 
What now, our fellow-fubjedl, is your due. 
And, when our lord, (hall be a debt on youJ 
O 1 may'ft thou to the throne fuch maxims bring,^ 
And feel theTree-;nan while thou reign'ft the king. 

» Frederick Prince of Wales. 
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Far hence the tribe^ whofe fervile arts delude^ 
And teach the great td fpurn tho> multitude* 
Arc thofe unworthy of the royal heir. 
Who claim the future monarch's duteous care f 
Stifl may thy thoughts the godlike taik purfue. 
And to the many ne'er prefer the few ! 
Still may 'ft thou fly thy fortune's fpecipuB itienaf , 
Who deal forth fov'reign grace to private ends ; 
In narrow ilreams divert the cojiious tide. 
Exalt one fefl and damn the world beiide : 
While wj[c|i falfe lights du'c^ng partial rulf$^ 
The lord of nations falls a party's tool. 
Such there have been — and fuch, in truth's defpite^ 
Difgrac'd the cauife of liberty and right. 
But thou (halt rife fuperior to their arts. 
And fix thy empire in a people's hearts. 

Nor heiice may fadion boaft her favonr'd clum> 
Where feliiih paeons borrow virtue's name : 
Free government alone preferves the free. 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty ; 
Their guiding law is freedom's native voice. 
The public good defin'd by public choice ; 
And juflly (hould the bold oiFenders fall. 
Who dare invade the fov*reign rights of all ; 
A king who proudly makes thefe claims his own. 
Or they whofe rage would (hake a lawful throne. 
From truths like thefe proceeds a right divine. 
And may the pow'r that rais'd, preferve thy fcepter*d line I 
3 Tp 
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To MAM^IT^D: An D E. 

I. 

IS the|«, or 49 die fthoolmeii dream ! "^ 

s thqx oil e«irt}i ^ pow'r fopreme^ 
The delegate of bear's. 
To whom an itncoAtiroal'd command^ 
In every realm o'er fea and land» 
By fpecialgtaee is giv'n:-? 

II. 
Then fay, what fif ns this god proclaim t 
Dwells h^ aaftidil the diainond's flame, 

A throne his hallow'd flirine ? 
The borrow'^ pc^np* the a^m'd. array* 
Want, fear, a^d Impotence betray : 
Strange prooft of pow'r divine ! 

HI. 

If fervice due frpmiraman kind. 
To men in ilothful eafe recU^'d# 

Can form a fov'reign's claim : 
Hail monarchs i ye, whom heay'ii ardains. 
Our toils un(har'd»,to flure our gains. 

Ye ideots, blind aiid lame I 

jp 4 IV. Superior 



IV. 

Superior virtue, wifdom J, might,. 
Create and mark -the ruler^s rigkt/ >^ 
. So reafon muft conclude : 
Then thine it is, to whom belong 
The wife, the virtuous, and the fcrongj 

Thrice facred multitude ! 

V. 
In thee, vaft All I are thefe contain'd,^ 
For thee are th^ie, thy parts ordain'd. 

So nature's fyflemaroll : 
The fcepter's thine,- if fuch there be ; 
If none there i^, then thou art free, " 

Great monarch ! mighty wholC: \ 

VI. 
Let the proud tyrant reft his ^auie 
On faith, prefcription, force, or lawc, ■ • 

An hoft's or fenatei's voice 1 ' 
His voice affirms thy ftronger dpe. 
Who for the many jnade the few,; 

And gave the fpecies choice. 

VII. 
Unfan^ify'd by thy command. 
Unowned by thee^ the fcepter'd hand 

The trembling flave may bindf 
But loofe from nature^s moral ties. 
The oath by force impos'd beliei 

The unaiTen ting mind. 



VIII. Thy 
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Thy will's thy role, thy good its end ; 

You punifti onlyto defend • 1 '• 

What parent naturci^vc :'.. : ' 
And he who dares her gifts iairade^. 
By nature';s dbldeft law isinade . ! . : -'^ 

Thy vi£tim or thy flaVe. .. r. 

IX, 
Thus reafon founds thejaft decide 
On univerfal liberty, * 

Not private rights reflgn'd :• • 
Through various Dature's-wideextent, 
No private beings e'er were ixieant 

To hurt the gen'ral kind. . . 

X. 
Thee jufli(;e guides j thee Hght' main tains* 
Th' oppreflbr'$ wrongs j the pilPrer's guasp» 

Thy injur'd weal impair. 
Thy warmeft p^ffions fobn Tubfide* 
Nor partial fe'nvy, hate, itor* pride. 

Thy tempered counfels fhare« . 

XI, 
Each in (lance of thy vengeful rage, 
Colle^ed from' each clime and age. 

Though malice fweU the fum. 
Would Jeem a fpotlefs foanty icroil^ 

Compared with lyiarius' bloody rolV 
Or Sylla's hippodrome. 

XII. Bit 
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xn. 

Bat thme has been impoted blame, 
Th' nixworthy few aflsme thy name. 

The rabble weak and load $ 
Or ikote who on thy ruins feaft, • 
The lord» the lawyer, and the prieft ; 

A more ignoble crowd* ^ 

xiir. 

Avails It thee> if one devours^ 
Or lefier fpoilers fhare his ppw'rs. 

While both thy claim oppofe f 
Menders who wore thy fully 'd crown. 
Tyrants who pull'd thofe monflers down. 

Alike to thee were foes. 

XIV. 
Far other Ihone fair Freedom's hand. 
Far other was th* immortal ftand. 

When Hampden fought for thee ; 
Tbey fnatch'd from rapine's gripe thy (poils, ^ 
The fruits and prize of glorious toils. 

Of arts and induftry. 

XV. 
Ob thee yet /oams the preacher's rage. 
On thee fierce frowns th' hiftoriani's page, 

A falfe apoilate train : 
Tears ftream adown the martyr's tomb ; 
Unpity'd in their harder doom. 

Thy thoufands flrow the plain* 

XVI. Theft 
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XVI. 
Thefe had no charms to pleafe the fenfir* 
. No graceful port^ no eloquence. 
To win the Mufc's throng : 
Unknown, unfung» unmark'd they lie ; 
But C«£cr's fate o'ercafts the ikf. 
And Nature mourns his wrong. 

xvn. . 

Thy foes, a frandefs band, inv^ ; 
Thy friends afford a timid aid. 

And yield up half the i^ght. 
£v'n Locke beams forth ^ mingled ray^ 
Afraid to pouf the flood o£jdzy 

On man's too feeble £ght« 

xvm. 

Hence a^ the motley fyHeips framM, 
Of right, tran^fibr'd, of power reclaimed } 

Diilin^ions weak and vain. 
Wife nature mockt the wrangling herd ; 
For unreclaijn'd*, and untransfer'd. 

Her pow'rs and rights remam. 

XIX. 
While law the royal agent moves. 
The infbument thy ch<Hce approves^ 

We bow through him to you. 
But change, or ceafe th' infpiring choice. 
The fov'reign $nkt a private voice. 

Alike in one, or few 1 

XX% SfcaU 
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XX. 

Jhall thtjUi the wretch, whofe daftard heart 
Shrinks at a tyrant's nobler part. 

And only dares betray ; 
With reptile wiles, alas ! prevail,- ' 
Where force, and rage, and prieft»craft fail. 

To pilfer pow^r away ? 

xxr. 

O ! fhall the bought, and buying tribe. 
The flaves who tal^e, and deal the bribe^ 

A people's claims. enjoy I - 
So Indian murd'rers hope to gain 
The pow'rs and virtues of the flain^ 

Of wretches they deftroy. • . 

xxn. 

•• Avert it, heav'n ! you love the brave, 
•' You hate the treacherous, willing flave, 
• «« The felf-devoted head. 
*' Nor ihall an hij^eling's voice xoavey 
** That facred prize to lawlefs (wslj,' 
** For which a nation bled." 

XXIII. 
Vain pray'r, the coward's weak refource I 
Dirediing reaibn, adlive force. 
Propitious heaven bellows. 
But ne'er ihall flame the thund'ring iky, 
Td aid the trembling herd that fly 
Before their weaker foes* 

XXIV. k 
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XXiy, v:"A 

In names there dwell no magic. char ms, : ' 

The Britilh virtues, Britifli arms . . . H 

Unloos'd oar fathers' band : 
Say, Greece and Rome I if theTe (hould fail, . 
What names, what anceftoFs avail, /^) « 

To fave a finking land ? 

XXV. 
Far, far from us fuch ills (hall be. 
Mankind fhall boall one nation free. 

One monarch truly great i .1 

Whefe title fpeaks a people's choice, . . ^ 

Whofc fovereign will a people's voice,. 

Whofe flrength a profp'rous flate. 



i(Sf^(^^S>(S^)(S}^(2J^(SFS)<SF^^ 



VERSES to Camilla. 

By the Same. 

T1l7E a R Y'D with indolent repofe, 

A life unmix'd with joys or wocs-^ ' 
Where all the lazy moments crept. 
And every paflion fluggiih flept i 
I wifli'd for love's infpiring pains. 
To rottze the loiterer in my veins* 
^h' officious power my call attends^ 
He who uncaird his &ccoof leads ;, 



AnclAntli a fxnile of wsmton (pite^ 
He gave Caa^illa to my fight. 
Her eyes their wlllitog taptive f^tti 
Her look^ heJ- air^ her manner pleafe $ 
New beaaties |4ea^, nnfeeii before. 
Or feen, in her th^ p\eB,(h me more ; 
And foon» too Toon, alas ! I find 
The virtues of a noblei* kind. 

Now cheerful fprings the morning ray^ 
Now cheerful fljiks th^ diOfing diiy ; 
For every morn with h^r I walk'd. 
And every eve with her I talkM ; 
With her I lifc*d the vernal bloom. 
With her I lik'd thi^ crowded room } 
From her at night I went with pain^ 
And long'd for morn to meet again» 

How quick the fmiling moments pafsj 
Through varying fkncy^ mimic glafs ! 
While the gay fcene is painted o'er. 
Where all was one wide blank before ; 
And fweetly footk'd th' inch>fiting dfeam^ 
'Till love infpir'd a bolder fcheme, 

Camilla, flung with grief and ihatile ;^ 
Now marks, and ihuiis the guilty fiame ; 
Fierce anger lightfen'd in her face. 
Then cold refervo aifum'd its^ place : 
And foon, tlui wretch's hardeft fate^ V 

Contempt fudceeili decUwng bate. 



Ne 
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An I N S C R I P T I O N on the Tomb, 

Railed to the nieiaoiy of the Attth6x''s father^ and of others 

' his ancellors. 

By the Same, 

UNmark'd by trophies of the great and vain. 
Here fleeps in filent tombs a gentle train* 
No folly wafted their paternal ftore. 
No gailt, no fordid av'rice made it more ; 
With honeft lame, and fober plenty crown'd. 
They liv'd^ and ^read their cheering influence round. 
May he whofe hand this pious tribute pays, 
' Receive a like return of filial praiie ! 
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E P I G R A M S^ 

By the Same. 

E P I G R A^M I 

ILov'd thee l)eatttiful and kindt 
And plighted an eternal vow 
So aiter'd are thy f<|ce and mind . , 

'Tw;ere perjury to love thee now* 

QjB EPIGRAM 
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E P I G R A M IE. 

SINCE firfl you knew my am'rous fmart^ 
Each day augments your proud difdain ; 
^was then enough to break my heart, 
. And nowj^ thank heav'n ! to break ihy chain. 
Ceafe, thou fcorner, ceafe to (hun me l 
Now let love and* hatred ceafe ! 
Half that rigour had undone me^ 
All that rigour gives me peace* 

EPIGRAM III. 

MY heart ftill hovering round about yoir, 
I thought r could not live without yoo-;' 
Now we have lir'd three months afunder. 
How I liv'd with* you is the wonder. ' 

^ EPIGRAM IV. 

Upon the Buft of Englilh Worthies^ at Stow. 

AMONG thefe chieiFs of Britifli race^ 
Who live in breathing ftone. 
Why has not Cobham's buft a place I 
The ftrudure was his own. 

EPIGRAM V. 

THO* checrfiil, difcreet, and with freedom wdlbrci^ 
She never repented an idle word faid r 
Securely (he fmiles on the forward and bold^. 
They feel what they owe her^ and feel it iintoid. 

EPIGRAM 
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E P I G H A M VI. 

y £ on ! while my revenge fhall be. 
To fpeak the very truth of thee. 

EPIGRAM Vir. 



I Swore I lov'd, and yon believ'd» 
Yet> traft me, we were both deceived ; 
Though all I fwore was true. 
I lov'd one gen'rous, good, and kind, 
A form created in my mind ; 
And thought tliat form was yon* 

EPIGRAM Vra. 

On Mrs. Penelope. 

THE gentle Pen, with look demure. 
Awhile was thought a virgin pure ; 
But Pen, as ancient poets fay. 
Undid by night the work of day, 

• 

EPIGRAM IX. 

n one who firft abufed, and then made love to a Lady. 

FOUL with gracelefs verfe. 
The noble — dar'd afperfe. 
But when he faw her well befpatterM, 
^er reputation ftain'd and tatter'd ; 

Q>3 He 
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He gaz'd and lov'd the hideous elf. 
She look'd fo very like himfelf. 
True fung the bard well known to fame *;| 
Self-love and focial are the fame* 

E P r6 R A Kl X. ■ 

^^T7 HILE Lucy, chafte as modntain fnowsj 

Gives every idle fop a hearing ; 
In Mary's bread a paffion glows. 

Which ilronger is from not appearinj^. 
Say, who has chofe the better part ? 

Mary, to whdm no joy is miffing; 
Or (he, who, dupe to her own heart,. 

Pays the full price of Mary's kiffing, 

E P I G R A M XL 

SH E who in fecret yields her heart. 
Again may claim it from her lover ; 
But (he who plays the trifler's part, 

Cafr*1ie'er her fquander'd fame recover. 
Then grant the boon for which I pray ! 
'Tis better lend than throw away. ' 

EPIGRAM XII. 

\X7 E thought you without titles great. 
And wealthy with a fmall eflate ; 
While by your hurtble felf alone. 
You feem'd unrated and unknown, 

• Mrr Pope. 

3 Bot 
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Sttt now on fortune's fwelling tide 
High-borne^ in all the pomp of* pride ; 
^f grandeur vaiB> and fond of pelf« 
'Tis plain^ my lord, you knew yourfelf. 

EPIGRAM XIIL 

LOvely ihincs tiiy wedded fkir, 
' Gentle as the yidding air.; 
Cheering as the folar beani, 
JSopthing ns the fountain ifrdani* 

Why then, jealousiitrftfaiid, rail f 
All may breathe the aihUent gale^ 
Ba(k in heaven's diiFufive ray^ 
Drink the Breams that pafs away* 
All may (hare unleiTnilig joy> 
Why then jealousj peevifli boy i 
Water, air, and light confine, , 

^re thou think'ft her only thine. 

E PI GRAM XIV. 

TOM thought a wild profuiion great. 
And therefore (pent his whole eilate ; 
Will thinks the wealthy are ador'dy 
And gleans what mifers blufh to hoard. 
Their paifion, merit, fate the fame. 
They thirH and fiarve alike for fame. 



CU EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM Xy. 
To Clarissa. 

WH Y like a tyrant wilt thou reign^ 
When thou xnay'ft rule the willing mind i 
pan the poor ^ride of giving pain 
Repay the joys that wait the kind ? • 

I curfe my fond enduring hearty 
Which fcorn'd prefumes not to be freo^ 
Condemned to feel a double finart> 
To hate myfelf^ and born, for thee* 

EPIGRAM XVI. 

EVER bafy'd, ne'er employ'd. 
Ever loving, ne'er enjoy'4* 
Ever doomed to feek and ^lifs. 
And pay unblefs'd the price of blif|. 

EPIGRAM XVII. 

VAINJLY hath heayen denounc'd the woman -s woes/ 
Tho.i\ know'Il no tender cares, no bitter throcsn 
Unfelt your ofispring cpmes, unfclt it goes. 
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Tl^e DANciii of Writing Ver 5 £• 
An E P I S T L E. 

• ■ ■ ' , ■ 

Firft printed in the Year 1741^ 
Jy WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Efqi 

^j^ pQteram t^nqftatifi /afit fxfur^(tre cicutit,. 
^i' mtUttS 4hri^ire.putem^.jjuam /crihere <uer/us ? 

HoR. £p. 2. Lib, tn 

YOU a& me^ fir, why thus by phantoms aw'd. 
No kind occafion tempts the Mufe abroad? 
Why« when retirement. iboths this idle act. 
To fame regardlefs fleeps the youthful heart? 
' 'Twonld wrong your judgment^' (hould I fairly fay 
Diftruft or weakneis' cau^'d the cold tlelay ; 
Hint the. fmail"difPrencc> till we touch the lyre, 
'Twixt real genius and too ^ong defire ; 
The human flips, or feeming flips pretend. 
That rouze the critic, but efcape the friend ; 
Nay wliich, though dreadful when the foe purfues,' 
you paf^ and fmile, and flill provoke the Mufe« 

Yet, fpitc of all yov think, or kindly feign, 
^y hand will gremble while it grafps the pen. 
For not in this« like other arts, we try 
Qui light excurflons in a fummer iky. 

No 



No cafual flights tiie dangerous trade admits, 
Bat wits once authors, are for eyer wits^ 
The £3ol in profe, like earthen unwieldy fon^ 
May ofc rife vig'rous^ though he's oft o'erthrowA g^ 
One dangerous criiis marks oor rife or fall^ 
By all we're courted, or we're ihun'd by all. 

Will it avail, that unm^tur'd by years^ 
My eafy humbers pleas'd your partial ears. 
If now condemn'd, my riper lays muH bear 
The wife mati's cenfure, and the vain man's faeeirf 
Or, iUU more hard; ev'n where he's valnV tnoft, y * 
T^e-man inuft fixflfcr, if the poet's loft ; 
For wanting wit, be totally undow, I . 

And barr'd all arts, for having fiul'd in one. 
When fears like diefe his ferious thoughts engnge^ 
No bugbear phantom curbs the poet's rage.; 
*Tis powerful reafbn holds the ftreighten'd rein. 
While fiutt'ring fancv to the diftant plain 
Sends a loog look, and fpreads her wings in Tain. 

But grant, for once, th' officious Mufe has filed 
Her gen tleft inflaence on his infant head, ■• 
jLet fears lie vanquiih'd, and refounding Fame 
<>ive to the bellowing btaft the poet's name. 
And fee ! diftinguifli'd from the crowd he tnoves, 
Sach finger marks him, and each eye approfves ! 
Secure, as halcyons brooding o'er the deep. 
The waves roll gently, and the thunders deep, 

ObfequioQf 



squlous nature binds the teropeft's wings. 
. pleas'd attention liftens whilft he fings i 

blifsful ftate^ O more than hnman joy ! 
It ifaafts can reach him* or what cares annoy f 
It cares, my friend f why all that man can know. 
refs'd with real or with fancy'd woe. 
e to the world, like eiarth^s ^r& lord expelPd. 
:limes unknown, from Ed^*ii iafer field ; 
nore eternal fprings around him breathe, 
k air fcowls o'er him, deadly damps beneath ; 
' muft he learn, mifguided youth, to bear 
I varying feafo^ of the poet's year : 
•*Ty*s full beain. detraction's wintry ftore. 
frowns of fortune, or the pride of pow'r. 
adb, his words, his thonghh no more his own. 
1 folly blazon'd, an4 e^ch frailty known. 

refcrvM ? — his fcnfe is fo refin'd, 
'er defcehds to tri^ with mankind. 
1 and free ? — they find the fccrct caufe 
nity ; He courts the world's applaufe. 

though he fpeak hot, fbmething ftill is fctn. ' 

change of face betrays a fault within. 
ave, 'tis fpleen ; he fmiles but to deride ; 
downright aukwardnefs in him is pride. 
; muft he'fteer through fame's uncertain feas, 
funk by cenfure, and now puiPd by praife ; 
empt with envy fbrangely mix*d endure, 
d where carefs'd, and jealous though fecure. 

« One 
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One fatal rock pn which good authors ^{pli( 
Is thinking all man}und mud like their wit ; 
And the grand buiinefs of the world fbind ^1 
To liHen.to ]the.di£la(e^ pf their quill. 
Hurt ^f they fail, and yet how few fucceed \ 
What's bom in leifure pien of leifure read ; 
And half of ^hofe have fomf peculiar whim 
Their tcfk of /enfe, and read but to condemn. 

Sefides, on parties. i)Ow dur fame depends, . 
And fro^yns or fmilesy as the fe are foes or friends. 
Wit> judgment, nature join ; you flrive ijti vain ; 
'Tis keen invedive ftamps the current flrain. 
Fix'd to one iide, like Isomer's gods, we fight, 
Thefe always wrongs and thofe for ever right. 
And would you chufe to fee your friend, refign'd 
Each confcious tie which guides the yirtuous mind, 
Embroil'd in fadlions, hurl with dreadful fkill 
The random vengeance of his defp'rate quill ? 
'Gainil pride in man with equal pride declaim^ 
And hide ill-nature under virtue's name ? 
Or deeply vcrs'd in flattery's wily ways. 
Flow in full reams of undiftinguifli'd praife i - 
To vice's grave, or folly's buft bequeath 
The blufliing trophy, and indignant wreath ? 
* Like iEgypt's priefts, bid endlefs temples rife. 
And people with earth's pefls th' offended il^ies ? 

^ Qui nefcit qualia demens 

iSgyptus portenta colat ? crocodilon adorat. 

Juv, Sat. 15. 

The 
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The Mufe of old her native freedom knew. 
And wild in air the fportive wand'rer flew ; ' 

On worth alone her bays eternal ftrow'd. 
And foand the hero, ere (he hymn'd the god. 
Nor lefs the chief his kind fupport returned. 
No drooping Mafe her flighted labours moum'd ; 
But ftretch*d at eafe fhe prun'd her growing wings. 
By fages honour'd and revered by kings. 
Ev*n knowing Greece confefs'd her early claim. 
And warlike Latium canght the gen'rous flame. 
Not fo our age regards the tuneful tongue, 
*Ti8 fcnfelcfs rapture all, and empty fong : 
No Pollio fheds his genial influence round. 
No Var^s liftens whilft the groves rcfound. 
Ev'n thofe, the knowing and the virtuous few. 
Who nobleft ends by nobleft means purfue. 
Forget the poet's ufe ; the powerful fpell 
Of magic verfe, which Sidney paints fowelt. 
Forget that Homer wak'd the Grecian flame. 
That Pindar rous'd inglorious Thebes to fame. 
That every age has great examples giv'n 
Of virtue taught in verfe, and verfe infpir'd by heav'm 

But I forbear-^— thefe dreams no longer laft. 
The times of fable and of flights are paft« 
To glory now no laurel'd fuppliants bend. 
No coins are flruck, no facred domes afcend. 
Yet ye, who Aill the Mafe's charms admire. 
And beft deferve the verfe your deeds inipire, 

Ev'n 
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ISv^n in thefe gainful unambitious dttys. 
Feel for yqurfelvcs at Icaft, ye fond of praiffe^ 
And learh one lefibn taught in myilic rhyme> 
'* 'Tis verfc alone arrcfts the wings of Time/* 
^ fail to the thread of life, annexed by Fame> 
A ftulptur'd medal bears each human name^ 
O'er Lethe's dreams the fatal threads depend^ 
^he glitt'ring medal trembles as they bend ; 
Clofe but the ihears> when chance or nature caUs> 
The birds of rumour catch it as it^alls ; 
Awhile from bill to bill the trifle's toft. 
The waves receive it, and 'tis ever loft ! 

But fhould the meaneft fwan that tuts the ftream 
Confign'd to Phoebus, catch the favour'd name^ 
Safe in her mouth (he bears the facred prize 
To where bright Fame's eternal altars rife. 
*Tis there the Mufe's 5'iends true laurels wear. 
There ^ ^Egypt's monaSrch reigns, and great Augi^ftlls there» 

Patrons of arcs muft live 'till arts decay, 
Sacred to verfe in every poet's lay. 
Thus grateful France does Richlieu's worth procIaifll» 
Thus grateful Britain doats on Somers' name. 
And, fpite of party rage, and human flaws. 
And Britifli liberty and Bi:iti& lawsj 



b Bacon 6t augnentit fcientiahim. 
« Ftdknay Philadeiphus. 

Times 
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IfitAe^ yet to come fliali fi&g of An na's reigiiv 
And bards, who blame the meafures, love the menV 

But why round patrons climb th' ambitioiu bays I 
U intereft then the fordid fpur to praife f 
*^ Shall the fame caufe, which' prompts the chattering ja]r 
To aim at words,- infpire the poet^s lay ? 
And is there nothing in the boailed claim 
Of living labours and a deathlef^ name ? 
The pidur'd front, with facred' fillets bound ? 
The fculptur'd boft with laurels wreath'd around?" 
The annual rofes ftatter'd o'er his urn,- 
And tears to flow frdm poets yet unborn ? 

Illuflrious all ! but fure to ^lerit theft, 
Demands at lead the poet's learned eafe. 
Say, can the bard attempt what'r truly great>. 
Who pants in fecret for his future fate ? 
Him ferious toils, and humbler arts engage,. 
To make youth eafy, and provi4e for age ;. 
While lofl in iilence hangs his ufelefs lyre. 
And though from heaven it canie, fad dies the facred £hn 
Or grant true genius with fuperior force 
Burfis every bond» reiiillefs in its courfe. 
Yet lives the man» how wild foe*ex his aim. 
Would madly barter fortune's fmil^s for fanie t' 
Or diftant hopes of future eafe foregp, 
For all the wreaths that all the Nine \ffdkoyrt 

^ Pctfius, 

Well 



Well pleasM to Ihine, through each recording P^S^f 
The haplefs Dryden of a fliamelefs age ? 

Ill-fated bard ! where-e'er thy name appears. 
The weeping verfe a fad memento bears. 
Ah I what ayail'd th' enormous blaze between 
Thy dawn of glory, and thy cloiing fcene ! 
When finking nature aiks our kind repairs, 
Unftrung the nerves, and nlver*d o'er the hairs : 
"When ftay'd reflcftion comes uncaird at laft. 
And grey experience counts each folly paft, 
Untun'd and harfh the fweetefl drains appear. 
And loudefl Pseans but fatigue the ear. 

''t'is true the man of vdrle, though born to ills. 
Too oft'deferves the very fate he feels. 
When, vainly frequetlt at the great man's boards- 
He (hares in every vice with every lord : 
Makes to their tafte his fober fenfe fubmity' 
And 'gainft his reafon madly arms his wit ; 
Heav'n but in juftice turns their ferious heart- 
To fcorn the wretch, whofe life belies his art. 

He, only he, (hould haunt the Mufe's grove^ 
Whom youth might reverence and grey hairs approve"; 
Whofe heav'n -taught numbers, now, in thunder roll'dy 
Might roufe the virtuous and appal the bold. 
Now, to truth's dictates lend the grace of eafe^ 
And teach inftroSion happier arts to pieafe. 
For him would Plato change their geh'ral fate. 
And own one poet might improve his flate, 

Curs'd 
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tSdh*^ be their verfe, and blailed all their \>9Lfi; 
Whdfe fenfual lure th' unconfclous ear betrays ; 
Wounds the young breaft^ ere virtue fpreads her fhieldj 
And takes, not wins^ the fcarce difputed £eld. 
Though fpecious rhet'ric each loofe thought refine^ 
Though mulic charm in every labour'd line, 
^he dangerous verfe, to full perfedion grown > 
Bayius might blufh, and Quarlbs difdain to own; 

Should fome Machaon, whofe fagacious foul 
TracM blufhing nature to her inmoft goal^ 
Skill'd in each drug the varying world provides^ 
All earth emboroms, and all ocean hides^ 
Nor cooling hei b« nor healing balm fupply> 
Eafe the fwoln bread, or clofe the languid eye ; 
But, exquifitely ill, awake difeafe. 
And arm with poifons every baleful breeze : 
What racks, what tortures mull his crimes demand. 
The more than Borgia of a bleeding land ! 
And is lefs guilty he, whofe fhamelefs page 
Not to the prefent bounds its fubcile rage^ 
Bat fpreads contagion wide, and flains a future age ? 

Forgive me. Sir, that thus the moral flrain, 
With indignation warm'd, rejefts the rein ; 
Nbf think I rove regardlefs of my theme^ 
^Tis hence new dangers clog the paths to faffl^i 
Hot to themfelves alone fuch bards confine 
fame's juft reproach for virtue's injur'd fhrine ; 

Vot. II. R Rc9fanM 
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ProfanM by them^ the Mufe's laurels fside. 
Her voice negleded, and her flame decay'd. 
And the Ton's Ton muft feel the father's crime, 
A curfe entail'd on all the race that rhyme. 

New cares appear, new terrors fwell the train. 
And mud we paint them ere we clofe the fcene ? 
Say 9 mufl the Mufe th' unwilling tafic purfue, 
AncL'to.compleat her dangers mention you f 
Yes you, my friend, and thofe whofe kind regar j 
With partial fondnefs views this humble bard : 

Ev'n you he dreads. Ah \ kindly ceafe to raifc 

Unwilling cenfure, by exafting praife, 
Juft to itfelf the jealous world will claim 
A right to judge ; or-give, or cancel fanie. 
And, if th' officious zeal unbounded flows. 
The friend too partial is the worfl of foes. 

* Behold th' Athenian fage, whofe piercing min4 
Had trac'd the wily lab'rinths of mankind, , 
When now condemned, he leaves his infant care 
To all thofe evils man is born to bear. 
Not to his friends alone the charge he yields. 
But nobler hopes on jufter motives builds ; 
Bids ev'n his foes their future fteps attend^ 
And dar'd to cenfure, if they dar'd offend. 
Would thus the poet trufl his offspring forth. 
Or bloom'd our Britain with Athenian worth; 

« Phtonis Apologia. 

3 Woult 
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the brave foe th' imperfed work engage 

oneft freedom, not with partial rage, 

lift productions might the world furprife t 

ther Popes, what other Maros rife ! 

iiice by foes, or friends alike deceiv'd^ 

tie thofe, and thefe too much believ'd ; 

le fame fate purfues by different ways, 

J by cenfure, or undone by praife ; 

ards themfelves fubmit to vice's rule, 

rty-feuds grow high, and patrons cool : 

dill nnnam'd, unnumber'd ills behind 

ick in air, and only wait the wind : 

, O let me, ^re the tempeft roar, 

he firft gale, and make the neareft fliore ; 

d filence join th' inglorious train, 

humble peace, and fweet contentment reign ; 

liy precepts, thy example own, 

al through life not ufelefs, though unknown. 
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To the Honourable Charles Townfend, Efq *; 

By the Same* 
Charlbs> in abfence hear a friend complain^ 



o 



Who knows thou lov'il him wherefoe'er hejoesi 
Yet feels tineafy fl:arts of idle pain. 

And often would be told the thing he knows. 
Why then^ thou loiterer, fleets the filent year. 
How dar'il thou give a friend unnecefTary fear i 

We are not now beilde that olierM dreamy 

Where erft we wander'd, thoughtlefs of the way t 
We do not now of diftant ages dream. 

And cheat in converfe half the lingering day ; 
No fancied heroes rife at our command^ 
And noTiMOLEON weeps, and bleeds uoTheban band. 

Yet why complain ? thou feel'ft no want like thefei 

From me, 'tis true, but me alone debarred. 
Thou flill in Crania's ihades enjoy'ft at eaA^ 
The books we reverenc'd, and the friends we ihar'df 
Nor feeft without fuch aids the day decline. 
Nor think'il how much their lofs has added weight to thine. 

* Second Ton of Charles, the third Vifcount Townfend. This <€• 
compliflied gentleman, after filling fome of the higheft pofts under go* 
Tern meat with diftingniflied honour) died Septt ^ 1767, aged 42 yean. 

Troth'i 



Tnith*s genuine voice, the freely-opening mindt 

Are thine, are friend(hip's, and retirement^a lot ; 
To converfation is the world confin'd^ 

Friends of an hour, who pleafe and are forgot ; 
And int'reft ftains, and vanity controuls 
The pure unfollied thoughts, and failles of our foub. 

I remember, and with pride repeat 

The rapid progrefs which our friend(hip knew I 
Even at the firft with willing minds we met. 
And ere the root was fix'd the branches grew. 
In vain had fortune plac'd her weak barrier^ 
Clear was thy breaft from pride, and mine from fervilf fear. 

1 faw thee gen'rous, and with joy can fay. 

My education rofe above my birth. 
Thanks to thofe parent (hades, on whofe cold clay 
Fall fail my tears, and lightly lie the earth ! 
To them I owe whate'er I dare pretend. 
Thou faw'ft with partial eyes, and bade me ca^ thee friend. 

Let others meanly heap the treafur'd flore^ 

And aukward fondnefs cares on cares employ 
To leave a race more exquifitely poor, 
Poflefs'd of riches which they ne'er enjoy : 
He's only kind who takes the noble way 
X* unbind the fprings of thought, and give them pow^r to 
play. 

R 3 Hi« 



/ 

His h^irs fball blefs hiin^ and look down with fto^ 

On vulgar pride £ropi vaunted heroes fprung ; 
Lords of themfelves, thank heaven that they w^rf bpri^ 
.Above the fordid mifer's glitt'ring dung. 
Above the fervile grandeur of a throne. 
For they are I^ature's heirs^ and all her works ^eirpw^* 

To Mr. G A R R I C K. 

By the Same. 
N old Parnassus, t'other day. 
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The Mufes met to £ng and play ; 
Apart from all the reft were feen 
The tragic and the comic queen, 
Engag'd, perhaps, in deep debate. 
On Rich's, or on Fleetwood's fate. 
When, on a fudden, news was brought 
That Gar RICK had the patent got^ 
And both their ladyihips again 
Might now return to Drury-lane. 
They bow'd, they fi mper'd, and agreed 
They wifti'd the prpjedt might fucceed. 
*Twas very poflible, the cafe 
Was likely too, and had a face— 
A face I Thalia titt'ring cry'd. 
And could her joy no longer hide ; 



Why, 



Why, fifter, al} the world muft fee 

How much this makes for you and me : 

No longer now ihall we expofe 

Our unbought goods to empty rovi$, 

Pr meanly be oblig'd to court 

From foreign aid a weak fupport ; 

fio more the poor polluted fcene 

Shall teepA with births of Harlequin ; 

Or vindicated flage Qiall feel 

The infults of the dancer's heeL 

Such idle trafl^ we'll kin4Iy fpare 

To opera's now — they'll want them there ; 

JPor Sadler's- Wcllfi, they fay, this year 

^as quite undone their engineer. 

Pugh, you're a wag, the buikin'd prude 
Reply'd, and iinil'd ; befides 'tis rude 
To laugh at foreigners, you know. 
And triumph o'er a vanquilh'd foe : 
For my par^, I Aall be content 
If things fifcceed as they are meant ; 
And fhoi^ld not be difpleas'd to £nd 
Some changes of the tragic kind. 
And fay, Thalia, mayn't we hope 
The Hage will take a larger fcope ? 
Shall he whofe all-exprefliye powers 
Can reach the heights that Siiakspeare foarSj 
pefcend to touch an humbler key. 
And tickle ears with poetry i 
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Where every tear is taught to flow 

Through many a line's melodious woe^ 

And heart-fek pangs of deep diflrefs 

Are frittered into fi miles ? 

— O thou/ whom nature taught the art 

To pierce, to cleave, to tear the heart. 

Whatever name delight thin^ ear, 

Othello, Richard, Hamlet^ Lear^^ 

O undertake my jufl defence. 

And baxufh all but nature hence ! 

See, to thy aid with ftreaming eyes 

The fair abided * Constance flies : 

Kow wild as winds in madnefs tears 

fler heaving breads and fcatter'd hairs ; 

Or low on eafth difdain relief. 

With all the confcious pride of grief. 

My Pritchard too in HaMlst's queen-^ 

The goddefs of the fportive vein 

Here flop*d her fi^ort, and with a fneer, 

]^ly Pritchard, if you pleafe, my dear I 

Her tragic merit 1 confefs. 

But furely mine's her proper drefs ; 

Behold her there with native eafe. 

And native fpirit, ^orn to pleafe ; 

With all Maria's charms engage. 

Or Mil wood's arts, or Touch wood's rage^ 

Through every foible trace the fair, 

pr leave the tpwn, and toilet's care 

• Mru either. 

To 
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7o chauntln forefU mnconfinMj 
The wilder notes of Rosalind. 

O thou, where'er thou fix thy praife^ 
$RUT£, Drugger, Fribble, Rangsr^ Bays| 
O join with her in my behalf. 
And teach an audience when to laugh. 
jSo fhall buffoons with (hame repair 
To draw in fools at Smithfieid fair. 
And real humour charm the age. 
Though * Falstaff fhould for fake the flage« 

She fpoke. Melpomene reply *d. 
And much was faid on either fide ; 
And many a chief, and many a fair^ 
Were mentipn'd to their credit there* * 
But I'll not venture to difplay 
What goddeffes think fit to fay. 
However, Garrick, this at leaii 
Appears, by both a truth confefs'd. 
That their whole fate for many a year 
But hangs on your paternal care. 
A nation's taAe depends on you ; 
—Perhaps a nation's virtue too. 
P think how glorious 'twere to raife 
A theatre to virtue's praife ; 
Where no indignant blufh might rife. 
Nor wit be taught to plead for vice : 
But every ypung attentive car 
Imbibe the precepts, living there. 

* Mr, Quin^ inimitable in that charaaer, who wu thea kavhig t&s 
ge. 

And 



And every unexperienc'd breafi 
Ther^ feel its own rode hints exprefs^d, 
Andy waken'4 by the glowing fcene^ 
ITnfofd the worth that lurks within. 

If poffible^ be perfedl quite ; 
A few fhort rules will guide you right, 
Confult your own good fenfe in all« 
Be deaf to faihion's fickle call. 
Nor e'er defcend from reafon's laws 
To court what you command, applaufe* 

^. .fc ^^ A. A. ■». .♦. j». .». ♦■ j». *. •- A A * j^ f A ■•- .m. ■*■ ■•- -^L ■*■ ■♦■ _^_ .*. .■». jm. .♦■ ^. -*•- J*. -•*• A A ift A A 
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NATURE to Dr. HO ADLY, 

On his Comedy of the Suspicious Husband. 

By the Same. 

L Y hypocrite ! was this your aim i 

To borrow Pseon's facred name^. 
And lurk beneath his graver mien» 
To trace the fecrets of my reign ? 
I>id I for this applaud your zeal. 
And point out each minuter wheel.^ 
Which finely taught the next to roll. 
And made my works one perfedl whole i^ ' 

For who, but I, 'till you appeared 
To model the dramatic herd. 
E'er bade to wond'ring ears and eyes^ 
Such pleaiing intricacies rife ? 

Where 
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Where every part is nicely true. 
Vet touches ftill fome maftef clae ; 
Each riddle opening by degrees, 
'Till all unravels with fuch eafe. 
That only thofe who will be blind 
Pan feel one doubt perplex their mind* 

Nor was't enough, you thought, to writej 
But you muftimpioufly unite 
With Gar RICK too, who long before 
fiad Hole my whole expreffive pow r. 
That changeful Proteus of the flage 
Ufurps my mirth, my grief, my rage j 
And as his diff'rent parts incline. 
Gives joys or pains, Uncere as mine* 

Yet you fhall find (howe'er elate 
You triumph in your former cheat) 
'Tis not fo eafy to efcape 
In Nature's as in Pson's (bape. 
For every critic, great or fmall. 
Hates every thing that's natural. 
The beaus, and ladies too, can fay. 
What does he mean ? is this a play f 
We fee fuch people every day. 
Nay more, to chafe, and teaze your fpleen. 
And teach you how to ileal again. 
My very fools fliall prove you're bit. 
And damn you for your want of wit* 



1 
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The Youth and the Phi];,osophsk> 
A FABLE. 

By th^ Same, 

A Grecian Youths of talents rare. 
Whom Plato's philofophic care 
Had form'd for virtue's nobler view. 
By precept and example too. 
Would often boafi: his matchlefs ikill. 
To curb the fteed, and guide the wheel. 
And as he pafs'd the gazing throng. 
With graceful eafe, and fmack'd the thoHgi^ 
The ideot wonder they exprefs'd 
Was praife and tranfport to his bread. 

At length quite vain, he needs would ftko^ 
His mafler what his art could do ; 
And bade his flayes the chariot lead 
To Academus' facred fhade. 
The trembling grove confefsM its fright. 
The wood nymphs flarted at the fight. 
The Mufes drop the learned lyre. 
And to their inmoil (hades retire ! 

However, the youth with forward air. 
Bows to the fage^ and mounts the car, 

Th^ 
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The lafli refounds^ the courfers Tpring, 
The chariot marks the rolling ring. 
And gathering crowds with eager eyes. 
And fhoutSy purfue him as he flies* 

Triumphant to the goal retum'd. 
With nobler thirft his bofom burn'd ; 
And now along th* indented plain« 
The felf-fame track he marks again, 
Purfues with care the nice defign. 
Nor ever deviates from the line* 

Amazement feiz'd the circling crowd j 
The youths with emulation glow'd ;; 
Ev'n bearded fagcs haiPd the boy. 
And all, but Plato, gaz'd with joy. 
J^or he, deep-judging fage, beheld 
With pain the triumphs of the field : 
And when the charioteer drew nigh. 
And, fluHi'd with hope, had caught his eye^ 
Alas ! unhappy youth, he cry'd, 
£xpe6i no praife from me, (and iigh'd) 
With indignation I furvey 
Such Ikill and judgment thrown away* 
The time profufely fquanderM there. 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care. 
If well employed, at lefs expence. 
Had taught thee honour, virtue, fenfe. 
And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate 
To goverp zhen, and guide the ftate* 
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An ODE to a Gentlem a wT, 

On his pitching a Tent in his G A R o S Ni 

By the S^me. 

H ! friend, forbear, nor fright the fields 
With hoftile fccnes of imag'd war ; 
Content ftill roves the blooming wilds^ 
And ihedd her mildefl inHuencb there : 
Ah ! drive not the fweet wand'rer from her featj 
Nor with rude arts profane her latell beft retteat. 

Are there not bowers, and fylvaii fcenesj 

By nature's kind luxuriance wove ? 
Has Romely • 16ft the living grefens 

Which erft adorn'd her artlefs grove f 
Where through each hallow'd haunt the poet ftrajr'di 
And met the willing Mufe, and peopled every ihadei 

But now no bards thy woods among. 
Shall wait th' infpiring Mufe's call ; 

For though to mirth and feftal fong 
Thy choice devotes the woven wall. 

Vet what avails that all be peace withiii, 
If horrors guard the gate^ and fcare lis from the feeiie/ 

'Ti^ true of old the patriarch fpread 
His happier tents which knew not war. 

And chang'd at will the trampled mead 
For freiher greens and purer air; 

* In Scarfdalcj io the County of Derby* 
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But loiig hJis man forgot fuch fimple ways* 
Truth unfufpedling harm I— the dream of ancient days. 

Ev*n he, cut off from human kind^ 

(Thy neighb'ring wretch) the child of Care^ 

Whoy to his native mines confined. 
Nor fees the fun, nor breathes the air^ 

But 'roidft the damps and darknefs of eartVs womb * 
Drags oat laborious life, and fcarcely dreadi the tomb ; 

Ev'n he, fhould fome indulgent chance 

Tranfport him to thy fylvan reign. 
Would eye the floating veil afkance. 

And hide him in his caves again. 
While dire prefage in every breeze that blows 
Hears ihrieks and clafiiing arms, and all Germania's woetf 

And doubt not thy polluted tafte 

A fudden vengeance (hall purfue ; 
Each fairy form we whilom trac'd 

Along the morn or evening dew, 
^ymph. Satyr, Faun, (hall vindicate their grove^ 
Robb'd of its genuine charms, and hofpitable Jove« 

I fee, alUarm'd with dewsunbleft^ 
Keen frofls, and noifome vapours drear^ 

Already, from the bleak north-^eaft. 
The Genius of the wood appear ! 
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— Par other office once his prime delight^ 
To nurfe thy faplings tall^ and heal the harms of nlgiil^ 

With ringlets quaint to cUrl thy ihade> 
To bid the in feci tribes retii'e^ 

To gaafd thy walks and not invade * 

*0 wherefore then provoke his ire f 
Alas ! with prayers, with tears his rage tepel. 
While yet the red'ning fhoots with embryo- bloflfoms fwelli 

Too late thou'lt weep, when blights deform 

The faireft produce of the year 5 
Too late thou'lt weep, when every ftorm 

Shall loudly thunder in thy ear> 
** Thus, thus the green-hair'd deities maintdii 
•* Their own eternal rights, and Nature's injur'd reigh.'* 

%B# Vk^ ^a^ %a^ ^a/ Sa^ Vi^ \a/ Vk^ ^a^ \a/ Vi/ ^ar Va^ V»^ Vi/ \o^ V^ V^ ^a^ ^A^ Vi# 

Wm av ff^ 4f Q^ cS 9^ 4[9 4P fO^ 3P oS 2S ^9 ^S %f 99 %2 %P ^9' av%aX 

^S #^ #*>#^ rA #^ /^ /^ #**% #^ /*\ rS /•x **^ 

On a M E s s A G e-C a r d in Verle, 

Sent by a LADY. 
By the Same. 

TT E R M E S, the gamefter of the fky^ 
"*• To ihare for once mankind's delights^ 
SlipM down to earth, exceeding fly. 

And bade his coachman drive to White's* 
In form a beau ; fo light he trips. 

You'd fwear his wings were at his heels i 
From glafs to glafs alert he ikips> 

And bows ana prattles while he deals* 

la 
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Jh fiiort, fo well his part he play'J^ . 

The waiters took him for a. peer ; 
And ev'n tome great ones whiri^'ring faid 

He was no vulgar foreigner. 
Whatever he was, he fwept the board. 

Won every bett and every game ; 
Stript even the feoolcs, who ftampt and roar'ct. 

And wonder'4 how the devil it came I 
He wonder'd too, and thought it hard ; 

But found at lad this great command 
Was owing to one fav'rite card. 

Which flill brought luck into his baud. 
The four of fpades, whene'er he faw 

Its fable fpots, he laugh'd at rules. 
Took odds beyond the gaming law. 

And Hoyle * and Philidor were fopls. 
But now, for now 'tWas time td go,' 

What gratitude fhall he exprefs ? 
And what peculiar boon beflow 

Upon the caufe of his fuccefs t \ 

Suppofe, for fomething muft be done. 

On Juno's felf he could prevail . ' 
To pick the pips out, one by one. 

And flick them in her peacock's tail# 

• Of thefe well-known calculators, whofe works are more than fuf- 
iently ftudied, it is enough to obferve, that one Wrote on the Game at 
hilt, and the other on that of Chcft, 

Vol. II. S Should 
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Shoald Pallas have it, wat a doubt. 

To twift her filk, or range her pins } 
Or fhould the Mofes cut it out. 

For bridges to tlieir violins. 
To Venus ihould the prize be given, 

Superior beattty's j aft reward^ 
And 'gainft the next great rout in beaveA 

Be fent her for a xneirage«card« 
Or hold — hy Jove, a lucky hit ! 

Your goddefTes are arrant farces ; 
Go, carry it to Mrs. — — 

Anxl bid her fill it fall of verfis. 




The Je ne ffai ^oi. A S O N G. ^ 

By the Same. 

L 

YE S, I'm in Iovc» I feel it now. 
And Cjblia has undone me f 
And yet I'll fwear I can't tell how 
The pleafing plague ftole on me» 

11- 
*Tis npt her fece which love crcatey. 

For there no graces revel ; 
*Tis not her Aape, for there the fate» 
Have rather been HuciviU 

9 JD. ^r» 
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**riis not fcer air, for fare in that 

Thereof nothing niore than common $ 
And all her fenfe is only chat> 1 

Like any Other Woman. 

IV. 
tier voices her todch hiight give th^ aIariB-i» 

''Twas both perhaps, or neither ; 
In ihort» 'twas that provoking charm 

OF CiB L I A altogether. 

l^K wsS^g^ T%dKt WlTv wOQ 1^ iiw^ WW i^SHirmfff 1^ 

An O D E 

On t diftant ^rofped of 

EtON COLLEGE* 

Written iii I742» 
By Mr. Gray*. 
fe diftailt fpires, ye khtiqaie towers^ 
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Tkat crowrn the wat'iy glade, 
Where gratefd fclence ftill adores 
iler Henr y's ^ holy ihade i Aivk 

^ TkMMi Gray, the fon of Mr. Philip GHiy, i fcHtenlr of Loite^ 
^IMM bom Nov. %6j i^i6. Hit gramnuticcl educatioa ho received at 
M4 UBteMl.Aatffboiti Jus mothcr^a brothcrV^iUU whca he left 

S i fchofl^ 
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And ye that from the (lately bro^ 

Of Windsor's heights th' expanfc below 

Of grove, of lawn, of mead furvey, 

Whofe turf, whofe Aade, whofe flowers among 

Wanders the hoary Thames along 

Hh lilver-winding way. 

Ah happy hills, ah pleafing fhade. 
Ah fields belov'd in vain. 
Where once my carelefs childhood flrayM, 
A Granger yet to pain ! 

fchool, in 1734, entered a penfioneratPeter-houfe in Cambridge* After 
contiouing there about five years, he accepted an invitation fromhii 
fchool-fellow, Mr. Horace Walpole, to accompany hin> on his travels^ 
They accordingly vifited France and Italy together $ but a difference 
arifing between them, they feparated, and Mr. Gray returned to Eng- 
land alone. Soon afterwards he loft his fatheri who left him in cir- 
cumftances fo narrow, that he found himfelf obliged to relinquiib the 
fludy of the law, to which he.had proposed tadevote hiooielf, and redre 
to Cambridge, where he refided, with only one interval, during the reft 
of his lifet The college which he firft made choice of was Peter-hoole; 
but being offended at fome liberties taken with him by a few young men ^ 
in that fociety, he removed in 1756 to Pembroke College. In 1762 he 
applied for th^ profefforihip of modern languages without fuceefS| but 
obtained it in 1768 without any (bli citation. He had fome time been 
affli^itd with the gout,, a diforder which, in fpite of the moft rigid tem- 
.pecance, gained ground upon his confUtution, and in the end falling upon 
' his iftomach, put a period to his life, July 30, 1771. His chara£{er, both 
as a writer and a man, is fufficiently known from the lives of himbj 
Mr. Mafonaod Dr. Johofon. • > -. . . ^. . ■ 

b King Henrv Vlth, founder of tl^e college* 
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I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary blifs bellow. 
As waving frefli their gladfome wing. 
My weary foul they feem to foorh. 
And, redolent ^ of joy and youth. 
To breathe a fecond fpring. 

Say, father Thames, for thou haft feen 
Full many a fprightly race 
Difporting on thy margent green. 
The paths of pleafure trace. 
Who foremoft now delight to cleave 
With pliant arms thy glafly wave ? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? 
. What idle progeny fucceed 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpeed. 
Or urge the flying ball ? 

While fome on earneft bu/inefs bent 
Their murm'ring labours ply, 
*Gainft graver hours, that bring conftraint 
To fweeten liberty: 
Some bold adventurers difdain 
Ti^e limits of their little reign, ^ 

cJmitation. 

And bees their honey redolent of fpring. 

Drydeni Fable on the Pythag, SyJIem* 

S3- And 



And unknown regions dare deCcry \ 
Still as they run» they Ipok behind^i 
They hear a voice in cyery iyind« 
And fnatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed^ 
%dtb pleafing wheni pofTefs'd ;. 
The tear forgot z$. foon as ^ied» 
The fun-ihinc of the breaft. 
Theirs buxom health of rofy huej^ 
Wild wit, invention ever-new, 
^nd lively chear of vigour born : 
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night. 
The fpirics pure, the flu.mbcrs light, 
That fly th' approach pf morn 

Alas, regardlefs of their doonit 
'^he little vidims play ! 
No fenfe have they of ills tp cpme^^ 
No care beyond to-day : 
Yet fee how all around 'em wait 
The miniders of human fate;^ 
And black misfort^ne's baleful train I 
Ah \ (hew them y/hexc in ambufh f(an4> 
To fei^e their prey, the niurth^rous band \ 
Ah ! (hew tl^em they are men ! 

Thefe (hall the fury paffions tear. 
The vultures of the mind, 
Pifdainful anger, pallid fear. 
And ihame that fculks behind | 

Or 
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Or pining love fball wafte their youth. 
Or jealoufy with rankling tooth. 
That inly gnaws the fccret hearty 
And envy wan, and faded care, 
Grim-vifag'd comfortlefs defpair. 
And forrow's piercing dart. 

Ambition this (hall tempt to rife. 
Then whirl the wretch from high. 
To bitter fcorn a facrifice. 
And grinning infamy ; 
The ftings of falihood thofe ihall try, 
Aad hard unkindnefs' alter'd eye "*, 
That mocks the tear i; forc'd to flow ; 
And keen remorfe with blood defiPd, 
And moody maAotefi laughing wil4 ^ 
Amidll fevereft woe* 

< " The elifion bere (fays Mr. Ma(bn) If nngnccftil, Md h«rtt 
thif otherwife bcaqtiful line : Oae of di4 fame kind (itt fk9 feconi 
line of the next 0<ie) makes (he toe blffml0l> but i tkiak thtf 
are the only two to ht foqnd in thii cgrrsft wckcr | iui4 | mention 
them here, that fucceeding Poets may not look upon thMn as an- 
thoritiee. The judicious reader will not fuppoie, that I would con« 
demn all elifions of the genitive cafe, by this ftriiture on thoie which 
are terminated by rough confonaoti. Many there are which the eac 
readily admit«> and which ufe has made f%mi|itr tq i(,^^ 

elmiTATtovt 
' ■ ■ Madntfs laughing in her ireful mood. 
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Lo, in iht vale of years beneath j 
A grifly troop are feen. 
The painful fatnily of death, 
'More hideous than their queen ; 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins^ 
That every laboring finew drains, 
Thofe in the deeper vitals rage ; 
Lo, poverty, to fill the band. 
That numbs the foul with icy hand. 
And flow-confuming age. 

To each his fufPrings : all are meo^ 
Condemn*d alike to groan. 
The tender for another's pain j 
Th* unfeeKng for his own. 
Yet ah ! why Ihould they know their fate f 
Since forrow never comes too late. 
And happioefs too fwiftly Hies. 
Thought would deflroy their paradife« 
:No more ;, wheriB ignorance is blifs, - 
*Tw folly to be* wife, 
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Written in 1742. 
By the Same, 

I. 

LO ! where the rofy-bofooi'd hoursj . 
Fair Venus' train appear^ 
Difclofe the long-expedting flowers. 
And wake the purple year ! 
The Attic warbler pours her throat 
Refponfive to the cuckow's note. 
The untaught harmony of ipring : 
While whifp'ring pleafure as they fly. 
Cool Zephyrs through the clear blue iky 
Their gathered fragrance fling. 

II. 
Where'er the oak's thick branches flretcb 
A broader, browner fliade ; 
Where'er the rude and mofs-green beech 
O'cr-canopies the glade * ; 

^Imitation. 

I a bank 

C*er-€anopied with lufcious woodbine. 

Sbakfpeare*s Midf* Nights Dream* 

Befide 
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Befide fome water's roihy brink 
With me the Mufe fliall fit and think 
(At eafe reclin*d in ruilic ftate) 
How vain the ardour of.the crowd. 
How low, Jiow little art llie proud. 
How indigent the great ^ I 

III. 
Sull is the toiling band of care : 
The panting herds repofe : 
Yet hark, bow through the peopled air 
The bufy murmur glowy!^ 
The infedi youth are on the wing, 
Kager to cailc the honied f]pring. 
And float amid the liqiiid noon ^ : 
Some lightly o'er the current ft:im^ 

*Va«iation. 

Hovr low, how indigent the proud ; 
How little are the great. 
Thus it ftood in the former editions of this work, where it wai M 
publiihed. ** The Author (fays Mr. Mafon) corred^ed it, on afcoujit 
f* of the point of RttU and great* It certainly had too much the «|»- 
*' pearancc of a concetto, though it expreHed hit meaning better thaJT 
** the prefent reft4knii** 

^Imitation. 
Karr |er siftatetn liqti^AZia. 

P^tr^'*) Gmi^» JS6. 4* 
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Some (hew. their gayl^-gilded uim 
(^ick-glancing to the fun <^« 

To Contemplation '8 fober cy^ * 

Such is the race of man : 

And they that creep, and they that fl/i 

Shall end where they began. 

Alike the bufy and the gay 

JBttt flutter throi^gh life's little day^ 

hk fortune's varying colours drefs'd : 

Prufli'd by the hand pf rough mifcha|ic^^ 

Or chill'd by age, their airy 4aiiftf 

They leare, in duft to reft. 

V- 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The fportive kind reply : 
Poor moralift I and what art thou f 
A foiitary. fly ! . 

Thy joys no glittering female meets, 
}$o hive l^aft thou of hoarded f>veef s^^ 

•—Sporting with qujck glance. 
Shew to the ftin their wavM coats dropt with gdI4. 

fifUtwU far, Z^ft bk f % 

.* I, DC t T A T I a If • 

^ha« infeas from the threlhoU preach. Sec, 

Scf fbt (fT9tt9f by Matthew Orecfl, vol. v. ft 174* 

Wo 
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No painted plumage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is ftown ; 
Thy fun is fet, thy fpring is gone-^ 
Wc frolic, while 'tis May. 



'•*. 
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O D E on the Death of a Favourite Cat, 
Drowned in a Tub * of Gold Filhes,*! * 

* ■ ■ J* 

Written in 1747. 

By the Same. 

I. 

>np W A S cm a lofty vafc's fide. 

Where China's gayeft art had dy'4 

The azure flowers, that blow ; 
Demureil of the Tabby kind, 
The penfive Selima recUn'd, 

Gaz'd on the lake below* 

n. 

Her confcious tail her joy declar'd ; 
The fair round face, the fnowy beard, 

* The vafc, not tub, in which Mr. Walpolc's cat was drowned is 
now at Strawberry Hill, with this legend** 

« »Twas on this lofty vafc's fide;*' &c. 

^ The 



i 

The velvet of her pawf. 
The coat that with the tortoife vies. 
Her ears of jet, pid emerald ^y^, r 

^he faw ; and purr'd apglauie. 

m. 

Still had (he gas'd : but 'midil the tide 
Two angel forms ^ were feen to glide. 

The Genii of the flream ; 
Their fcaly scrmour's Tyriaa hue 
Through riched purple to the view 

Betray 'd a golden gleanu 

IV- 
The haplefs nymph with wonder faw ; 
A whifker fird, and then a claw. 

With inany an ardent wifh. 
She ftretch'd in vain to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold defpife f 

What cat's averfe to fifh f 

v.- ' ■ • 

Prefumptuoas maid ! with looks intent 
Again (he itretch'd, again (he bent. 

Nor knew the gulph between ; 
(Malignant Fate fat by and fmil'd) 
The flip p'ry verge her feet beguil'd, 
. She tumbled headlong in. 

* 

^ Two beauteous forms,— Firft Ediuoa. 
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VI. 
Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd to every ivat'ry god. 

Some fpeedy aid to fend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd i 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Sufan heard« 

A fav'rite has no friend I 

VII. 
From hence, ye beauties iindeceiv*d^ 
Know, one falfe ftep is ne'er retriev'd^ 

And be with caution bold. 
Not all that tempts yonr wandering eyes 
And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prise ; 

Nor all. that glifters, gold. 

^3 gj ^2 Sf CP ^2 ^f ^2 ^P ^9 «TJ ^j» ^2 ^2 CB. ^2. 93t ^3 »» ^& ^S S& 

A MONODY 

On the D B A t H of 

Queen CAROLINE. 

By Richard Wsrr *, Efq; Son to the Chancellor ^Ut* 
land^ and Grandfon to Biihop Bvr«bt. 

I. 

^ IN G we no more of HmiBNEAL lays* 

^ Nor drew the land with myrtles and with bays z 

The voice of joy is fled the British fhore, 

Eor Carol IN b's no more : And 

A This young gentleman, who was educated at Eton, and CBiilbClHildl 
Oxford, was the intimate /Head of Mr, Gray a^id Mr* Kortce mTalfolt* 



And now car forrbws a& a fadder ftrfng i 

Come, plaintive goddefs of the Cyrrhan fpring^^ 

Pour thy deep note, and (hcd thy lunieful tear. 

And, while we lofe the thtimry of pain 

In thy oblivious i!rain, 

— ^ Ah ! drop thy cyprefs on yon moornful lifasr t 

Begin : nor inore delay 

The facred meed of gratitude to pay : 

Begin : whatever immortal fong can do. 

To the dear name of Caroline is doe : 

Who loves the Mufe, deferves the Mufc's loTe 3 

Then raife thy numbers high, 

Sound out her glory to the throfte of Jove, 

Spread the glad voice through all the ambient Ikfs 

From the dull marble vindicate her praife^ 

And waft it down to lighten future days* 

11. 
Ye bards to come, the (bng of truth attend : 
This, this is (he, the Mufe's Judge and friend ! 
The royal female ! whofe benignant hand 
Throughout fair Albion's land 
Dealt every ufeful, every deceftt part. 
Each Mbmphian fcience, and each Attig art: 
Within the Mufe's bower. 
She oft was wont to Ibfe the vacant hour. 

He was intended for the profeflioa of the Law, but declined the ptnfttie 
partly from a diflike of it| aaxd partly froift ill health. He died at Pope's^ 
^ Hatfield, of a cmfumptio*, i June 1741^ in the a6th juk of bis age. 

Or 
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Or underneath tbe fapient grot recUn'd^ 
Her foul to contemplation ihe reiign'd. 
And for a while laid down 
The painful^ envied burthen of a crown : 
Mean time thy rural ditty was not mute. 
Sweet bai:d of Merlik's cave > ! 
Though rude, the ditty was of her, who gave 
Thy voice to fing, and tun'd thy oaten flute 
In flrains unwonted to the ear of Twain : 
As when the lark, ambitious of the.fkies. 
Quits the low harveft of the golden plain. 
Taught by the fun's infpiring warmth to rife. 
Sublime in air he fpreads his dappled wings. 
Mounts the blue aether, and in mounting iings. 

III. 
But whither wanders the licentious fong ? 
Such joyous notes to happier days belong ! 
Ah me 1 our happier days are now no more :— 
Return, fad Mufe : fee pale Britannia weep. 
See all the fillers of the fubjed deep 
Their fovereign's lofs deplore I 
See fond Ierne gives her forrows vent. 
And as (he tunes her brazen lyre to woe. 
Indulge her grief to flow !— 
See even the northern Orcades lament ! 

^ Stephen Duck, who was patronized by the Queen; and had bcm tf* 

rointcd keeper of Merlin's cave in Richmond Park* 

Vox 
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Nor ends the wailing here : : } . ' 

Where'er beneath ovir fUg wild Ocean roars. 

From fartheil Orient tp:H£SPBRiA*s fhores. 

From torrid Afri^ to the world's cold end. 

The British woes extend 

And every colony )i»3 dropt a:tear. 

.. - IV. 

P honoured flood ! with reieds Pierian crpwn'd, 

Isis 1 whofe argent waters glide along 

Fair BBLL9s.iT,s';^ Lycsanrihades renowned. 

Now sdd my t^U ibng ; 

And call thy chofen fons, and bid them bring 

Their lays of D o r i c air. 

With lenient founds to ileal awhile ^m care 

TV inconfolable King : 

! footh his anguiih, and compofe his pains • 

With artfdl unimaginable firains. 

According fweetly tp the golden lyre. 

Such as might half infpire . . 

The iron breaft ctf HiD B s to refign 

Our loft, lov'd Caroline. 

V. 
Thefe are thy glorious deeds, almighty Death t 
Thefe ar^ thy triumphs o'er the fons of men. 
That now receive the miferable breath. 
Which the next moment they refign again ! 
Ah me ! what boots us all our boaHed powei^ 
Cor golden treafure^ and our purpled flate f 
They tan not ward th* inevitable hour, 
I Nor ilay the fearful violence of Fate : 

Vol. II. T . —Virtue 



—Virtue herfelfihall fail : 

EUe now» if virtue ev^ could prevail. 

Death had not daj^'d to violace the throne* 

Nor had Britannia heard her fovereign gro^fi^ 

—Ye nymphs ! recall the fong : ' - 

For heaven-born virtue does to heaven bdong^ 

^nd fcorns th? meaneft of her ions ibould die» 

But opens him a paflkge to the iky ; 

Her rod ay pointing to the eternal goal. 

From the brute earth (be hwB the ardent ibuA | 

Swift from the vulgar herd aloft ihe'^rings> 

Spurns the moift clay> and foars on aem^ win|;9f - 

VI. 
Then hence with forrows vain ; 
Ye Theban Mufes ! elevate the Urain ; 
Search o'er the recorda of immortal: fi^me^j 
And high refulgent on the fismale linej, 
Imblaze in ftarry charaders (he name 
Of British Caroline : 
While facred flory rings with SHiBAVpraift^ 
While BiRENicfi's virtues ftill infpire 
The Cyrenean lyre. 
And Gloriana blocMbifi in Spenfer ^s lays i 
Thy name, g^at Queen, (hall glow ia eveiy page^^ 
Shall dwell in every^clime, and live in ever^^ age* 
When George fhall go, where William went ^ft^^ 
And all th^ prpf^nt world fliall be w motc^ 

Whei 
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« 

When the fond fa£tions of unjuft mankind. 

The mean, the mad, the envions, and the blind, 

Shall turn to worms and daft ; 

Then Time, impartial judge, that ftate$ the price 

Of each man's virtue, and of each man's vice. 

From thy bright &me ifaall clear the cank'ring tuft^ 

And O ! the Mufes ever fhall be juil. 

VIL 
But lo ! what fudden radiance gilds the (kies ? 
'Tis Gratitude defcending from above. 
Known by the fweetnefs of her dove-like eyes. 
Daughter of truth and univerfal love ! 
To Henry's facred dome fhe wafts along. 
And on thy tomb fhe pours 
Celeftial fweets and amaranthine flowers : 
The old, tne young, the rich, the wretched crowd 
Numerous around her, and with accents loud 
Raife the mix'd voice, and pour the grateful fong : 
*« Hail Queen I adorn'd by nature and by art ! 
'* Thine was each virtue of the head and heart ; 
** Thy people bleft thee, and thj^ children lov'd, 
•* And thy King honoured, and thy God approved." 

VIII. 
Bnt here my labours ceafe : 
^is time the foaming courfer to releafe. 
And thou, O royal (bade. 
Forgive the Mufe, that theft vain honours paid | 

T a A Mufe 
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A Maie as yet unheeded and unknown ; 
That dares to facrifice to truth alone. 
Not prone to blame, nor hafty to commend. 
No foe unjuft, no mercenary friend. 
No fenfual bofom, no ungenerous mind. 
And though not virtuous, virtuoufly inclined* 



/ 
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PIPE of TOB AC CO: 

In Imitation of 

Six Several Authors. 

By Isaac Hawkins Browne, £{q *• 

IMITATIONI. COLLBY ClBBRR. 

A N E w-Y E A r's ode. 

Laudes egregii Cafarii 

Culpa deterire ingeni. Koil« 

Rbcitativo. ^ 

OL D battk-array^ big with horror is fled. 
And olive-rob'd peace again lifts up her head. 
Sing> yc Mufes, Tobacco, the bleffing of peace; 

Was ever a nation fo bleiTed as this ? 

AIR* 

* Ifaac Hawkins Browne was born at Burton upon Trent, 2i Janu- 
try 1705- 6. He received his grammatical education firft at Litchfield 

T 3 and 
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A J R. 

When fummer funs grow red with heat. 

Tobacco tempers Phoebus' ire. 
When wintry florms around us beat. 
Tobacco cheers with gentle ^rc» 

Yellow autumn, youthful fpring. 

In thy praifes jointly fing. 

and then at Wcftminfter, where he was equally diftinguifted for the 
brilliancy of his parts and the {leadiners of his api^lication. When he wat 
little more than fixteen years of age he was removed to Trinity College^ 
Cambridge, where he remained until he had taken his degree of Mafterof 
Arts. In May 1724, King George the Firft eftabltlhcd at both iiniverfidef 
a foundation £or the (ludy of modern hiftory and languages, witlitbede- 
iign of 'i^ualifying young men for employments at court, aiid fafti%n em* 
bailies. On this foundation Mr. Browne was feledled as one of the firft 
fcholars. About 1727 he fettled a( Lineoln^s Inn, and W9S called to the 
Bar, at whi^ch he continued feveral years j but never arrived at any emi- 
nence in the pra^ical part of his pr^feilion. He was twice chofen mem- 
ber of Parliament for the borough of Wenlock in Shropihire, and died 
14 February 1760, in the 55th year of his age. The idea of the above 
imitations was firft fuggefled by Dr. John Hoadly, who was the authtr 
of the iirll: of them, though it afterwards^ received fo ranch alteration 
from Mr. Browne, that he had fairly made it his own, as the Dr. ufei 
to acknowledge, « 
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Rkcitatito. 
Like KEPTtJVB^ Cjesar guards Virginian fleets^ 

Fraught with Tobacco's balmy fwcets ; 
Old Ocean trembles at Britahnxa's pgwer^ 
And Boreas is afraid to roar. 

• 

AIR. 

Happy mortal ! Jie whojcndws 

Pleafurc which a Pipe bcftows : 

Cttirling eddies dimb tlie roOm> 

* Wafting round a mild perfume. 

Rbcxtativo. 
Let foreign climes the wine and orange boaft. 
While waftes of war deform the teeming coaft $ 
Britannia^ diftan t from each hoflile found, 
Enjoys a Pipe, with eafe and freedom crown'di 
B^en reftlefs fadlion finds itfelf moft free. 
Or if a flave, a flavb to liberty. 

AIR. 

Smilling years that gayly run 

Round the zodiac with the fun, 

Tell> if ever you have fccn 

Realms fo quiet and ferene. 

British fons no longer now 

Hurl the bar, or twangthe bow. 

Nor of criinfon combat think, 

fittt (ecurely fmoke and drink. 

T4 CH'ORys. 
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CHORUS. 

Smiling years, that gayly ran 
Round the zodiac with the run. 
Tell, if ever you have feen 
Realms fo quiet and ferene. 

■ 

« 

IMI.TATIQN II.~-Amb. Philips. 
Tenuesfugit ceufutiius In aurtu^ ViRO. 

LITTLE tube of mighty pow*r. 
Charmer of an idle hour. 
Objeft of my warm deiire, 
Lijp of wax, and eye of fire : 
And thy fnowy taper waiil;. 
With my finger gently brac'd ; 
And thy pt-etty fwelling crefl. 
With my little ftopper preH, 
And the fweeteft blifs of blififes. 
Breathing from thy balmy kifie;. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happiefl he of happy men ; 
Who when agen the night returns. 
When agen the taper bufns. 
When agen the-cricket's gay, 
(Little cricket, full of play) 
Can afford his" tube to feed - 
With the fragrant Indian w^ed : ^ 



Pleafure 



Pleafure for a nofe divine, 
Incenfe of the god of wine. 
^ Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happieft he of happy men. 

IMITATION HI. Jambs Thomsom. 

Prorumpit ad athtra nuhem 
Turbine, fumantem picio. V i R c . 

OThou, matur'd by glad Hefperian funs. 
Tobacco, fountain pure of * limpid trutin 
That looks the very foul \ whence pouring thought 
Svuarms all ibe mind ; abforpt is yellow care, . 

* And at each puff imagination burns : 
Flafh on thy bard, and with exalting fires 
Tovch the myfterious lip, that chaunts thy praife 
In ftrains to mortal fons of earth unknown* 
Behold an engine, wrought from tawny mines 
Of du6iile clay, with ^ plaflie 'virtue form'd. 
And glaz'd magnific o'er, I grafp, I fill. 

From Patotheke ^ with pungent pow'rs perfum'd^ 

• It/elf one tortoife all, luherejhines imbibed 

Each parent ray i then rudely ramm'd iliomc^ , 

■ 

« Poem on Liberty, ver. X2« ^ Ibid. fer. x6* ^ Ibiil. ver. 104. 
^ A poedcal word for a tobacco*box« * Poem «a Liberxy^ 

Tcr.sf], 245. 
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With the red touch of seal-enkindling iheet^ 
' Marked nuith Gibfiniam hrt ; forth iflae doads^ 
Thought-thrilling^ thiril-inciting clouds around^ 
And many-mining £res ; I all the ,while> 
Lolling at eafe^ s imbaie the breezy balm* 
But chief, when Bacchus wout wtb tbii t9 joints 
In genial ftrife and orthodoxal ale> 
^ Stream life andjty into the Mufe*s bewL 
Oh be thou ftill my great iujfirert thou 
My Mufe % oh fan me with thy zephyrs boon j 
While I, in clouded tabernacle fhrin'd, 
Bnrft forth all oracle and myftic fong. 

IMITATION IV. Dr. Yotrwd. 

-— BuUatts mibi nugie 
feigtna twtgefcat'^dare pendus idenea fuma% FbISa 

CRITICS avaunt! Tobacco is my theme; 
Tremble like hornets at the blafting fteam. 
Ahd youj court-infeds., flutter not too near . 
Its light>'nor buzz within the fcorching fphere. 
PolliOj with flame like thine, my verfe infpircj 
80 fliall the Mufe from fmoke elicit fire. 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling fling of fnuflT ; 
Yet all their claim to wifdom is a puff* \ 

f Pmvi on X«fterty, Ten 147, aUpdiog to the paAoiml letttn ef 
BIAop Gibibo* t Ibid. Tcr. 309. ^ ^ Ibid, «er. 171/ ' 

9 Lord 
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Lord Fop t IN fmokeB not-— —for his teeth afiraul ; 
Sir Tavcdry fmokes not— —for he wears brocade* 
Ladies, when pipes are brought, affeft to Iwoon i 
They love no fmoke» except the (moke of town ; 
But courtiers hate the puffing tribe,— no matter. 
Strange if they love the breath that cannot flatter I 
Its foes but fhew their ignorance ; can he 
Who fcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree? 
The tainted Teo^plar (more prodigious yet) 
Rails at Tobacco, though it.makeshim— — -ifpit* 
CiTROKi A vows it has an odious ilink ; 
She will not fmoke (ye gods I)«-bttt fiie will drink i 
And^chafte Prvp^blla (blame her if yon cai^ 
Says, pipes are us'd by that vile creature Man ; 
Yet crowds remain, who ftill its worth proclaim. 
White (bme for pleafure fmoke, and fome lor £uBte 7 
Fame, of our anions univerfal fpring. 
For which we drink, eat, fleep, fmoke— every things 

IMITATION V Ma. Pot !• 



Sfflis ad wrttts 



Vanefcitfmmus. LtrcASr. 

BLEST leaf I whofe aromatic gales di^teiUir 
To templars modefty, to paribns knStx 
Soraptur'4 priefts, at fam'd Do dona's (hrin« 
Drank infpiration from the fleam divine* 
Poifon that cures, a vapoar that affords 
Content, more foUd than the fmile ofifeds: 



V 
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Reft to Ac weary, to the hangry food. 
The laft kind refuge of the Wise and Gooiy, 
Inipir'd by thee, dull cits adjuft the llcalc 
Of Europe's peace, when other ftatefmen faiL 
By theeprotcdled, and thy fifter, beer. 
Poets rejoice; nor think the baiKff near. 
Nor lefs the critic owiis thy genial aid, 
"While fupperlefs he plies the piddling trade. 
What though to love and foft delights a foe. 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau. 
Yet fbdal freedom, long to courts unknown. 
Fair health, fair truth, and virtue are thy own. 
Come to thy poet, come with healing wing?. 
And let me tafte thee unexcis'd by kings. 

IMITATION VI. Dean Swift. 

Exfumo dare lucem, Hor. 

BOY I bring an ounce of Freeman*s beft, ' 
And bid the vicar be my gueft : 
Let all be placed in manner due, 
A pot wherein to fpit or fpue. 
And London Journal, and Free-Briton *, 
Of ufe to light a pipe or * • 



This village^ unmolefted yet 
By troopers, ihall be my retreat : 

\o mioifterial news- papers. 

c Who 
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Who cannot flatter, bribe, betray ; 
Who cannot write or vote for *• 
Far from the vermin of the town. 
Here l^t me rather live, jny o^vn, ' 
Doze o'er a pipe, whofe vapour bland 
In fweet oblivion lulls the land^ 
Of all which at Vienna pafTes, 
As igtiprant as * * Brafs is : 
Ajtkd fcorning rafcals to carefs. 
Extol the. days of good Queen Bbss, 
When firft Tobacco bleR our ifle. 
Then think of other Queens and fmlle. 

Come, jovial, pipe, and bring along 

Midnight revelry and fong ; 

The nierry catch, the madrigal. 

That echoes fweet in City Hall ; 

The parfon's pun, the fmutty tale 

Of country juftice o'er his ale. 

I aik not what the French are doing, . 

Or Spain^ to compafs Britain's ruin : 
Briton^, if undone, can go. 
Where Tobaccq loves to grow* 



\ 
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ODE to the Hon. Charles Yorkb% Efq. 

By the Same. 

CHarlbs* fon of Yorke, who on the metcy-ftat 
Of juitice ilates the bounds of right and wrong; 
Not like the valgar law-bewilder'd throng* 
Who in the maze of error, hope to meet 
Troth, or hope rather to delude with lies 
And airy phantoms^ under truth's difguife* 

Some wrapt in precedents, or points decreed. 

Or lop or Hi-etch the laws to forms predfe i 
Some, who the pedantry of rules defpife^ 

Plain fenfe adopt, from legal fetters freed ; 

Senfe without fcience, fleeting, unconfin'd. 

Is empty guefs, and ihifts with every wind* 

But he, thy fire, with more difcerning toil, 

Rang'd the wide field, fagacions to explore 
Where lay difpers'd or hid the precious ore ; 

Then form'd into a whole the gathered fpoil, 

Law> reafon, equity, which nbw unite, 

Refleding each on each a friendly light. 

* Afterwards Lord High Chancellor of Great Britaint He died 
2zd of Januny 1770* 

Bleft 
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Blcft in a guide, a pattern fb compleatt 

Tread, as thou do'ft, his fbptfteps ; for not radtt 
Thy genius, not uncultur'd^ unfubdu'd. 
Yet there are interv^s, and ieafbos meet. 
To fmooth the brow of thought ; nor thou difdaitt 
fit hpi^r of valance M^th the Mafias train. 

]>t i^eaner fpirits^ caft in conunon mould. 
Who feed on huiks of learned lore, refufe 
To hear the leflons of the warbling Mufe ; 
Nor knovir that bard^, the lawgivers of old, 
3/ Toothing fong to moral truth beguil'd 
14^9 'till tl^en fierce, a lawlefs race, and wild. 

What means the lyre, by which the fbbJed fage 
Prew beads to liften, and made rocks advance 
Around him as he play'd, in myitic dance ? 
What, but the Mufe ? who foften'd human rage« 
Parent of concord, (he preparM the plan 
pf foci^l life, and m^n attuned to man. 

^he taught the fpheres to move in fair array. 

Each in their orbits hearkening to her ftrain ; 
Elfe would they wander o'er th' etherial plain 
juicentions^ but that fhe direds their way : 
She aw'd to temper, by her magic fpell, 
fke Yfmvag elements, and powers of hell. 



They 
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Thejr err, who think thf5 Musb^s not ally'd 
To Themis ; both are of celeftial birth : 
Both give peace, X)rder, harmony to earth ^ 

Both by one heav'nly fountain are fupply'd ; 

And men and angels hymn, in general quire, 

What law ordains, and what the Nine infpire* 

anS grT^Ha afls flflb apy ^B ana eflB enRaHh m cQp^^ S2 ^K 

.J ■■ 
I 

From C -ffi: L I A to C L O E. 



'* ti ♦ 



By the Same. 

I 

I Rural life enjoy, the town's your taHe, 
In this we differ, twins in all the reft. 
Yet when the dog-ftar brings difeafes on. 
And each fond mother trembles for her fon ; 
Now when the Mall's forlorn, the beaux and belles 
All for retirement crowd to Tunbridge- Wells ; 
Say, will not Cloe for awhile withdraw 
From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh ? 
Sure at this homely hut one may contrive 
Awhile not only to exift, but live ; 
For not dull landfcapes here my thoughts engrofs. 
Woods, lawns, and rills, and grottoes green with xnois. 



No, 



Ko» the fame appetite that courts iofufe> «> 

Haunts in retreat, and to the fhade purfues. 

Here all my cares are to receive and pay 

Vifits, my ftudies a romance or play. 

And then to pafs the live-long Sunday off. 

Walks or a ride, nay church ferves well enough* 

At church, one has a chaiice to fee Cockades, 

Lur'd thither in purfuit of country maids i 

Or tall Hibernian fmit with fond deiire 

To wed the only daughter of a fquire. 

Cards have their turn, to kill a tedious hoUr^ 

If baulk'd of ^hift, piquette is in my pow'f ; 

For oft the captain, frefh from town, beftows 

A friendly week upon his friend my fpoufe. 

Then gaily glide the days on downy feet> 

FoF fure the captain has prodigious wit ; 

O I could hear his fweet difcourfe for ever. 

Of all that's done, and who and who's together* 

Oft far and wide for new delights I range. 

True fex, and conftant to the love of change. 

Is there within ten miles a troop review'd. 

An audlion of old goods, an interlude 

By ftrolling players, an horfe-race, or a ball ? 

There to be feen I have an urgent call* . 

The labours of the plough are then forgot. 

And Thomas mounts the box in liv'ry coat* 

Vol. II. U Sceaet 
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Scenes odd as thefe^ if Cloe can endarey 
(And yet thefe fcenes are town in miniature^ 
Come and refled on Ranelagh with fcorn. 
Content ev'n hcre^ at leafl 'till noats retain* 
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O N A 

F I T of the GOUT. 

By the Same, 

lITTHerefbre was man thus foraiM with eye fubliinf^ 

With a£tive joints^ to traverfe hill or plain*. 
But to contemplate nature in her prime. 
Lord of this ample world, his fair domain ^ 
Why on this yarious earth fuch beaiaty poar'd. 
But for thy pleafare, man, her fovereign lord ^ 

Why does the mantling vine her juice affbxd 

Neflareous, but to cheer with cordial tafte ?- 
Why are the earth and air and ocean ftor'd 
With beaftj fi{h» fowl ; if not for man's repait T 
Yet what avails to me, or tafle, or; fight,. 
SxiVd from tvcry objedl of delight? 
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So much I feel of anguifh, day and night 

Tortur'd, benumb'd ; in vain the fields to rangt 
Me vernal breezes, and mild fans invite : 

In vain the banquet fmokes with kindly changt 
Of delicacies, while on every plate 
Pain larks in ambufli, and alluring fate. 

Fool ! not to know the friendly powers create 

Thefe maladies in pity to mankind : 
Thefe abdicated reafon reinflate. 

When lawlefs appetite ufurps the mind ; 
Heaven's faithful cen tries at the door of blift 
Plac'd to deter, or to chaftife excefs. 

Weak is the aid of wifdom to reprefs 

Paffion perverfe ; philofophy how vain ! 
'Gainft Circe's cup, enchanting forcerefs $ 
Or when the Syren fings her warbling ftraia. 
Whatever or fages teach, or bards reveal, «*. 

Men ftill are men, and learn l%t when they feeL 

At in fome free and well-pois'd common-weal 

Sedition warns the rulers how to fteer. 
As ftorms and thunders rattling with loud peal. 
From noxious dregs the dull horizon clear ; 
80 when the mind imbrutes in iloth fupine. 
Sharp pangs awake her energy divine. 

U a Cf lOe 



Ceafe then, ih ceafe, fond mortal, to repioc 
At Taws, which nature wifely did ordain ; 
Pleafure, what is it ? rightly to define, 
*Tis but a Ihort-liv'd interval from pain : 
Or rather each alternately renew'd. 
Gives to our lives a fwtet vicilfitude. 

Horace, Ode XIV. Boole I. imitated in 1746* 

Bv the Same. 

OShip ! Ihall new waves again bear thee to fca ? 
Where, alas ! art thou driving f keep deady to fhorc. 

Thy fides are left without an oar. 
And thy fhaken mail groans, ta rude texnpefts^a prey. 

Thy tackle all torn, can no longer endure 
The affaults of the furge that now triumphs and reigns. 

None of thy fails entire remains. 
Nor a God to protcdil in another fad hour. 

Though thy outfide befpeaks thee of noble defcent^ 
The forefis chief pride, -yet thy race and thy fame> 

What are they but an empty name ? 
Wife mariners truft not to gilding and paint.. 

Beware then left Thou fioat, uncertain again*. 
The fport of wild winds ; late my forrowful care. 

And now my fondeft wifh, beware 
Of the changeable (hoals where the Rhine meets the Main* 

Tho 
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The Female Right to Literature, in a 
Letter to a young Lady from Florence. - 

3y Thqmas Seward, M, A. 

• 

TX7Hilft ypu, Atkbnia, with afliduous toil 

Reap the rich fruits of learning's fertile foil ; 
Now fearch whate'er hifloric truth hath Ihewn, 
And make the wealth of ages pad your own 9 
Now crop the bloiToms of poetic flow'rs. 
Ana range delighted in the Mufes' bowVs 5 
Say, will the fweeteft of her fex attend 
To lines by friend (hip, not by flattVy penn'd ; 
To lines which tempt not worth with empty praife ; 
But to ftill greater height that worth would raife ; 
To lines which dare againft a world decide. 
And ftem the rage of cuftom's rapid tide ? 
Come then, Athenia, freely let us fcan 
The coward infults of that tyrant, man. 
Self-praisM, and grafping at defpotic pow'r. 
He looks on flav'ry. as the female dow'r ; 
To Nature's boon afcribes what force has giv'ni 
And ufurpation deems the gift of heav'n. 
See the firft-peopled Ealt, where Asia fheds 
Her h^imy fpices o'er her fertile meads ; 

U 3 There^ 
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There, while th' Assyrian ftretch'd his widedomiua 

From diftant Indus to the Cyprian main. 

All nature's laws by impious force were broke ; 

The female fcx to ilav'ry's galling yoke 

Bow'd their fair necks : from focial life confinM, 

And all th' exertions of the enlightenM mind, 

Clos'd in a proud Seraglio's wanton bowers. 

The dalliance of a tyrant's loofer hours. 

By kings' examples fubjefts form their lives, 

Dependent fatraps had their train of wives ; 

froportion'd pow'r each petty tyrant craves. 

And each poor female was the ilave of flave«« 

When Persia next o'crturn'd th* AiTyrian throng 
peftroy'd her tyranny and fix'd its own ; 
The fair diflrefs'd no milder treatment faw. 
This was indeed th* unalterable laiju. 
In future times, whatever maflers came. 
Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the fanie. 
At length t' accumulate the female woes. 
The grand impoftor Mahomet arofe; 
6woln with prophetic lyes, he lay'd his plan 
On the firm bafis of the pride of man j 
/ ^ Women, the toys of men^ and (laves of luft, 
** Are but ^leer moulds to form man's outward cruil \ 
^' The heavenly fpark, that animates the clay, 
^' Of the prime eflence that effulgent ray, 
'' Th' immortal foul, is all to man confin'd, 
f* ^ot meanly fquander'd on weak woman-kind." 

Accuxfed 
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Acetfrfed wretch ! by hell's black council driv*n 
Thas to debafe the faireft work of heav'n* 
And could Religion rear her facred head 
fraught with fuch dodrines ? could fuch errors fyrtwi 
From weftern TANCiBRy and the fun-burnt Moor, 
To the cold Tartar's ever-frozen ihore ? 
Ev^n Greece too not exempt, Greece, once the feat 
Where Seniie and Freedom held the reins of ftate ; 
Where Force was Reafon's hand-maid ; where the bands 
Of Love and Friendihip join'd the wedded hands ; 
Where fiourifli'd once, and flouriih ftili in fame 
Th' Athenian matron, and the Spartan dame. 

In Ro¥E too Liberty once reign'd, in Rome 
The female virtues were allow'd to bloom. 
And bloom they did 4 when Canka's fatal plain 
Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman ilain. 
Was there a matron wept her children i/eadf 
Was there a matron wept not thofe tYmtfled f 
Then when each rumour feem'd the voice of fate. 
And fpokc the vidor thund'ring at their gate. 
Was there one mention'd peace ? did they not pour 
Their wealth, their jewels, to the public ftore. 
In emulous hafte all prefling to be poor ? 

Alas how chang'd ! how are the mighty funk. 
From the firm Patriot to th« whining Monk I 
Where Induftry fecur'd the public good. 
Where cenfors, confuls, and dictators ploughed. 



U+ Now 



I 
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Now lazy zoalots batten on tbe fpoil. 
And confecrated Sloth devours the farmer's toil. 
But oh flill worfe ! where Love and Friendfliip ihone4 
Domeflic Tyranny has fix'd his throne^ 
With ^11 hia traiii of monflers : at his fide, 
Swoln with felf-flatteries, fits fUff-ncck'd Pride; 
Two twin-born fiends hia other ear engage, 
Heart-canker'd Jealoufy, and fire-ey'd Rage ; 
lu front, his empire's fple fqpport aiid fource. 
Rattling chains, bars, and locks, ilalks brutal Force s 
Wbilft pale and (hrivel'd, crouch'd beneath the chair. 
Lies fncaking, confcious Worthlefsnef? ; and npar 
Squint-ey'd Sufpicion luricQ, with felfrdiftradling F^zx 

Hail, happy Britain, dear parental land. 
Where Liberty maintains her la^eft Hand I 
Oh while amidft tyrannic realms I rove, 
Enaniour'd let me pour my filial love 
Into thy bofom. When the rav^n wings 
Of darkpefs hover o'er me, when the fprings 
Of every outward fenfe are (hut, my foul 
Thee oft revifits, oft without controul 
Ranges thy fields delighted, andinhale^ 
Friendlhip's pure joys, and Freedom's healthful gale^^ 

But fay, Britannia, do thy fons, who clain^ 
A birth-right liberty, difpenfe the fame 
In equal fcales f Why then does Cuflom bind 
In chains pf Ignorance the female mind ^ 




Why 






I J«3 3 

Why is \o them the bright ethereal ray 
Of fcience veird ? Why does each pedant fay, 
** Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my lift 
** With that fupreme of plagues a learned <w^e* 
" 'Tis man's with fcience to expand the foul, 
*' And wing his eagle-flight from pole to pc^e ; 
*' 'Tis his tp pierce antiquity's dark gloom, 
*' And the Hill thicker fhades of times to come ; 
*' *Tis his to guide the ponderous helm of (late, 
*' And bear alone all wifdom's folid weight. 
Let woman .with alluring graces move 
The fondling. piiflions and the baby love ; 
^' Be this our only fpience, be hel-jdoom 
*' Fix'd to the toilette, the fpinnet and loom.'* 

Tongue-dpiughty pedant, wgs Athenxa's foul 
Form'd for thefe only ? Bring th* exadlefl rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e'er 
Thy fchool-proud tribe engrofs'd a greater Iharc 
Of mental excellence ; though vernal Youth 
Juft fwells her lovely bofom, yet bleft Truth, 
Offspring of Senfe and Indudry, has there 
Long fix'd her relidence ; and taught the fair 
Or wifdom's deep receiTes to explore. 
Or on invention's rapid wings to foar 
<^bove th' Aonian mount; and canll thou think 
That virtues, which exalt the foul, can fink 
The outward charms ? mull knowledge give offence ? 
And are the graces all at war v/ith fenfc i 

Say, 
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Smy, wlio of all the fair is form'd to moTQ 

The fondeft paffions, moft ecilatic love. 

More than Athsnia? in her gentle eye 

Soft innocence and virgin modefly 

Inceflant fhine, while ftill a new-born grace 

Springs in each ipeaking feature of her face. 

Her fprightly wit no forward pertnefs ipoils ; 

No felf-afTuming air her judgment foils ; 

Still prone to learn, though capable to teach. 

And lofty all her thoughts, but humble all her ipeeeh« 

Proceed, Athenia, let thy growing mind 

Take every knowledge in of every kind : 

Still on perfedion fix thy fteady eye. 

Be ever rifing, rife thou ne'er fo high; 

But oh refled, that in th' advent'rous flight. 

Thou mount'fl a glorious, but a dangerous height : 

When every fcience, every grace fliall join. 

When moft thy wit, when moft. thy beauties fhine. 

When thickeft crowds enamour'd prefs around. 

When loudeft every tongue thy praiie ihall found. 

When verfe too offers incenfe to thy fhrine. 

And adoration breathes in every line. 

Then let my friendly Mufe exprefs her care. 

Then moft will danger fpread her viewlefs fnare : 

Then let this truth pofiefs thy inmoft foul, 

•* One drop of Vanity may fpoil the whole." 

Not fclf-fecurc on earth can Knowledge dwell, 
Knowledge the blifs of heav'n and pang of hell. 

Alike 
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Alike the inftrument of good and evil. 
The attribute of God and of the Devil. 
Without her. Virtue is a powerlefs Will ; 
She, without Virtue, is a powerful! ill ; 
Does flie then join with Virtue, or oppofe. 
She proves the beft of Friends, or worft of Foes* 
O ! be they once in happieft union join'd. 
And be that union in Athbnia's mind. 

On Shakspeare*s Monument at 
Stratford upon Avon. 

By the Same. 

GR £ AT Homer's birth fev'n rival cities clai^« 
Too mighty fuch monopoly of Fame ; 
^ Yet not to birth alone did Homer ow« 
His wond'rous worth ; what Egypt could beftow^ 
With all the fchools of Greece and Asia joiu'd^ 
Enlarged th' immenfe expanfion of his mind, 
J<Ior yet unrivaPd the Maonian flrain, • 
The ^ Britiih Eagle, and the Mantuan Swan 
Tow'r equal heights. But happier Stratford, thou 
With incontefted laurels deck thy brow : 
Thy Bard was thine unfchooVd, and from thee brought 
More than all Egypt, Greece, or Asia taught. 
Not Homer's felf fuch matchlefs honours won; 
The Greek has Rivals, but thy S^aksfbare none. 

* Milton, 

A SONG* 
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A SONG. 

By the Same. 

I. 

W/ H E N fair Serena firft I knew. 

By friendlhip's happy union charm'd j 
Inceflant joys around her flew. 

And gentle fmiles my bofom warm'd. 

n. 

«9ttt when with fond officious care, 

I prefs'd to breathe my amorous pain. 

Her lips fpoke nought but cold defpair, 

Jier eyes ihot ice through every vein, 

III. «»rl 

Thus in Italians lovely vales 

The fun his genial vigour yields. 
Reviving heat each fenfe regales. 

And plenty crowns the fmiling fields. 

IV. 
When nearer we approach his ray. 

High on the Alps' llupendous brow, 
Surpriz'd we fee pale fun-beams play 

On everla^ng hills of fnow. 

C HIS WICK. 
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C H I S W I C K. 

By the Satne* 

^X* HE potent Lord, that this bright villa plannM, ! 

Exhibits here a Faradife regain' d ; 
Whate'er of Verdure have Hills> Lawns, or Woods, 
Whate'er of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, or Floods^ 
Whate'er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 
In blifsful union are colle£led here : 
All with fuch harmony difpos'd, as ihews. 
That in the midft the Tree of Knowledge grows. 

Tk> I NDIFF E RENT. 

From the Italian of Metaflafio* 

By the Same. 

np HANKS, Clos, thy coquetting art 
-■• At length hath heaPd my lovc-fick hearty . 

At length thy flave is irtc ; 
I feel no tyrant's proud controul^ 
J feel no inmate in my foul. 
But peace and liberty. 

No 
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No longer now a fierce defire 
In anger mafks its amorous &re. 

And fiercer burns (upprefs'd : 
I bluih not when thy name I hear, 
I meet thee fuddenly, and fear 

No fluttering in my breaft. 

In dreams I every trifle fee. 
Yet very rarely dream of thee : 

I wake, nor think about thee r 
When abfent I ne'er wiih thee near : 
And when thou'rt prefent I nor fear. 

Nor pray to be without thee. 

I think, hear, talk about thy charms. 
Nor floop the head, nor fold the arms ; 

Nay ev*n my wrongs fit eafy. 
And when my favour'd rivaPs near, , ^ 

And eyes me with infulting leer. 

His triumphs never teaze me* 

Put on thy looks of cold difdain. 
Or fpeak refpedful, 'tis in vain. 

Nor frowns nor fmiles can move. 
Thofe lips no more have words that bind, 
Thofe eyes no more have light to find 

The path that leads to love. 

3 Seaibn0> 
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Seafons, which wont to take their djr^ 
Of foul or fair, ftom CtoE's eye. 

Now their own livery wear. 
This place I hate> and that I love. 
The fen's a fen, the grove'a a grove* 

If abfent thou, or there. 

Judge if I ipeak like one fincere> 
Still I confefs your face is fair* 

But fb are twenty faces ; 
And if plain truth will not offend^. 
You've now fome features I could mend^ 

Which once appeared all graces. 

Nay more, I own^ when from my heart 
I ilrove to tug the fatal dart. 

It cut my heart in funder : 
But to relieve a conflant pain,^ 
And to retrieve one^s felf again. 

What would one not go-under ? 

The fluttering bird in vifcous (hare 
Entangled, willingly will fpare 

For liberty a feather ; 
In time again the feather grows. 
And wife by danger made, he knowa 

To ihun the fnare for ever«. . 






Bn^ 
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Sut ilill I hear you fmiling {^y, 

Tis fign you've flung your ckalns away^ 

You take fuch pains to fhew 'cm. 
Why, Cloe, there's a fond delight 
Our former dangers to recite. 

And let our neighbours know 'em« 

After the thunder of the wars. 
The veteran thus difplays his fears. 

And tells you of his pains ; 
The galley-flave, enflav'd no more. 
Shews yon the (hackles which he wore. 

And where their mark remains • 

I talk, 'caufe talking gives delight, 
I pleafe myfelf not Cloe by't. 

Nor care if (he believe ; 
And when myfelf (he deigns to namr. 
Whether (he praife my fong or blame, 

I neither joy nor grieve^ 

For me I quit ft fickle fair, 
Cloe has loll a heart (incere. 

Who firll (hould fmg Te Deum ? 
You'll never find fo true a fwain ; 
But women full as falfe and vain. 

By dozens one may fee 'em* 



Thj 
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The Triumph of INDIFFERENCE. 

Being the fame OD E, imitated by an nnknown Hand. 

I. 

THANKS, dear coqUet ! indulgent cheat ! 
Kind heaven, and your more kind deceit^ 
At length have fet me fret $ 
No more I (igh, and doat, and pine. 
All eafe without, and calm within^ 
In peace and liberty. 

If. 
Cupid no more has power to fcorch. 
Time fure has robb'd him of his torch, ' 

N^'er was a cooler creature : 
That name no more has fach eclat, • 
No more my heart goes pit-a-pat 
At fight of each dear feature. 

III. 
I fleep at night, and fometimes dfeam. 
Nor you the fond vexatious theme $ 

I wake, nor think about you : 
I meet, I leave you, meet again^ 
But feel no mighty joy or pain. 
Or with you,' or without you. 
Vol. II. X IV. Now 



f 3" ] 

IV. 
Now with indifference I chat 
Of eyes^ lips» babbies^ and sdl that^ 

And laugh at former follies : 
Joke with my rival when we meet. 
What eye fo keen ! what lips fo fw^et ! 

What (kin fo foft as Molly's ! 

V. 
Leave then thofe little torturing artSj 
Vou pradlife on complying hearts ; 

They're all ia vain, believe me : 
Whether thofe eyes look kind, or weep. 
The pouting, or the fmiling lip. 

Will neither pleafe, nor grieve me. 

VI. 
From thofe defpotic looks, no more , 

(Once tyrants of each fickle hour) 

I date my ^rief azvd joy : 
May, though you frown, looks fweetly clad ; 
And dull December's mighty fad^ 

Though you iland fmiling by, 

vn. 

Yet ilill (for I am quite fincere) 
You're mighty pretty, — true, my dear ; 

But, like your pretty fex. 
You've here and there, and now and thea 
A failing ; for like other nien» 

I now'Caa fpy defei£b* 
5 " VIII. Yet 
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VIII. 

Yet once with coward fondnefs curs'd» 
My poor weak heart I feaf'd would burft 

At thought of reparation : 
But now defpife my feeb}e chain » 
And blefs the falatary pain 

That cur'd me of my pafiion. 

IX. 
Impatient of his iron cage. 
The bird thud fpends his little rage. 

And Tcapes with fhatter'd wings : 
But Toon with new-fledg'd pinions {qsxs. 
And haft'ning to his native bow'rsj 

A joyful welcome^fings. 

X. 
Fond female vanity will fay, 
Thefe long harangues they furc betray 

A heart that's hankering ftill : 
This pailion fo proclaimed in fong. 
This tale fo pleafing to the tongue» 

Does it not touch the will ? 

XL 
Lovers, like foldiers, Molly, dwell 
With pleafure on the horrid tale. 

When all the danger's o^er : 
Like other ilaves from fetters free. 
We fmile with anxious joy, to fee 

The chains Which once we wore* 

X 2 XII. In 
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XIL 
In kind indulgence Co a heart, 
Engag'd in fo fevere a part. 

This fweet revenge I write ; 
Rail, weep, be woman all,- for I 
Lruird in indifference^ defy 

Your fondnefs or your fpite* 

XIII. 
A frail falfe maid I loil, but yoi^ 
A man, fond, generous, and true ;. 

Which fortune is. the worfe ? 
Try all love's mighty empire rounds 
A faithful lover's feldom fouad ; 

A jilt's a common curfe* 

f% s% 42 VLB Ss ffs ajD £p ffp «rp c[p erb fp cs jb 9t w% tte jt% qS.kS %S 

The SHEpiiEftD's Farewell to his Lovi. 
Being the feme ODE, 

Tranflated by Mr. Roderick*. 

PHcebe, thank thy falfe heart, it has fix'd my repofe. 
The gods have had pity at length on my woes ; 
I feel it, I feel my foul loofe from it& chain> 
And at laft freedom comes> often dream'd of in vain* 

* Richard Roderick,- Fellow of Magdalen College in Catnbriige and 
of the Royal and Antiquarian Societies. He affifted Mr.- Edwards in 
compiling the Canons of Critici£aa, and died »o July 1/56. 

The 



[ 325 ] . 

The fl^one is burnt out, and each paffion at reft. 
Under which love difguis'd ilill might lurk in my hreaid ; 
No more, when thou'rt nam'd, the warm bluflies arife. 
No more flutters my hearty when X meet with your eye«. 

In my deep now no longer thy iifaage I fee. 
Nor the firfl of my thoyghts^ when I wake, is of thee*; 
When from thee, no more of thy abfence I plain. 
When with ihee, I feel neither pleafure nor psdn. 

» - 

My heart without-.fondnefs can raufe on thy charms. 
My paft pains I recount, yet no paffion alarms ; 
Difcompos'd Pm.no longer, when tow*rd me you move. 
And at eafe with my rival I talk of my love. 

Whether hatighty thy frown, whether gentle thy flrain. 
In vain thy proud looks, thy fond fpeecl^es in vain ; 
Thy falfe tongue to beguile me no more has the art. 
No more thy keen eye knows the way to myheart. 

Whether pen five or cheerful, no longer to you 
For tkis are my thanks, or for that my blame due : 
The gay profped now pleafes, though you are away. 
And your prefence no more can make drearinefs gay. 

Believe me, I flill can allow that thou'rt fair, 
^ut not that no fair-one can with thee compare ; 

X 3 And 
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And though beauteous I own thee, yet ftill in thy fac« ' 
I can now fpy a fault, which I once thought a grace. 

When firft the fix'd arrow I pluck'd from my heart. 
Oh, methought I fhould die ! fo fevere was the fmart : 
But from pow'r fo oppreHive to^ fet my felf clear. 
Torments greater than dying with patience I'd bear* 

When lim'd the poor bird thus with eagernefs ilrains^ 
Nor regrets the loft plume, fo his freedom he gains ; 
The lofs of his plumage iinall time will reftore. 
And once try'd the falfe twig, it can cheat him no more. 

The old flame, never flatter yourfelf to believe. 
While it dwells on my tongue, in my heart ftill muft live j 
Our dangers, when paft, with delight we repeat. 
What in fuftering was pain, to remembrance is fweet« 

'Tis thus when the foldier returns from the wars. 
He £ghts o'er his old battles, and vaunts of his fears : 
With pleafure the captive, his liberty gain'd. 
The fetters thus ftiows, which once held him enchain'd. 

Thus I talk, and I ftill will talk on while I may, . 
Nor heed I, though you din)elieve what I fay : 
I aik not that Phoebe my talk fliould approve. 
Let her too, if (he can, talk at eafe of my love* 



An 
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An inconllant I leave, ,a true lover you lofe ^ 
Which firft of us two will have comfort, who knows ? 
This I know— Phoebe ne'er fuch a true love will find ; 
I can eafily meet with a fair as unidnd. 
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RIDDLE. 

By th^ Same. 

T^Hrough the clofe covert of the fhady grove. 

One fummer's 4ay it lyas tny chance to rove. 
Where, Ihrouded from the fun's too fcorching ray, 
Stretch'd at her eafe, half-fl umbering Cloc l^y, 
Occafion fo inviting, who could mifs ? 
Softly I ftole, and fnatch'd a fudden kifs. 
Startled at firfl, the rifmg bluih difplay'd 
The quick refentment of the ruffled maid ; 
Lively difplay'd — for foon it over paft j 
Such blufhing anger never long did lad ! 
Quick reconcilement mufl to rage fucceed. 
Where wrongs ideal folid pleafures breed. 
Submiffive looks my pardon foon obtain'd. 
And pardon'd love as ibon new boldnefs gain'd. 
Offending thus, forgiving thus, we lay. 
Long time entranc'd with the alternate play ; 

X 4 'Till 
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'Till warn'd, too foon, by envious night, wc part : 
The thrilling joy ftill flutters round my heart ; 
Thought ftill, though fainter, paints the glowing blifs. 
On fancy's lip ftill cleaves the rapturous kifs. 

But mark the fad efFefts of cafual love. 
And tread with caution in the ftiady grove. 
In due time, Cloe at my doors appears, 
A fix'd compofure on her brow (he wears ; 
And guefs the caufe : clpfe in her lap concealed 
A lo^ly. twin in either hand fhe held ; 
And take, flic cry'd, thefe pledges of our love, 
Thefe fruits you planted in the fhady grove* 

Soft as the downy bloom on Cloe's cheek. 
Smooth as the polifti'd ivory of her neck. 
Warm as her bofom, while as was her arm. 
So fmooth were they and white, fo foft and warm. 
Pleas'd I receiv'd them for the giver's fake, 
Heedlefs what cenfures ftrait-lac'd prudes flight make* 

Compliant to my forming Ijand they grew. 
And with their iize increased obedience due. 
As I direct they take th' appointed bent. 
With every motion, every beck, confent 5 
Whate'er I want, they reach with ready hand, 
Where-e'er I go, they wait at my command. • 
Now at his eafe one in my bofom lays ; 
While by my fide the other wanton plays ; 
Now this my hand embraces, t'other free. 
Takes his full fwing and plays at liberty. 

Before 
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Sefore xne hand in hand fometimes they move. 
Emblems of friendfiiip, and united love ; 
Sometime;) behind my leading (leps they trace. 
Still clofely knit in brotherly embrace ;• 
Anon on either fide as guards attend. 
At once adorn me, and at once defead. 
Still more and more my love they thos engage. 
Thus ftill fliall cherifii my declining age ; 
And when th' appointed hour of fate (hall come. 
They'll follow (till attendant on my tomb* 
More laiting far than man's foon-^iding breath. 
Their love extends beyond the vale of death ; 
They'll hang for ever o'er my mnch-loT'd hult^ 
*TilI they theoifelves, like me, are tuin'd to daft. 

RIDDLE. 

_ Mortal^ J in umq/t 
^oJque caput, 'uultu mutabiUs, Mmi 4m mUf. 

By the Same. 

TORN from the fruitful fpot m which I giew. 
Me innocent unnumberM pains pnrfae; 
Pains more aHiiding, as from man they flow. 
From parent man ! for birth to man I owe. 
Sometimes on fpikes of fteel my nerves they lei^d. 
Sometimes afundcr fplit from end to end ; 



In boiling^e&ufdrens now imBiers'd I lie, r 

New doomM the rage of drying fixes to try: 

There whjle in doable torment fcorch'd and drown'd^ 

Fail tied I writhe the rigid dake around. 

Laft their fierce hate its utmoft effort tries 

With all Barbariaji pomp of facrifice. 

The purple fillet round my temples wreathet^ 

From every part the fcented unguent breathes ; 

O'er my white locks the facred flower is fpread, 

Whilft on the fatal block is plac'd my head. 

Yet with fix*d conflancy I bear my doom^ » 

And condancy at laft will overcome. 

From all my tryals 1 return at length. 

My wontk increased, my beauty* and my firepgtii* 

The fufl^ering martyr thus in torment dies. 

In fainted (late more glorious to ariie. 

And now I re-afTume my native flate. 

My torturejs now beneath their burden fweat. 

Slaves in their turn to me, and think it pride 

If on th«ir fubjeft necks I deign to ride. 

Yet ftill my filial duty I retain. 
Unchanged by honours, as unmov'd by pain. 
Still to mankind a friend, I daily fhed 
My ijirarmeft blefiings on his parent head ; 
Around him ilill with fond embraces twine. 
As round the elm her tendrils curls the vine. 
Nor quit him e'er till he to reft repairs. 
And cv^ty morn renew my conllant cares. 

Ready 
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Ready alike on rich and poor to wait; 
I fuil myfelf to every fdi^rent ilate. 
With prieft in whitifh drefs array'd I fhioe. 
Emblem of purity and truth divine. 
His folemn face the dodor owes to me, 
Hb folemn face, to which he owes his fee« 
^t bench or bar^ I add a dignity 
To th* upright fentence, or rhet^n-ic plea ; 
Hence without me no judge explains the ]awt» 
Nor coifed council pleads the puzzling caufe : 
In fulleft floods my bounty fhowers on them 
I'rofufe, defcending to the garment's hem. 
Gorgeous in iilken garb I grace the beau ; 
And all around ambroiial fragrance throw ; 
Nor lefs decorous, though with duft o'erfpread. 
When to the camp the valiant warriors lead, , 
Gorgonian terrors to each mien I add. 
And flill their weakeH part with care I (hade* 






.1 



RIDDLE* 
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R I D D L E. 

By the Same. 

MY fi^e is large, my fhape's uncouth, 
I have neither limb nor feature ; 
Men's hands have form'd my ikin fo fmoothj 
My guts were made by nature. 

Nor m^e nor female is my fex. 

You'll fcarce believe my troth : 
For when I've told you all my tricks 

You'll fwpar 't muft needs be bo^» 

For oft my mailer lies with me. 

His wife I oft enjoy ; 
Yet file's no whore, no cuckold he. 

And true to both am L 

My cloaths, nor women fit, nor men. 

They're neither coat nor gown ; 
Yet oft both men and maidens, when 
. They're naked, have them op. 

When 
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When I'm upon my legs, I lie^ 
Yet legs in truth'I have none j 

And never am I feen fo high 
To rife as when I'm down. 

What's oft my belly is oft my bacfe^i 
And what my feet, my head ; 

And though Pm up, I have a knack 
Of being ftill a-bed. 



AudtverCy Lyciy ^c. Hor. Book IV. Ode 13. 

Imitated. 

By the Same: 

LVCE^ at length my vows are heard. 
My vows fo oft to heaven prefcrr'd ; 
Wckomc thy filver'd hairs ! 
^ In vain thy atfedlation gay« 
'To hide the manifeft decay, * 
In vain thy youthfuhairs. 



-^ fis anus, et tamea 



Vis formofa videri 
Ludifi^ue — — « 

If 
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If fllll cby cheeks prefervc a b]u(h. 

With ^ heat of wine» not yoath, they fluft, 

^ Un amiable ftaia ! 
If (till thou warbleft^ hsrfh the note . 
When ^ trembling age ihakes in the throat 

Th* invokintary (brain. 

Think'fl thott can thefe my love prolong f 
(Ungrateful bla(h ! untuneful ^g !) 

^Or rival Hebe's charms ? 
Hebe melodious, Hebe fair. 
For ^ judgment fwelU her rapturous air^ 
For ^ youth her blu(hes warms. 

The ro(y cheek, the forehead fmooth> 
Thofe native ornaments of youth. 

Once lofl, are loft for aye. 
No art can fmoot]i ^, no paint repair 
The furrowed face ; ** . no diamond's glare 

Give luilre to decay. 



-et ^ bibis impudens* 



Cantu ^ tremulo ^ pota Cupidioeoi 
« Lentum folicita l i i 



•f virentis ct 






« Do^ae pfallere Cluae 

Pulchris excubat in geais. 
Kec 8 Oxjr referunt jam tibi purpuras, 
Kcc ^ clari lapides, tempora que femel 

Notts condita faftis 
loclttfit volttcris diet. 



What 
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What now of all which once was thine., 
* FeatiU'e^ ^ Complexion, * Mien divine. 

Remains the fcnfe to charm f 
*■ Why now command they not my love I 
Once could they — " even though Cloe ftrove 

Their empire to difarm* 

Cloe 1 — alas, thou' much-Iov'd name ! 
** Thou, full of beauty, fall of faitie, 

Found'ft an untimely urn ! 
' Whiift Lyce, reft of every grace 

T* inrich the mind, t* adorn the fvXp 
Still live«, the public fcorn ^« 

Quo 1 Venus fngit, afa ! qqove ^ color doceos^ 
Quo ' motus ? quid habes ilUus, illius, 
Qg£ fpirabat amores i 

°^ Quae me furpuerat nuhi ? 
B Felix poft Cynaram. 
■■■ ' o fed Cynara breves 

Annos fata dedere : 
Servatura diu P parem 
Cornicis vetuUe temporibus Lycen* 

4 The contemptiioiiB fatire at the coflciufimi of the prigtm^ ^ 
pieferved in the Engliih, but a graver turn la given to it, ioftead^ 
the more ludicrous one of Horace^ Whether judicioufiy or mo, 
be better determined by any body, than by the author. 



«»• « 
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S O N N ■ E -T. 

Imitated from the Spanifti of Lopez de Vega. 
Menagiana torn. iv. p. 176, 

; By the Same. 

CA P RIC'l O U S Wray a Sonnet n6eds fttdft have ; 
I ne'er was fo put to't before :— a Sonnet ! 
Why, fourteen verfes muft be fpent upon it ; 
*Ti8 good iiowe'er t' have conquered the firft ftave. 

Yet I ihall ne*er find rhymes enough by half. 

Said I, and found myfelf i' th' midft o' the fecond. 
If twice four verfes were but fairly reckon'd; 

I (hould turn back on th' hardeft part and laugh. 

Thus far with good fuccefs I think I've fcribbled. 

And of the twice feven lines have clean got o'er ten. 
Courage ! another '11 finilh the firft triplet. 

Thanks to thee, Mufe, my work begins to ihorten. 
There's thirteen lines got through driblet by driblet. 

*Ti» done ! count how you will, I warrant there's 
fourteen. 

SON- 
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By T. EDWARDS, Efq *. 

SONNET I; 

To.Philip Yorke, Efq; now earl of Hardwick<. 

OYbrkej^-wHoniw'ni'tne ihikes tHe worthy heir 
Of Hardwicke's titles, and of Kent's ^ eilate, 
Bleft in. a wife, whofe beauty, thongh fo rare. 
Is the leaft grace of all that round heir wait. 

• Thomas ^(iwards, Efq; was aBarriftef of Lincoln*s tan, and the 
Ton and grandfon jof two gentlemen, who had pradifed the Uw witljL 
ittccefs. He was educated at Eton^ from whence he reiiadved to King*^ 
College, Cambridge; af^er which he fettled in Lincoln's Inn. He ^ 
fpent the laft feventeett years bf bis life principally at TUcrick in Buck- 
iaghamihire ; but died while on a rifit to Mr. Richardfon, at Parfon*^ 
pireen, 3d of January 1757, aged 58 years* He was .the author of 
The Canons of Crhidfm, 

b Lord Hardwicke married Lady Jemima Campbell, only daughtef of 
John Earl of Breadalbin, by the Lady^Amabel Grey, eldeft daughter>and 
a6-heir of Henry de Grey, Duke of Kefit« 

: VoL.IL y Whijt 
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» 
While other youths, fprung from the good and great, 

, la devious paths of pleafure feek their bane, < 

Recklefs of wjfdom's lore, of birth, or ftat^. 

Meanly debauch'd, or infolently vain ; 

Throagli Virtue's facrcd gate to Honour's fane 
You and your fair afTocl^te ce^felefs climb 

With glorious emulation, fure to gain 

A meed, (hall laft beyond the reign of Time : 

From your example long may Britain fee, . 
Degenerate Britain, what the Great ihoald be ! 




SONNET II. 

To J O H N C L E R K E, Efq, 

Wifely, O Gierke, enjoy the prefent Hoar, 
The prefent hour is all the time we have. 
High God 1^ reft has plac'd beyond our pow'r» 
Confign'd, perhaps, to grief— or to the grave. 

Wretched the man, who toils ambition's flave ; 

Who pines for wealth, or fighs for empty fame ; 
Who rolls in pleafures which the mind deprave. 

Bought with fevere remorfe, and guilty ihame. 

•Virtue 



[ 339 ] 

Virtue and knowiedge be our better aim ; 

Thefe hdlp us 111 to bear, or teach to (hun | 
Let Friendfhip cheer us with her geu'rous flapie« 

Friendfhip, the fum of all our joys in one : 
So (hall we live each moment fate has giv'n ; 
How long, or fhort^ let us reiign to heav*ja. 

%S <nr tn flS op OS %M. S2 aS ^J Sm. «S ^S 29 «9 c> ^» gj c> ^> Sk 

SONNET III. 

To FRANCIS KN*OLLYS, Ef<i. 

/^ Sprung from worthies, who with cdunfels wife 

Adorn'd aad ^engthen'd great EUfa's throne * 
Who yet with virtuous pride, may'ft well deipife 
To* borrow praife from merits not thy own. 

Ofc as I view the monumental done 
Where our lov'd Harrifpn's cold aihes re&, 

Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone^ 
A pleafmg fad remembrance £lls my bread.— 



* He was defcended from Sir Francis KnoUys, Knight tf the Gar- 
ter, and treafurer of the hoofehold to Qjieeh Elizabeth. 

y* Di4 



Did the (harp patig we feel for friends deceased 
Unbated laft, we muft with anjgftrifh die ;. 

But nattffe bids itfs rigour fhould hi eaVd 
By lenient time, and (Irong ne^effity : ' 

Thefe calm the paflions, and fubdue the mind 

To bear th' appointed lot of human kind. - 

V^%l^ V/ V#V^Vhf V^ Vhf ^a^ V^ V^ Vi#Vi# V^Vil'N^ V^ Vi^ Vi^^A^ V^ ^o^ 
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SONNET. IV. 



To Mr.. C R U S I U S. 



f T 



CRUSIUS, I hop'd the little heaven fhall fpare 
Of my ftioi-t d^y, which flits away (6 faft, - ' 
And ficknefs threats with clouds to overcaft,: ' 
In focial converfe oft with thee to ihare. ' 

• > • •% 

Ill-luck for mc, that wayward fate ihould tear 
Thee from the haven thou had'ft gainM at laH, 
Again to* try the toils and dangers paft 

In foreign climates, and an hoftile air : . " 

Yet duteous to thy countfy^s call attend^ 
Which claims a portion of thy ufeful years^ 

And batk with fpeed thy courfe to Britain bend. 

If, ere again We meet, pefchance Ihould end 

My darkening eve, tkou'lt pay fome friendly tearf. 

Grateful to him^ wholiv'd and dy^d thy friend. 

J SONJ^ET 
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SO N N E TV. 

On.a F AMILY.PICTURE. ' 

W/ HEN'penfivc on 'that portraiture- 1 ga^e^ 

Whqremy four brothers* round about me fland^ 
And four fair fiftersr ijnile with graces bland^ ^ 
The goodly monument of happier days ; 

And thinks how foon infatiate death, who preys : 
On all, h^ cropped the reft with rutklefs hzni, . 
While only J furvive of all that b^nd. 

Which one challe bed did to my father raife ; 

« 

It feems, that like a column left alone. 

The tott'ring remnant of fome fplendid fane, 
'Scap'd from the fury of the barb'rous Gaul, 
And wafting Time, which has the reft o'erthrown^ 
Amidftpur boi^ii's ruins I remain. 
Single, nnprpp'd, and nodding to my faU* ~ 



Ya BONNET 
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S O N N E T VL 

To^ J O H N R E V E T T, Efi}. . 

REVETT^ who wen teft jadg'd theCa&too htrd, 
. Of this ihort life throughout the' total day 
To follow glory's falfc bewitchiDg ray^ 
Through certain toils^ ofciGertain of reward;. .*.: 
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A prince's fervice how fhoold we regard ? 

As fervice ftill — though deck'd in livery gay, , 
Difguis'd with titles, gilded o'er with pay, • 

Specious, yet ill to liberty preferred. ' 

Bounding thy wilhes by the golden sieafi,' 
Nor weakly bartering happinefs for ibow. 

Wifely thou'il left the bufy buftling fcc'lie. 

Where merit feldom has fuccefsful been. 

In Checquer's ihades to t'a/le the joys,' that floW 

From calm retirement, and a mind fi^reiki. 



SONNET 
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SONNET VII. 
To RictiA'kD oWen Cambridge; Efq.- 



GAmbridge, with whom, my pilot and my guide, 
Pleas'd 1 ha^e tfavers'rf tkjr Sabnna*s flofod. 
Both wii'effe (ht foams impetiioiis foird with mud. 
And wherfc ftd piTaeeful tblU hef golden tide. 

i' 
Never, O never let a.nibition's pride - 

(Too oft pretexted with 6ixt country's good) 
And tinfd'd pomp, defpis'd when underflood. 
Or thirftef wealth thee from her banks divide. 

Relied how calmly, like her infant wave. 
Flows the clear current of a private life ; 

See the wide public flream by tempefls tofs'd 
Of every -ohanging wind the fport, or flav*, 
Soil'd with corruption, vex'd with party fbrifc, 
Cover'd with wrecks of peatc and honour loft^ 



- r 
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SONNET X. 

To the Author of * Obfervations on the Converfion and 

Apoftlelhip of St. P a u l. 

OLyttelton, g'cat meed ihalt thou receive. 
Great meed of ftme, thou and thy learn'd compeer ^, 
Who 'gainfl the fceptic's doubt, and fcorner's fneet^ 
AfTert thofe heav*n-born truths, which you believe. 

In elder times thus heroes wont t' atchieve 
Renown, they held the faith of Jesvs dear. 
And round their ivy-crown, or laurell'd fpear* 

Blufh'd not religion's olive branch to weave. 

Thus Raleigh, thus immortal Sidney ihone 

(Illudrious names) in great Elifa's days* 
Nor doubt his promife firm, that fuch who own 
In evil times, undaunted, though alone. 

His glorious truth, fuch he will crown with praife^ 
And glad agnize before his Father's throne. 

*■ George Lyttelton, Efq; afterwards Lord Lyttelton. 
^ Gilbert Weft, Efqj who juft before had publiihed ^' Obfervatioas 
'^ on the Hiftory aod Evidence of the RefurredtioD of Jefus Cbrift.* 
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SONNET XL 

Oa tKe Death of Mifi J. M. 

YOUhgy fair» and good ! ah why fhould young and fair 
And good be huddled in untimely grave ? 
Muft fo fweet-flow'r fo brief a period have, 
Juft bloom and charm, then fade and difappear \ - 

Yet our's the lofsy who ill, alas ! can fpare 
The bright example, which thy virtues gave ; 
The guerdoa thine, whom gracious heav'n did fave 

From longer trial in this vale of care« 

Reft then, fweet faint, in peace and honour reft. 
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearft^ 

Light lie the earth upon thy lovely breaft ; 

And let a grateful heart wich grief opprefs'd 
To thy dear mem*ry confecrate diii.verfe. 

Though all too mean for who deferves the beft. 



SONNET 
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SONNET XII. 

To D. Wray, Efq. 

TT7R AY^ whofe dear friendihip in the dawning y^rars 
Of undefigning Childhood £rft heganj 
Through Youth's gay mom with«even tenor ran^ ; . 
My noon conduced, and my evening cheers^ 

Rightly deft thou, in whom combined appears • 
Whatever for Public Life completes the Man^ 
With aftive Zeal (bike out a larger plan> 

No ufelefs friend to Senators and Peess : . 

Mc moderate talents and a fmall eftate 
Fit for Retirement's unambitious ihade^ 
Nor envy I who near approach the throne ; 
But joyful fee thee mingle with the Gx^at» 
See thy deferts witkidue diiiin^on paid. 
And praife thy lot, contented with my owa. 



SONNET 
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SONNET XIII. 



• To the Right Hon. Mr. Onslow*, with the foregoing 

Sonnets. 

TH O Uj who facceflive in that honour'd feat 
Preild'ft, the feuds of jarring Chiefs to 'fwage, . 
To check the boift'rous force of party rage, 
Raife modeft worth, ^nd guide the high dehate. 

Sometimes retiring from the toils of State, 
Thou turn*ft th' inftrudtive Greek or Roman page. 
Or what oar Britifh Bards of later age. 

In fcarce inferior numbers can relate : 

Amid this feaft of Mind, when Fancy^s Child, 

Sweet Shakspbare, raps the foul to virtuous deed^ 
When Spenser, warbling tbnes his Doric lays. 
Or the firft Man ftom Paradife exil*d 

Grea^ Milton fings, can aught my rudic reed 
Prefume to found, that may deferve thy praife ? 

« Arthur Onflow, Efq; Speaker of tbs H^ufe of Cunimonf, aftefw 
j>t%>ards Lord Onflow* 
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